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YOU GET 
NEW ONES 


AN AMAZING OFFER 
—ACT QUICKLY! 


If these socks were to cost $1.00 or $1.50—INSTEAD OF ONLY 


facture socks in our own spacious mills, under our own rigid controls. 
Every thread, every motion, every treatment must meet our own 
strict factory-tested standards. And we ship DIRECT 
TO YOU to eliminate middle-man costs—passing 
this saving on in our amazing low price. 
Order 5 pairs today. Learn for your- 
self why our unique knitting 
experience in the manu- 
facture of millions of 
socks, saves you 
money, brings 
you pleasant 
foot comfort 
and long- 
wearing 
satisfaction. 






DIRECT FROM FACTORY 
TO YOU 


Pocono Guaranteed Socks are offered at our low 
price of 45c a pair because there are no ‘‘in between”’ 

rofits to pay to wholesalers, to retailers, to salesmen. 
You deal only direct with our mill and receive our 
unqualified guarantee of satisfaction or money back. 
Learn at once how you can enjoy big savings. Mail 
the coupon now! 


Pocono Mills, Inc., East Stroudsburg, Pa. 






WE DARE YOU TO WEAR 
HOLES IN THESE SOCKS 


IN SIX MONTHS—IF YOU DO 


45¢ 
A PAIR—you couldn't possibly get a stronger guarantee than ours. 
Yes, give these socks the roughest kind of wear, under any kind of usage, 
at work or play, for 6 LONG MONTHS—and we dare you to wear holes 
in them! And if you do, WE’LL REPLACE THEM AT ABSOLUTELY 
NO COST WHATEVER! Let us prove it AT OUR RISK! We manu- 


These genuine NYLON rein- 
forced heels and toes insure 75% 
LONGER wear. Handsome 6 x 1 
mercerized durene ribbed knit, 
with sturdy long-life elastic 
tops 
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BEAT 
RISING 
COSTS 


Socks of compar- 
able quality are 
selling every- 
where at double 
and triple the 
price of these. 
See for yourself 
at no risk. Fill in 
coupon and mail 
at once while 
stock lasts! 






NYLON 
REINFORCED! 


Quality found only in 
socks costing three or four 
times the price of 
Pocono socks 





SEND NO MONEY 


Pocono socks come in popular shades 
to suit every taste. Each pair in your 
choice of anklet or regular length, is 
made of handsome fast-dye colors, guar- 
anteed not to run or fade no matter how 
many times they are washed. Knit in 
half sizes for full comfort, 91/4 to 13. 
Amazing value—but act quickly before 
this introductory offer may be with- 
drawn! SEND NO MONEY! We trust 
you! Mail Coupon TODAY! 
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' POCONO HOSIERY MILLS, Dept. 176 East Stroudsburg, Pa. 


Please send me 5 pairs of Guaran- 
teed Pocono socks with 6 months’ 
free replacement written guarantee 
included in the package. I will pay 
the postman only $1.95 plus: post- 
age. After examination I may re- 
turn them for full refund if not 
delighted. 
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POCONO’S SWEEPING GUARANTEE! 
To our knowledge, this is the most sweeping, unqualified guar- 
antee ever placed on men’s socks! It is backed in writing 
included with each shipment by Pocono Hosiery Mills, Inc., one 
of the best known mills in the country—and one of the largest 
manufacturers of men’s socks. Simply wear these socks to your 
heart's content, under any and all conditions. And within 6 
months, if you can wear holes in them, return for full replacement 
—at no cost whatever! 


In Choice of 3 Assortments— | 
5 Pairs Only $1.95 


DARK — 1 maroon, 1 brown, 1 green, 1 navy, 1 grey 
LIGHT — 2 tan, 1 maize, 1 light bluo, 1 white 
WHITE — 5 pairs, all white 
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CJ check here if you are enclosing 
C) Anklet CO) Reguier only $1.95 thus saving postage and 
Choose Your Color Assortment C.O.D. charge. Same refund and 
() DARK = () UGHT [J ALL WHITE replacement guarantee applies. 
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USGED «: as*the Rockies... 
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Benen, as silk 


Superposed—Grade I 


Automatic—Standard 


\T 
NG 


TS 
t- i MP: RUGGED STRENGTH... 
oT aa ee SMOOTH ENDURANCE 


louble . 
“ the Carved solid steel designed by Browning; hand-fitted, hand-finished, 


_— ; hand-engraved. This means dependability for the hand, and pleasure to the eye. 


Fill in 
d mail 
while the unusual manufacturing effort: wear is minimized, function is positive. 
! 





The great practical advantage of smooth, finely fitted parts is worth 
Visit a Browning dealer. Examine Browning shotguns ... Be your own judge... 


if Superposed—Grade I 


shades 
1 your 

BD igs The BROWNING SUPERPOSED Shotgun 
B , aa 12 or 20 gauge 
? = Either over or under barrel may be selected for first shot. Automatic single trigger readies second 
er how barrel for firing. Fired shells automatically ejected. Any combination of 6 chokes: Full, 
nit in Improved Modified, Modified, Improved Cylinder, Skeet, Cylinder. Models for Field, Marsh, Trap 
to 13. or Skeet. Grades I, II, III, IV, V in $200, $300, $400, $500, $600 classes. All models engraved 
before 

with- 
e trust Automatic—Lightweight 


The BROWNING AUTOMATIC Shotgun 
12 or 16 gauge 
5 shot capacity; may be very simply reduced to 3 shot by adaptor, supplied with every gun. Choice 
of 5 chokes: Full, Modified, Improved Cylinder, Skeet, Cylinder. Interchangeable barrels: 
26 to 32 inches. Standard or Lightweight models. Choice of plain barrel, raised matted or ventilated 
rib. 6 price ranges from slightly more than $100 to approximately $150. All models engraved. 
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¥, 


IDEA! A Browning shotgun 
is a perfect gift for Retirement, 
MADE IN BELGIUM Anniversary, Birthday, Christmas! 


OWNIN( 5... Siccitiv Firearms 


Write Dept. 20 for Descriptive Literature—BROWNING ARMS CO., St. Louis 3, Missouri, U. S. A. 
Also available upon request. Illustrated booklet: ‘History of Browning Guns, From 1831" 
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PFLUEGER 
SUPREME 


Spin the handle of a Supreme reel as fast 
as youcan. Push it hard—and don’t worry. 
It’s done at the factory regularly. Every 
Pflueger Supreme is tested that way several 
times by expert craftsmen for flaws only 
the ear can detect. 

No other reel in the world has the same 
smooth action—the gentle purr of helical- 
cut, phosphor-bronze gears—or the same 
stout heart to give you years of depend- 
able, enjoyable service. In every part, the 
finest of materials and craftsmanship make 
your Pflueger Supreme the most treasured 
of all bait-casting reels. Complete with all 
accessories $35.00. 


PFLUEGER 
SUMMIT 


Popular with millions of 
anglers. $13.50 










PFLUEGER 
CHUM SPOON 
A proven fish-getter. 
Several sizes and colors. —§ y& 
65¢ to $1.30 ‘ . 


The ENTERPRISE MFG. CO., AKRON, OHIO 
88 years making fishing tackle 
Everything for fresh or salt water fishing 


PFLUEGER 


(Pronounced FLEW-GER) 
A GREAT NAME IN TACKLE 
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Nosh Motors, Division Nash-Kelvinator Corp., Detroit 32, Michigan 





ELL, there was this ladies’ garden club, and all the 
ae were annoyed because their husbands went 
fishing instead of helping to weed the petunias. So they 
decided to call a meeting of husbands and award five 
hundred dollars to the one who had done the most for 
gardening. At the meeting, a husband named Charley 
stood up. “I think I ought to get the five hundred bucks,” 
he declared. 

“Why?” said the club president. 

Last year I bought an Apex Eight,” said Charley. 

“What’s that got to do with gardening?” said the 
president. 

“Plenty,” said Charley. “‘I used to fish a lot. But instead 
of buying a Nash Airflyte, I bought the Apex. It doesn’t 
have Twin Beds, like the Nash. It doesn’t even have a 
single bed, so one man can snooze while his partner drives 
on long trips. The luggage compartment doesn’t hold half 
as much as the Airflyte’s, and it doesn’t steer and handle 
easily like the Nash. The result is, I stay home every 
week-end and: help my wife with the garden, and mow 
the lawn.” 

“Good for you!” said the president. ““And what would 
you do with the five hundred dollars?” 

“I'd use it to benefit de grass,”’ said Charley. 

“Such grammar!” said the president, handing him the 
check. A few days later a neighbor of Charley’s met him 
and said, “Charley, exactly how are you going to benefit 
the grass?” 

“Not the grass,” said Charley. ““De Grass—Herman 
De Grass, the local Nash dealer. I just bought a 1952 
Nash Golden Airflyte. How would you like to run over 
to Bass Lake with me this week-end?” 


See all 17 models of the 
Golden Airflyte at 
your Nash Dealer’s now 
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FEELS 


More thnvigorating 10 





50 seconds’ brisk massage with tingling © 
Vitalis Hair Tonic and you FEEL the invigo- 
rating difference in your scalp. Vitalis not 
only prevents dryness, but refreshes your 
scalp as no other leading hair tonic can. 
What’s more... 


KEEPS 


hair tn cnn 


LONGER! 











10 seconds to comb and you see the differ- | 
ence in your hair. It’s far handsomer, health- | 


ier looking —and it stays in place longer. 
(Vitalis contains new grooming discovery.) 





PROOF: VITALIS ALSO 
KILLS DANDRUFF GERMS 


Laboratory tests prove Vitalis 
kills germs associated with in- 
fectious dandruff on contact, 
as no mere oil dressing can. 














HAIR TONIC 
and the 


60-Second Workout” 





A Product of Bristol-Myers 
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Creed of the Jungle Cocks 


| It may interest your readers to know 
that William Carter Wescott’s statue 
showing an angler teaching a boy to re- 
lease an undersize fish, pictured in a 
recent issue of OUTDOOR LIFE, will be 
dedicated and erected in the Catoctin 
Mountain area of Maryland where the 
Brotherhood of the Jungle Cock holds 
its annual Campfire. The statue is sym- 
bolic of what the Brotherhood advocates 
—to take a boy fishing at least once a 
year and to take less than the legal 
creel limit. 

The organization is open for member- 
ship to any and all who pledge to live 
up to the creed written by Clarke Ven- 
able in 1939 when the organization, a 
branch of the Outdoor Writers Associ- 
ation of America, was founded. The 
Brotherhood has chapters in many 
states of the union, and its creed has 
been posted in nearly every country of 
the world. 

The statue will be dedicated next year 
at the Campfire which is always held in 
May. At least one boy comes with and 


ee 


LET HIM GO, SON, 
GIVE HIM A CHANCE 
TO GRow uP, TOO 









is sponsored by each adult who attends. 
The funds to purchase the bronze 
statue were raised by a public subscrip- 
tion from those who believe in the creed 
and in the youth of our nation.—Bill 
| Everman, Drexel Hill, Pa. 


| Spider to the Fly 


While lying under an old oak during 
a hunting trip with my 12-year-old 
nephew, I was surprised by the boy’s 
screaming. He yelled that something 
| like a spider had crawled into his ear. 
I looked into the ear and saw nothing 
but two bright tiny spots, which I rec- 
ognized as a Syrian yellow spider. At 
once I became petrified with fright, for 
| Iremembered a neighbor's son who died 


last year from a yellow spider's bite. 

While I was preparing a piece of wire 
to dislodge the insect, Abo Ali, the best 
trapper around here, arrived, as if from 
heaven. He laughed when I told him 
what I was planning to do and said I 
would only stir up the insect to bite. 
Then he walked a few yards to a pit 
containing a plant we call hunter’s cab- 


bage, caught a big fly, inserted it be- 
hind the boy’s ear, and let it buzz. We 
soon saw the spider come out, and 


caught it before it could harm the boy. 

Next day old Abo Ali could be seen 
carrying a new 12-gauge shotgun in- 
stead of the old muzzle loader which he 
had been hunting with for 40 years. The 
gun was given to him by my brother 
George, the boy’s father.—Antonio H. 
Sayegh, Safita, Syria. 


Vest For Carrying Flies 


Here’s a hint for fishermen which I 
think is pretty good. A great many 
fishermen are also hunters and own 
shotgun-shell vests. Why not have 
plastic containers with removable caps 
in which to carry flies, and fit them in 
the shell loops? These containers could 
have labels for marking the name of the 
fly on the top. 

It seems to me it would be a heck of 
a lot easier for an angler to wear a vest 
holding these lightweight containers 
than to pry a fly out of a hat, or dig 
through the best fly box on the market. 
—Bruce P. Baker, San Diego, Calif. 


England Not So Bad 


In a recent issue you published a let- 
ter from an English sportsman, who 
said that in his country the fishing and 
hunting were bad, the equipment badly 
made and very expensive. I feel that 
this picture of conditions is not quite 
correct. 

Before I left Britain last year I went 
up to northern England and Scotland 
for a fishing holiday. In a week my 
father and I caught more than 60 trout, 
all above legal size. My uncle had 
caught more than 40 salmon, with the 
season not yet over. I could tell you of 
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Men, can your hair pass the 


caress test? 


ae 





Grooms hair, 
never 


greases if 


“\')) The proof is in the 
é. palm of your hand! 









20% more 
for your money! 


Using a hair tonic now? Then try this simple test. Rub your hand 
across your hair—just as she might do tonight! Does your palm pick 
up a sticky film of oil or grease? If it does—switch to Mennen Cream 
Hair Tonic it’s lightly blended—grooms the hair but leaves no trace! 
Contains Lanolin. Helps remove dandruff scales and relieves dry 


scalp. Get a bottle today—pass the caress test tonight! 


~~ Cram HairOil FOR MEN | 
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many times when I caught trout, perch, 
roach, tench, salmon, and large pike. 

As for equipment, you could buy a 
good fishing rod—and it was good—fo: 
the equivalent of $12. (You could, o: 
course, get a better one by paying muc! 
more.) Reels, lines, and lures wer 
much cheaper than over here. Our gun; 
are world-famous. 

A friend of mine has hunted dee: 
very successfully in England, and 
have seen more pheasants, grouse, an 
rabbits there than anywhere in Canad: 
or the United States—John Trurac, 
Montreal, Canada. 


Fox Tales 


“This Little Fox Liked Coon Meat”’ in 
a recent issue of OUTDOOR LIFE tells how 
Freeman Peace found muskrat hides 
and coon skulls in the den of a fox. Just 
2 weeks ago a friend and I were looking 
over a fox den and we found the re- 
mains of a large coon outside the den. 
It had been killed recently and I doubt 
if the fox had found it dead. 

Two years ago, I found the two front 
legs of a young fawn at a fox den. This 
year I visited the den again and there 
was a dead chuck at the entrance and 
the holes had been recently cleaned out. 
I visited it again a couple of days later 
and shot a large woodchuck at the en- 
trance where I had seen the dead one. 
When I got to the chuck I found a dead 
Rhode Isiand red chicken. I can’t fig- 
ure out what that chuck I shot was do- 
ing there if the fox was still living in 
the den. 

Another interesting thing that hap- 
pened last year was when I found a 
large coon sitting in a crow’s nest. He 
had just finished off a whole nest of 





young crows and was sitting there mak- 
ing the mother crow very mad. I found 
a number of crow’s nests that year that 
looked as though the crows had been 
eaten by coons. More power to them, if 
that’s the case.—L. Paul Wood J’., 
Hammondsport, N. Y. 


The Warden’s Busy Day 


I’d like to express my appreciation 
for your very appropriate photographic 
feature in a recent issue of OUTDOOR 
LIFE dealing with ‘“‘A Day in the Life of 
a Game Warden.” Several members of 
our enforcement staff have also com- 
mended you for your pictorial illustra- 
tion of the amount of effort put forth by 
game-law enforcement personnel who 
protect our wildlife. 

Status of the game warden is chang- 
ing, I believe, from the old idea of 
straight enforcement to that of an offi- 
cer who is a well-informed conserva- 
tionist and an essential member of his 
community. His services to sportsmen 
and the cause of conservation are 1nD- 
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OVER AND UNDER SHOTGUNS 


New BELGIUM BROWNING Over 
an Under Shotguns are unques- 
tionably the finest in the world, featur- 
ing hand workmanship throughout, All mod- 
els have Selective Single Triggers and Auto- 
matic Ejectors, State choice of 12 or 20 
Gauge, barrel length and choke 
With i ib_ barrel 
y Grade Locsccccccacveccee ct 

—$395.00 Grade 4—$520.00 
STEVENS .22 Cal/410 .- Over-Under.... Fp Ss 
MARLIN Model 90 Over-Under, All Gauges. Ss 
CONTINENTAL Crown Special, All Gauges. . $650.00 


BROWNING AUTOMATIC SHOTGUNS 


Klein's have the biggest selection 

of New Browning Automatics—1i2 

; 5 shot, all barrel tengths 

sta 2 choices if 

possible, All Brownings are ha ade and hand engraved 

in Belgium. Beautiful French Walnut Stock. 8 5 
Standard 12 and Gauge, without rib... . 

i i h Vent. ‘eran oe 


ith Raised Rib $144.00 With Vent. Rib.. .$153.00 


AUTOMATIC SHOTGUNS 


SAVAGE Model 775, 2 or 16 . or Light- 
weight . & 
REMINGTON Streamlined, 3 or 5 Shot, All Gauges, Plain 
Barrel $110.45 or with Vent. Rib $132.55; ‘‘Sports- 
man,’’ ’48 Skeet, Vent, Rib 12 Ga -$137.35 


PUMP ACTION SHOTGUNS 


820 $59.00 M620, All 
: anece $75.00 
$77.30 or with Vent, 
Luxe, Matted Soe, Bar- 
h Vent. Rib, $110.45; 
12 Ga. 189 


5 >. M42, 10 Ga, i 

Raised Rib, $99.90; M12, All . 
$93.85 or with Raised Rib, $110.35; } v 
Gun, 12 Ga. for 3” Magnum Shell, 30” Full Choke Brl.. 
$104.85 or with Rib, $12 ; M12 Skeet Model, 

or 20 Ga., $126.90 or with Vent. Rib, $204.30 
M12 Trap Model, Solid Rib, 12 G $131.35 y 
Vent. Rib. ..... ° .. -$209.80 


BOLT ACTION SHOTGUNS—Low Priced! 


MOSSBERG M183D, 3 shot, 410 ga. $22.95; MI185K 
s 20 G with C-Lect Choke $29.95 or with R 
4.95; M190, 16 Ga., 3 shot with C-Lect Choke 

y with Recoil Pad. 
shot, 12, 16 
adjustable choke, $31.93; 


oO 


r 20 Ga., 
Lever Action 3 shot, 
$27.25; 


5 +; M124, 12 Ga., 3 shot 
‘“‘Gamester’’ Model 348, 12 Ga., 3 shot... .$29.95 


H& 
ITHACA FEATHERLIG REPEATERS 


Ae ae 


3 shot, : 


or the shooter who wants the 
best! And KLEIN'S selection of new 
thaca Repeating Slide-Action Shotguns 

is the biggest in the U. S.! Famous Model 37 
Plain Barrel, 37R Rib Barrel, 37 Skeet and 37 
Trap with Ventilated Rib Barrels are all in 

stock for immediate delivery. Order Yours Early. Stz 2 

choices of barrel length and choke if possible, 

Brand new, latest models. 

Model 37—12, 16 or 20 Gauge.. 

Model 37R—$109.31; 37S—$186. 


DOUBLE BARREL SHOTGUNS 


STEVENS Model 311, 12, 16, 20 or 410 Ga., $59.95; 
M530, all Gauges, $65.75; FOX Model B, a rauges, 
$75 BELGIAN JANSSEN 3” Magnum 12 . 


o 
All Gauges, $77.10; M21 Field Grade, 
4.70; M21 Skeet, Trap, or Duck Grade, 
29.60; M21 DeLuxe Grade, All Gauges, 

DeLuxe Skeet, Trap or Duck... .$4 
RNATIONAL, Auto Ej c Engraved, 
/ 7 7.0 vi “xtra ancy aving, 
$149.0 ON, 12 Ga., E av . | $125.00 
ut, c. pelt gn tk 3° s sel. Pago ATE Bees 
Beavertail, le . ja., Engrave c- 
tio Map te $200.00 


SINGLE BARREL SHOTGUNS 
IVER JOHNSON ‘‘Champion’’ 12, 16, 20 or 410 Gauges 
$23.95; WH & R Model 48, All Gauges $24.0 


POLY CHOKE ON YOUR SHOTGUN 
=== Authorized Factory Agency 


With a Poly Choke on your shotgun you can instantly se- 
fect from different chokes. Send your barrel or write 
for Free Barrel Carton and Poly Choke Booklet, Pre- 
cision workmanship by factory trained gunsmiths insure 
perfect pattern. 48 hour service! Postpaid. STANDARD 
POLY CHOKE $16.95; VENTILATED POL 

CHOKE 2. ccc cc cere cvcrcerecerccesecccsses sGaaeO§ 


é ———<$—_— -—— 
eT 


GENUINE FLINT LOCK GUNS! 


These Single Barrel Muzzle Loading~- Flint Lock Guns are 
built with genuine antique locks which were actually used 
in the Napoleonic Wars! All have new stocks and barrels 
and are in serviceable condition besides being highly orna- 
mental and decorative. Exact detail may vary from illus- 
trated gun slightly. The guns are either 14 or 
4 Gauge. Special, each coe 
Also available: Double Barre} Flint Lock Gun.. 





Save $15.80! Airex Mas- 
teree! with extra spool— 
brand_ new. 


pe. tip. Reel. & 

Add 2.00 for 7’ 

100 yds. line, 

lures, & accessories.......$4.95 


% 
WILD FUR SKINS | 


Genuine, rich, full-furred 
ANIMAL SKINS! 
xtra larg 
size, beautifully dressed 
and expertly tanned. 
fect for rugs, coats, caps, 
wall or chair decoration— 
and hundreds of other 
uses. A very Special Pur- 
chase permits Klein's to 
these furs for far less than their true in- 
Add 20% to following prices for Federal 
: or Raccoon $4.95; re Fox 
or Muskrat $5.95; Wildcat $6.95; 





*Add 20% for 
fF. €. Tax 
bring you 
trinsic value! 


Lynx, $24.9 


Special 10° off if you order 6 or more Fur Skins! 











to use as you choose for 
30 days ABSOLUTELY FREE!” 


e Full 30-Day Free Trial on Every Purchase! : 

@ Pay as YOU Choose Cash, Credit, C.0.D., Layaway. 

@ALL Merchandise Is Brand New, First Quality, == 
Factory Packed and Sealed, Unless Specifically S= 
Stated Otherwise. = 

@Shotguns and Handguns Accepted in Trade. Write 
for Our Offer. : 

@All Orders Shipped Promptly. 

State lst and 2nd Choice If Possible. 

@Satisfaction Guaranteed or Your Money Back. 
Same Guarantee for 67 Years! 


Chicago 6, Illinois 


THE SHOOTERS 
ENCYCLOPEDIA! 


5900 


Postpaid 


NEW 1953 
EDITION 


All New Prices on 
Firearms and Ac- 
cessories. 

Packed With Over 
850 Illustrations. 
%& New, Exciting, In- 
formative Articles 

by Experts. 


\NEW!COVER TO COVER 


Special Features Galore 
@ Crazy Calibers @ Hand- 
| guns and Hits @ History of 
| Proofmarks F  Wesson— 
| America’s First Wildcatter 
| @ And Many Others 
Fascinating Articles 
* ingle Shot Pistols @ 
American and British Auto 
_| Rifles Compared @ Recoil & 
~~ What to Do About It 
@ Mauser Rifle and Ballis- 
tics @ And Many Others 
Unusual Items 
@ Remington 





General J. S. Hatcher of 
the -R.A, says: Guns of 
**Sportsmen have come 187€ 1 UMC Cart- 
to oy on **THE GUN ridge Board Shows 175 Cart- 
DIGEST’ to keep up to ridges @ Gun Games for Gun 
date on what is new & Shots @ And Many Others 
current in the gun Experts Are The Authors 
world, Every article by a Fa- 














e@eE 
mous Authority. 





NEW SMITH & WESSONS 
wp 


Satisfaction or Your 

Money Back on a NEW 

S&4W. K-22 or K-38 4” 

Combat Masterpiece (illus.) or 6” 

Target Models $71.50 or with Target 

Hammer 5 A 38/44 Heavy Duty, 

5 or 61%” $70.50; 38/44 Outdoorsman, 

612” $84.75; 32 Hand Ejector, 2” or 31/4” 
$88.00; 38 Terrier, 2” or 4” $58.00; 32 or 
438 Regulation Police, 2, 34 or $58.00: 
38 Military & Police, 2, 4, 5, or * $62. Chief's 
Special, 2” bbl, 38 Spl $60.00; Army 45...... $70.50 





_BRAND NEW 





Try any NEW COLT 
for 30 days FREE: 
Colt **Commander’* 
38 or 45 Automatic, regular or light weignt, 
. 3 22-45 or 22-38 Conversion Unit, 
$40.00; Challenger 22. Automatic, 
6", $52.50; oodsman (illus.) 22 Auto 
or 6”, $70.00 or oodsman Match 
$85.00; Official Police ¢ 
s 00; Detective Special 32 ‘ 
Special Ofticer’s Model ° 
Lightweight, 2 or 4”, $68.50. 














NEW RUGER 22 AUTOMATIC 


For the shooter who 3] 


must have the best! 

+ 22 Long 
Rifle, 7 +» 834” overall, blued, 
36 oz, of perfect balance, amazing accuracy. 
Standard Ruger, $ Mark PY ea 
et Ruger, 67,” 
Ys7.s0. —- — ~ 
NEW IMPORTED AUTOMATICS 59 

BERNARDELL!I, VB Baby, 22 caliber, 

$37.50; BERETTA, Featherweight, 22 baad 
cal. $43.95 or 25 cal. $32.00; STAR, 22 cal. $41.50; 
engraved and chromed 25 cal, $43.75; {tTALIAN or 
BELGIUM 25 cal. $29.95; STAR 32 or 380 cal, $46.90. 


nee HI-STANDARD 22 AUTOMATICS. Sport 4 00 
4" 





Barrel, adjustable target sights, 


ing, $44.00; Field King, $59.00; Super- 
matic, $72.00; Olympic, 22 short only, $72.00 
All available in 414 or 634” barrels, 


| NEW! H & R GUARDSMAN 4— 


The all new Guardsman shoots the popular 
.32 S&W or .32 S&W long cartridge. Sin- 
gle or double action. 6 snot, 212” ’ 
Checkered tenite grips. 


ap -...$32.00 
[ BARGAIN PRICED NEW 22 REVOLVERS 


Brand new relia- 
ble 22 caliber re- 
voilvers: IVER 
JOHNSON Model 68, 
6” (illus.), $22.45; 














Vb 
4 or 


H&R, 
or chrome 


M922, 214, 4 or 6”, 7.95 
finish $29.95; IVER JOHNSON M833 
‘*‘Supershot,’’ Breakopen, $37.75; H&R 
Sportsman, $44.95. 
SPECIAL! NEW CZ 22 Single Shot, Target Pis- 
tol, 7” bbl. $19.95 or 9” $21.95. 


MODEL 336C 


Caliber ....... +++. 
REMINGTON Mode! 722, Poke ye 
SAVAGE MODE 


WINCHESTER HIGH POWERS 


wi 


Clip Repeater 


REMINGTON M514A $15.40; MS511A oo po ter 
r 1521TL Target 


= 
D 

|} Mariin'’s Newest Model! The ‘‘Texan’’ 
Carbine in 30/30 or .35 Rem, 
Straight grip, bead front 
Famous lever action. Onty 
$68.95 in 30/30 Cal. or $78.95 in. 35 Rem. 
Lever Action Cosbine 0 30 =< 32 eet. 
$68.95 or 35 Rem. Caliber, $78.95; d/ St 
or .32 Spl, Rifle, $83.95 or 35 ~ . $89.95; 
MODEL 336 ADL. Deluxe Rifle 30/30 or 32 Spl, $99.95 
or 35 Rem. Caliber, $109.95 
RS 


REMINGT AVAGE HIGH PO 


Calibers. 
Sight. 


New Model!!! Remington 760, Pump 
Action 30/06 or 300 Savage 
° ‘ $104.40 > a 
Repeater, 57 
21. Bolt 


292 

-80; Action 270 
300 H & H Magnum $99.40 
342, Bolt Action Repeater, 22 
30 caliber $48.75; M99EG, 250/3000 or 
or $112.08 for Model 99R. 


peeeeeerreres’ 


or ¢ ‘ age Caliber 


Hornet or 30 
300 Savage $109.00 


ion Repeate 22 Hornet 25/20, 32/20, 
iber $60.65 or DeLuxe Model $73.95; 

ver Action Carbine, 25/35,30/30 or 32 Spe- 
$69.00; Mode! 64 Lever Action Repeater, 
s $91.60 or DeLuxe Model 2 7.90; 
Lever Action, 348 Caliber $100.30 or De- 
Model $115.95 or Deluxe Model with Peep 
220 Swift, 257 Roberts, 

° . > H & H Magnum $120.85 
with Lyman ‘48 Sight $135.95; Model 70 Super 
Sporter, All Calibers $179.45 or with Lyman °'48 Sight 
194.45: Model 07, 351 Auto 140.20 


IMPORTED HIGH POWERS 
N Custom Sporte 
06 or 7mm $1 
Sight. 
Sporter, 6.5, 257, 
LL & HARRISON 35 
SAKO 222 or 22 Hornet Short 
gt 906.6 6.6.6 eye errr re 117.50 
NA SWEDISH SPORTER, FN Action, 
270 or 30/06. .... : ss a ot 


O 
300 Savage, 

"48 Receiver 
DeLuxe 
COGSWE 


220 Swift, 


NCHESTER Model 67A $ 
$26.45 F 

ater $30.90; M74 Automatic $ 20; 

Hammer $47.40; M61 Pump, ieee 


fubular Repe 
Pump with 


$30.90; } 


180C Clip Repeater $24.95; MS8IC Tubafar Re- 

8.95 e Model $30.95; MS8SC_ Auto 
rtion Repeater........§$60. 

er $23.95; M146 Tubular Re 

4 Power Mossberg Scope $39.40 

M144 Clip Repeater $31.9%; 

bh Long Stock $34.95 





po 
We 


mudified to sporter. 


pular 30/06 caliber. 


justable rear 
e 


in the most 
issued in 
ad- 


Enfield P-17 Rifles 

t faction vee ater 

yar . 6 shot, bolls actic epeater, 

wie Paap sight, post foe ight. Bore in 

ce t Condition, Outsidé Good Condition. 

d $5.00 if you want stock Only at Klein's 
Ctgs. are @3.7u per 20 





Precision 
power and accurate shooting. 
caliber. 8 shot, 5” ——, 
adjustable rear sight. Easy dis- $ 
assembly. !n good condition. . 24.95 

Very good condition «+++ -$29. 


Noted for 
.455 Auto 
Grip safety, 


made in England. 





L 


AIR & GAS PISTOLS & RIFLES 





SALE! SCHIMEL GAS up 

PISTOL powered by CO, 

gas cartridges obtain- 

able at all drugstores, complete with goog 

ee of extra CO, cartridges anc 22 

cal, pellets. $20.00, in Brand New 

Condition, only $14.95 

BRAND NEW! CROSSMAN Town . Jr. 

22 cal... . $17.95 or CO, Gas Rifle $17.95; 
BENJAMIN BB Air Pistol « 

Pellet Air Pistol or Rifle 


Reg. 





HANDSOME CUSTOM COLT 





BARGAIN! 


CARVED HOLSTER. 


he 


IMPORTANT NOTICE Klein's stack of over 


Tackle items cannot be shown in this Ad. 
will be answered at once if we have the articles 


he 
gest’’ @ 





You will be proud to 
own this Custom Coit! 
New Service Model ex- 
pertly rebuilt with 
ramp sight, carved catalin ivory grips, 
and refinished in popular blue-black, 4” 
barrel, Looks brand new! Expertly 
chambered to ,45 Colt. 
Good Condition, $39.95. Barrel in Very Go 
Condition $44.95; Barrel in Excellent Condition, 


$49.95. 
Neduct 5% on Orders for 2 ar More Custom Colts! 


45 COLT CALIBER REVOLVER. Coit 95 
New Service Revolver as issued except converted * 
1 Good Condition $24.95; »* 


in our own gunshop from .45 45 Colt cal- 
iber. 519” Barrel. Ir 
in Very Good Condition $29.95. * 
5s * 
* 


10,000 » 
Handguns and 
Your inquiries + 
‘ou want, 
“Gun Digest’’ $2.00 or the ‘'Fishing Tackle Di 
$1.50 contains complete data and prices. 


} id 
PSCC CCC CCCCCSCCOCCCSCCCTCCCCOCSCTCOSCCOCCCCOTCCCCOCCCCCCCSCCCCCCCOCOCCCCCC COC CCTTT ST ST. 


Finest hand omvet. leather belt 


sister. Specify gun model and barrel length 


Shotguns, Rifles, 


TRY ANY ARTICLE 
30 DAYS FREE! 


KLEIN'S SPORTING GOODS, INC., yy 2-sS 

227 West Washington Street, Chicago 6, tll. 
“Stores also at: 4056 N. Cicero Ave., Chicago. 
and 2438 N. Harlem Ave., Elmwood Park, Il. 

Eneiosed $0 Qn In full payment, or 
{[] 20¢¢ Deposit, balance C.O.D., or 


os 


(j Lay-Away Deposit ($10.00 or more), 











Please rush me 
: | understand my money will be refunded 
in tull if | am not 100% satisfied. 
want CREDIT. Rush time payment application. 
Firearms Purchasers Sign: ‘‘I am not an alien and 
I have never been convicted of a crime of violence, 
nor am I under indictment, a fugitive from jus- 
tice or a drug addict.’ 
Signed____________._ Occupation______. Age__. 
Handgun shipments outside U.S.A. and its pos- 
sessions not permitted. Send State Permit if Needed, 
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‘HUNTER USES in hign wees 


TER USES HEAD 


he wears the ONLY 
hunting boots with 
the extra COMFORT 

and ENDURANCE feature 


‘Dr” 


‘‘P.F"’ (Posture Foundation) built 
into removable cushioned insole 








decreases muscle strain and leg 
fatigue ... increases hunting 
comfort, hunting endurance, 


hunting enjoyment! 


They’re light for day-long 
comfort. 


They're long-wearing, built 
for rugged use. 


They’re flexible, snug-fitting, 

































? 


PF 





we MEANS 
POSTURE FOUNDATION 


Here’s How It Works! 


1, The important “P-F”’ 
rigid wedge helps 
keep the weight of the 
body where it belongs 
—on the outside of the 
normal foot—lessening 
foot and leg strain, 

increasing comfort. 


Hunting Boots made only by 
ood Rubber Company and B. F. Goodrich 


OUTDOOR LIFE 






yet easy to get on and off. 


“‘P.F’’ Hunting Boots come in 
12" and 16" heights... 
models especially styled for 

women. Non-skid crepe soles. 


Ask for ‘‘P-F’”’ Hunting Boots 
at your dealer’s now! 


also in 























creasing manyfold; and it is through 
such articles as yours that the co-op- 
eration between those who harvest our 
fish and game and those who protect it 
will be greatly increased.—James C. 
Negley, Assistant to the Director, Fish 
and Game Commission, Reno, Nev. 


South African Superman 


For many years I have read tales of 
Paul Bunyan and such supermen, but 
I never believed they existed until I read 
the letter of L. N. van der Merwe, of 
South Africa. However, here is evi- 
dence that there is not one but prac- 
tically a whole continent of them. 

I don’t know how they measure dis- 


tance in South Africa, but van der 
oe pS i 
Gor Hing? goer 
ee ° 





Merwe says there are a bunch of gents 
who not only can consistently kill game 
with the lowly British .303 at nearly 
half a mile, but also can judge distance 
accurately ‘‘nine times out of ten” with- 
in 10 yd. at that distance. Not only has 
he outdone every Texan I ever heard of, 
but he adds insult to injury by saying 
they do it with iron sights! But I really 
became a babbling maniac when he said 
they do it with one shot! 

The midrange trajectory of the .303 
British at 300 yd. is only 12% in. I 
imagine that it shouldn’t drop more 
than 5 ft. at 800 yd. That would mean 
that at those ranges they would have to 
shoot practically straight up in the air. 
Now mind, I am not saying that it is 
impossible, but I’d sure like to see it 
done, just once, even by accident, before 
I die!—_A. E. Hyde, Cody, Wyo. 


I don’t think Mr. van der Merwe is a 
braggart. I know he is. I would bet he 
couldn’t hit a bull in the butt with a 
bucket of gravel at 10 ft. I have lived 
on the plains for 30 yr. and I don’t think 
that veldt of his is much different. And 
I have never seen the time when I could 
not get within 300 yd. of an antelope— 
and I’ve killed over 100 of them. And if 
he can do better than Jack O’Connor he 
is a good man.—F. G. Alford, Conrad, 
Mont. 


Brook Plan 


I was happy to see in the July issue 
of OUTDOOR LIFE a conservation award 
made to the Peterborough, N.H. folks 
on their kids’ brook program, but I’d 


Vermont Kids’ 


| like to point out that there are some 400 
| other communities in the United States 


operating kids’ brooks under what is 


| known as the Gunner Brook plan. 


The plan originated on Gunner Brook 


in Barre, Vt., in 1934. It was the first 


| exclusively kids’-brook program in the 


country and the idea was the brain 
child of the late Alexander Kirton and 
this writer. Since that time I have had 
direct word of 364 such brook programs 
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being started for kids and have sup- 
plied copies of the plan to a great many 
communities. 

Under the Gunner Brook plan the ac- 
tual patrolling of the streams, posted 
exclusively for kids, is done by junior 
wardens. On most streams the recom- 
mended limit catch is just four fish, 
since this teaches youngsters to get 
away from the old idea of large limits. 
The first award in fishing contests is 
made for sportsmanship and not for the 
largest or most fish. 

Added credit goes to a youngster who 
takes his fish on a fly—and we also pro- 
vide the boys and girls with winter 
classes in both fly tying and casting.— 
Perk Angwin, Barre, Vt. 


Buzzards Do So Smell 


Gus Mager said in “Game Gimmicks” 
recently that the buzzard does not lo- 
cate its food by smell, but with its keen 
eyesight. 

I won’t take issue with the eyesight 
part, but most certainly will about the 
ability to smell. Buzzards have a keen 
sense of smell. I proved this a few 
years ago in Western Oregon. I un- 
corked a bottle of bait scent in a tim- 
bered, brushy area. A light breeze was 
blowing to the east. In about 5 minutes 
a dozen birds from the east came sail- 
ing upwind, overshot the scent, turned 
back, picked up the scent, and came 
right in looking for it. 

I have also witnessed this on a fresh 
kill, and almost always they pick it up 
on the downwind side.—Rew I. Bissell, 
Richland, Wash. 


Seagulls Form a V 


The other day I noticed a flock of 
birds flying in a V formation. At first 
I thought they were ducks or geese, but 
on closer inspection I found they were 
seagulls. There were 11 of them flying 
ina perfect V. They remained that way 
until they were out of sight. I have 


ee con Nyy RE 
AS 


LLB 


= —._. 
poe ae 

never seen this before, nor has my dad, 
although we live in the world’s largest 
grain port and have seen plenty of sea- 
gulls. Perhaps someone can tell me 
whether or not this is habitual with sea- 
gulls— Brian Whitfield, Fort William, 
Ontario, Canada. 


Biscuits or Bullets? 


In his letter on dogs in the July 
“What’s on Your Mind?” Rev. Ray- 
mond Tennies says he would much 
rather take his anger out on the owner 
than on the dog. Why doesn’t he? It’s 
much wiser than pouring shot into a 
poor creature’s hide. I think the Rev- 
erend knows as well as anyone that 
dogs are not responsible for their ac- 





Whether you are shooting Game, Trap 
or Skeet, Federal shot shells have the 
qualifications that add up to “Perfect 
for All Three!” 

Federal’s new disintegrating top wad 
smashes into fragments, within the gun, 
the instant the shell is fired. There is 
nothing in front of the shot charge—no 
chance for pattern distortion. Shot after 
shot, you’re sure of perfect patterns. / 


SKEET 











Split-second ignition is another advan- 
tage you get when you shoot Federals. 
The heart of every Federal shot shell is 
its “Instant-Fire” primer developed to 
fire and fire fast under even the most 
adverse conditions. 

Insist upon Federal the next time you 
buy a box of shells. Take advantage of 
the excellent performance that Federal 
construction offers. 


FEDERAL ALSO MAKES XL copper plated steel air 
rifle shot and .22 Hi-Power and Monark rim-fire 
cartridges, manufactured with a special priming 
mixture. Insurance for you of instant firing under 
all conditions. 


By using a top wad, Federal has re- 
tained the long-favored roll-crimp shell 
construction. There’s absolute control of 
pressure during the loading operation. 
When loaded, every Federal shot shell 
is of standard length. That’s why Fed- 
erals give top performance in_ both 
pump and automatic guns. That’s why 
you get uniform pressure and velocity 
with Federals. 








The New Federal Hand Trap 
For fascinating shooting 
practice use the new A 
Federal Hand Trap. Sim- a 
ple design—no_trouble- 
some parts or springs. Only 
$1.25 postpaid in U.S— 
Address Federal Cartridge 
Corporation, Dept. KK, 
Minneapolis 2, Minn. 











FEDERAL CARTRIDGE CORPORATION 


MINNEAPOLIS 2, 


MINNESOTA 
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can have a wonderful time in Penn- 
sylvania during the hunting seasons. 
He has a million acres of game lands 
toexplore...wonderfyl roads to take 
him to the hunting fields . . . accom- 
modations to fit his purse and pur- 


pose. 


Small game season— November 1-29 
1-13 


Bear Season November 17-22 


Deer Season—December 


Deer Season (Archery) October 
13-25 


Fill in the coupon for our 
informative annual booklet— 
“Hunting Accommodationsin 
Pennsylvania.” It is yours— 
FREE. 


Pennsylvania Week— 
October 13 through 19 


Pennsylvania 


AMERICA’S BIRTH-OF-FREEDOM SHRINE 


John S. Fine, Governor 
Andrew J. Sordoni, Secretary of Commerce 
ue que aun ques ae aus ae aoe ee =e oe oe oe 
PENNSYLVANIA DEPARTMENT 
or ComMERCE, Div. 3-9-52, HARRISBURG, Pa. 


Please send me, free, the 1952 ““Hunting Accom- 
modations in Pennsylvania.”’ 


Name a 





Address 





COG eeenenes SONS mmatave 





10 ourpoor LiFe 





| tions. 





If things become too bad, the 
Reverend can call the nearest bureau of 
animal control which will take the nec- 
essary measures—if his complaints are 
at all justifiable. He will obtain much 
better results than with his neighbor’s 
air rifle-—Robert Marrs, Minneapolis, 
Minn. 





As for dogs having privileges denied 
some boys, I don’t know how any dog 
could top the destruction caused by 
some of today’s self-expressive youth. 
As for dogs and garbage cans, of course 
it is some dogs’ only means of survival. 
Reverend Tennies gives them a bullet 
instead of a biscuit.—Jack Brashear, 
Dabob, Wash. 

I don’t have an air rifle but a .22, and 
I have a good mind to use it. We have 
about 12 sheep and these dogs gang up 
on the sheep and chase them. Recently, 
one of our old rams got killed, but I was 
too kind-hearted to write the police. I’m 
fed up with these dogs and I hope their 
masters will use that thing that’s be- 
tween their ears.—John Wolf, Jenkin- 
town, Pa. 


July Cover Boy 


Laurels to Jack Hogg, the Atlanta, 
Ga., carver who’s so accomplished in 
whittling. I got a boot out of the figures 
pictured in his article, ‘‘Whittler’s Chil- 
dren.”’ 

The carving of the smug character 
who doesn’t welcome stillhunters is 


symbolic to me of the farmers who have 
kicked me and my buddies off their land 
for trespassing while we were hunting 
ground squirrels. 

Hogg’s “cover boy” looked for all the 
world like a painting, and I marvel yet 
at the detail in the carving. 

Hogg is a genius in his own right, and 
I’d like to congratulate a true artist 
with the jackknife.—Bob L. White, San 
Diego, Calif. 


Leapfrog 


Having read with interest the article, 
“For Fun and Food... Try Frogging,”’ 
in a recent issue of OUTDOOR LIFE, I'll 
tell you my experience a few years ago 
in northern Michigan. My partner and 
I followed down a clear stream varying 
in width from 5 to 10 ft., my partner on 
one side and myself on the other. We 
each carried a limb of a tree, 5 ft. long 
and of small diameter—really a twig. 
As we proceeded, frogs on his side 
jumped into the water and came up on 
my side. As they came up I walloped 
them. And in turn, frogs from my side 
jumped and came up on his side. So 
you see, it was double action and in no 
time at all we had plenty of frogs. This 
simple method can’t fail. And it’s fun. 
—Charles E. Braun, Milwaukee, Wis. 





Your story on preparing frogs legs 
interested me, since I’ve been eating 
them all my life. Here’s a quick meth- 
od for skinning frogs and removing 
their legs. Push an average-size nail 
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NEW MOVIE BOOKLET 
FOR CLUBS 


5TH EDITION NOW AVAILABLE-—35 CENTS 
Half again as big ......... Lists 1,059 free films 


Send for our newly revised 

bulletin, Free Movies for Sportsmen’s Clubs. Prepared 
as a service to our readers, it lists 1,059 motion pictures 
on fishing, hunting, travel, nature, ete.—including hun- 
dreds that did not appear in the previous edition. And 
they're all available for showing at meetings sponsored by 
sportsmen’s clubs at no cost except that of transportation 


These 16 mm. films, many with sound and in color, 
may be had from various commercial organizations and 
official conservation agencies, but not for home exhibi- 
To get them, the borrower must show that he is 
acting officially on behalf of a responsible organization. 
In some cases an attendance of specified size must be 
guaranteed: in others, showing is restricted to a given 
state. Qurpoor Lire has no films of its own and cannot 
act as intermediary in any booking. 

For a copy of the bulletin, which tells where each 
film can be obtained, write to Sportsmen's Service, 
Ovurpoor Lire, 353 Fourth Ave., New York 10, N. Y., 


enclosing 35 cents in coins or stamps. 
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through the body of the frog just above 
where the legs are attached and grasp 
both ends of the nail in one hand. Hold 
the frog’s body with the other hand, and 
then pull. In one motion the skin will 
peel off and the legs will break off.— 
30b Des Ermia, El Centro, Calif. 


The Farm Boy’s .22 


Ted Janes’ woodchuck article, “The 
Disappearing Doorman,” interested me 
greatly. Mr. Janes refers to this sport 
strictly from the high-powered-rifle 
angle, and more or less jokes about the 
farm boy using a .22. I have hunted 
the woodchuck for quite a few years 
and I find that using a bigger rifle, 
especially with a scope, doesn’t give the 
little varmints a sporting chance. I'll 
take the .22 every time. 

It’s much more sporting, it seems to 
me, to stalk a chuck in an open field 


@ aly 


= 


WSecas hee 


and get close enough, 25 to 50 yd., to 
kill him with a single shot, than to sit 
off at long range and pick your shots. 

It’s one thing to kill an animal, an- 
other to outwit him. Anyone who can 
slip up on a chuck sitting beside his 
hole is a far greater sportsman in my 
eyes than one who slaughters from long 
range.—Pvt. Martin W. McKinney, Ft. 
Leonard Wood, Mo. 
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Wisconsin Cottonmouths 


In one of your recent issues it was 
said that the water moccasin is found 
as far north as southern Illinois. I live 
in central Wisconsin and we have water 
moccasins that are just as big and just 
as deadly as those found in the Southern 
states. I just want to point out that 
Wisconsin has anything that any other 
state has, and a lot more besides.— 
Gene Johnston, Eau Claire, Wis. 


Sticks and Stones 


I agree with P. Lightbody. ‘For the 
Girls’’ is just a beginning. Soon there 
will be advertisements for silk panties. 
That wouldn’t be right in a man’s mag- 
azine.—Jerry Bouck, Pittsburgh, Pa. 


If a woman of Elizabeth Norbeck’s 
ability gets so much enjoyment out of 
fishing and hunting that she can write 
such interesting articles about it, I say 
more power to her.—-George B. Ribolin, 
Georgetown, Calif. 


Women are definitely in fishing and 
hunting, so why not give them space to 
express their views?——Pfc. Russell S. 
Galpin, Korea. 


Is P. Lightbody afraid someone's wife 
Will show him up? 
Goshen, Ind. 


Mrs. L. S. Moulton, 








| Write to: 
Dept. 157 


| Chicago, Ill. 


| Atlanta, Ga. 


| Seattle, Wash. 





| 1. EXTRA LARGE 18 SHOT CAPACITY* 


7. FLAT SIDE RECEIVER 


Sears offers the only.22 Automatic 


with all these features! 
















2. BUILT-IN DOVETAIL BASE FOR SCOPE* 
3. RED ROLL-AWAY NYLON SLING* 
4. LEFT HAND COCKING KNOB* 

5. EXTRA WIDE FULL-GRIP FORE-END 


6.""CUSTOM” WALNUT STOCK HO YW na 


THAN LAST YEAR 
WAS $50.00 WITH 4X SCOPE 


gg 


WAS $38.00 WITHOUT SCOPE 
Vow 29” 


*EXCLUSIVE FEATURES FOUND ON NO 
OTHER .22 AUTOMATIC TODAY! 





a. 


Magazine capacity—18 
long rifle cartridges. Larg- 
est capacity of any .22 auto- 
matic sold in America. 


Dovetail base for compan- 
ion scope built into re- 
ceiver. Single coin screw 


mounts scope. 


Red nylon roll-away carry- 
ing sling rolls out of stock. 
Snaps back when you're 
a to fire. 
















Left hand cocking knob 
means you load shell in 
chamber without moving 
your trigger finger. rea 


We tested and designed dozens of guns to find one you'd like best—the 
result is the Model ‘'30.”’ It’s the greatest .22 value you've ever seen. 
Fast, semi-automatic action lets you hunt the quickest small game—at 
.22 caliber low cost., Exclusive 18 shot magazine means you load less 
frequently. Red nylon roll-away sling pulls out for carrying. Extra wide 
fore-end fits naturally in hand. Non-glare flat side receiver gives better 
balance, faster sighting. 4 power scope and detachable mount are de- 
signed specially for the Model ‘'30."’ Achromatic lenses and 30 ft. field 
mean more game at the end of the day—and the scope ts easily mounted 
and detached in the field—even while wearing gloves. 


Here’s how we can offer this gun at such a low price! 
Sears, Roebuck and Co. 


. z Terrific customer demand has made the Model ‘'30" the fastest selling .22 
in the city nearest you. 


we've ever had. This great volume and the most efficient machinery avail- 
able, have resulted in a low production cost. We pass the savings on to you 
with this new price reduction. Compare its quality and price. You can’t 
beat it anywhere—that’s why we're proud of it. 

See J. C. Higgins Model “30” at your nearest Sears, Roebuck store or in 
Sears Big Catalog. If you haven't a catalog and aren’t near a Sears store, 
write to the Sears Mail Order House nearest you (see list at left). We'll send 
you more information about the gun and how you can order it. 


SOLD ONLY BY SEARS, ROEBUCK AND CO, 


Complete assortment of all sporting goods. 


Philadelphia, Pa. 
Boston, Mass. 
Minneapolis, Minn, 
Kansas City, Mo. 
Memphis, Tenn. 


Greensboro, N. C. 
Dallas, Texas 
Los Angeles, Calif. 
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WARNING! This tabulation is compiled from official sources; but in the space available | it 
is impossible to give full details, and in seme cases the authorities have power te change 
seasons on short notice. So before you hunt in any state or province, get a copy of the current 
regulations from the proper agency and then read up on bag limits, lecal exceptions, ete. 
ALASKA CONNECTICUT (cont'd) | KANSAS (cont'd) | MISSOURI (cont'd) 
Res. hunting & fishing $2. Non-res, hunting Raccoon Oct. 18—Dec. 31 Pheasant. Quail... vee To be set Squirrel...... : ay oa. 31 & 
& fishing $50, small game & fish $10 Pheasant, Ruffed Grouse, Gray ——— | Nov 0 Nov i) 
Polar Bear, Wolf, Coyote,Wolver Squirrel ‘ Oct. 18—Nov, 29 | KENTUCKY res. $15.50 Red and Gray ene 
ne, Marmot, Squirrel, Hare, | Quail . F : ” eahabie dates: | res. only \—Mar I 
Rabbit. . phate Oe New Haven, New London, Squirrel Aug. 25—Nov. 5 Bobwhite Quail. 10—Dec 
Caribou | and Middlesex Counties Raccoon Opossum : (w ith seh, Deer, res. only ee eee To be 
North of Arctic Circle, Aug. 20—Feb, 28 | only : Oct. 18—Nov. 1 | tines Nov. 1—Nov. 30 | MONTANA 
South of Arctic Circle | Cottontail Rabbit, Snowshoe or Quail, Rabbit... Nov. 20—Jan. 10 Res. birds & fish $3, big game $2 ad 
Seasons in designated areas Z Varying Hare Nov, 1 Dec 31 Rutfed Grouse (native tional. Non-res. birds "$25. big game & 
between Sept. 1—Oct. 15 & Deer, by permit Dec, 1—Jan, 31 pheasant)........Nov. 20—Dee. 15 $100, Special licenses: Moose $25, elk 
Pe ene Mag he — Bi DELAWARE Red Fox. .. -) 2... Dee. 1—Jan. 31 | deer $5, antelope $5. pam 
atOUsC, armige B. « oo. 69 Res, $2.25. Non-res. $15.50 ‘ Mountain Lion, Bobeat, olf, 
Deer..... 5 a8 -. Aug. 20-—Nov, 15° | Squirre| LOUISIANA e —— Wolverine, Coyote, Wildeat All 
Mountain Goat } Kent and Sussex Counties Res, $1. Non-res, $25, 4-day $5. Seasons Antelope, by permit, in desig- 
East of Longitude =" only Sept. 15—Nov. 1 ~~ set at time of going to press nated areas, seasons be 
138 ’ W. . Aug. 20——Nov. 15 New Castle County 7 tween... past Sept. 4 Nov 
West of Longitude t | MAINE ? 
4 B only Oct. 1 Nov, 15 Res 25. Non-res. $20.25. Moose, by permit, in desig 
138° W Sept. 1—Oct. 31° | Raccoon, Opossum Nov. 1—Jan. 31* Mia Sabeck cave c nated areas. seasons be 
Mountain Sheep Aug. 20 Aug. 31 | Quail, Pheasant, Rabbit, Nov. 15-—Dee. 31 Serer “sea apc cdl = , tween .....Sept. 15—Dec 
Large Brown and Grizzly ada Lynx -os Wee . 
Bear Sept. 1——June 20* FLORIDA Rabbit : Oct. 1—Feb. 28* Mountain Goat 
Bleck Beat . — . 2 ate $7.50, home county $2. other Ruffed Grouse — areas: i — , 
East of Longitude tha home county $4.50. Noa-res. $26.50, (partridge) ; Oct. 1—Nov. 15 only... - Sept Oo " cor « 
138° W Sept. 1 June 20 11 $11.50 Pheasant . Oct, 1—Nov. 15* aoe Bile. “Cpa B 313 k pe i : 
Rest of Territory All year w ike i at, Bobeat, Raceoon, Opos Gray Squirrel ....-Oct. 1—Oct, 31 > iB aTizzly, rc ac , uN 
Moose sum Fox Rabbit, Flying Raccoon, with dogs...Oct. 16—Dee, 15 PI even eee 55 ‘Pro bl — x se 
Seasons in designated areas Squirrel: All year Deer sa TE ——- pe \ 
. " Sept | On 1 Other seasons not set at time of going to Seasons in designated counties P 5 . oar “ 
sista ati “" Dec. 1 s ‘ iz press between . Oct. 21—Nov. 30 __Hungarian Partridge....... To be 
Elk, by permit, on Afognak GEORGIA MARYLAND NEBRASKA : 
Island only Oct. 1—Oct. 15 Re hunting & fishing $1.25. Non-res Res. state $3.25, county $1.25. Non-res. $20 Res. $1.50. Non-res. reciprocal, mini 
sison, by permit, in designated reciprocal Woodchuck . : ~ All year mum $10. ; 
area south of Tanana River Fox Rabbit _ All year R sian (ee ¥e ye Nae Bh a tl, All vane* Groundhog ; Fox, Coyote, Bobcat, 
only Oct. 1—Oct, 10 Alligator, designated counties | eM _— ee rae ae Ground Squirrel, Jackrabbit. . All year 
ALABAMA , only All year Wild Turkey a : 2 — not set at time of going to 
Res, state $3, county $1, Non-res. $25 Raccoon Opossum Oct, 1—-Feb, 15 Designated counties I 8 
7-day $5 SQuirre) only... .. +++. Oct, 5—Oct. 31 | NEVADA 
Seasons not set at time of going to press Various seasons in — s Raccoon, Opossum....Nov, 1—Jan. 31* $3.50, deer $2.50. Non-res, § 
counties between et Jan ) Pheasant ¢ . Nov 15 Ji 3* deer $2 
ARIZONA ’ 7 Pe Wild Turkey "Or regulated commercial shoot vi ( aes ar and Hungarian Partridge 
Re hunting & fishing $7, hunting $4, Various seasons in designated ties . A os agra in designated 
deer $1, turkey 50c, javelina $1, elk $15 ass . hakwann tek Seite: OLE ing grounds ..-Oct,. 1—Feb 28 i a ' shed Aid 
antelope $10, bighorn sheep $50. Non-res Deer anne ~ — Grouse, Rabbit Nov. 15—-Jan. 3* rc $s anc seer y is 
mall game 320, deer $50, ture $10, ous seasons in desienate: eer . i ae ta ‘ ; te > 
javelina $5, elk $75. antelope $30. bighorn psa Sygati oo ned Designated counties only Dee. 1——Dee. 6 Bon Grone. . _ ...Sept, 14 
sheep $150, bear $10 tween Oct, 20-—Jan. 5 MASSACHUSETTS Seasons in designated 
Season not set at time of going to press Rutfed Grouse Bobwhite Res 3 95 Non-res $15 5 counties between. . Sept. 21 Oct 
ARKANSAS Quail ..Nov. 20—Feb. 25 Fox, Woodchuck, Wildcat, Red Deer 
Res, $1.50. Non-res. all game $25) small Bear Squirrel ar ...-All year District seasons 
game $15 Designated countie Raccoon, Opossum Oct 10——Jan. 1 between 3 . Oct, 5—Nov 
Rabbit ; .. Sept. 15—Jan l only Nov. 20—Feb. 15 Hare, Rabbit .. Oct, 20—Feb, 5* Valley and Gambel Quail 
Squirrel a Oct. 1 Dec, 31 Note: Special seasons in Game Management Gray Squirrel. Oct. 20-——Nov. 20 Seasons in designated 
Deer Nov. 3—Nov. S* & Area in Chattahoochee National Forest SOOT a ni a ova — . . Dec ! Dec, 6 counties and = areas be 
Dec, S-— Dec, 13 Consult Game and Fish Commission, Ruffed Grouse, Quail, eweee....<. Oct. 19—Nov 
Quail “i ; Dec. 1-—Jan, 31 Atlanta Pheasant... ...Oct. 20—Nov, 20 Pheasant 
Wild Turkey .....Spring season one Seasons in designated 
os IDAHO 
CALIFORNIA Res. hunting & fishing $3, hunting $2, age scl ne GO. dear ok teas S450 counties between. Oct. 19—Nov 
tes. $3, deer $1, pheasant $1 Non-res deer $ elk $2, $4, moose $35 Nc re 7 ‘ll oa , 8 15 leer & 1 ar $35 Cottontail and Pygmy Rabbit 
$25, deer $10, i $1 Non-res. big game (1 animal), birds & fish ; c RA MOE ne iad ee Seasons in designatest 
: - a) oyote, Wolf, Lynx, Bobcat, Fox counties between. .Nov. 2—Dec 
Mountain Lion, Wildeat, Coyote, $50, $25 extra for each additional big Opossum, Red Squirrel All year 
Raccoon, Opossum, Wolf All year game species, plus deer $1, elk $2, ante ieee itaac ees, oe Mountain Quail : aes 
Deer lope $4. moose $30, mountain sheep $35, I eieteaans Te SS NW ashoe County only. .Nov. § Nov 
astal are » § ™ * pper Feninsu a: Note: Bird and rabbit hunting close 
Coastal areas... Aug. $—-Sept, 14 mountain goat $15 W ichuel 4] u B 
Rest of state.....Sept. 20—Oct. 19 “ads Bt ipntind OOUCNUCK. - oo eee eeeeene All year non-residents in most counties. Non 
' Bear (except grizzly Hare, Rabbit........-Qet. 1 Mar. 1 leer |} ing by dist t ' 
Bear Designated counties.Sept. 1 Nov. 30 Raccoon . ‘ Oct 1 Dev 15 G nie 1unting by district quota pe 
Coastal deer-hunting Rest of state All year Rutted Grouse (partridge), eee ———— 
ie en Ree Antelope, by special permit : Prairie Chicken, Sharp NEW HAMPSHIRE 
Rest of state Sept. 20—Dec. 31 Designated areas only Sept. 6, 7, 8 tail Grouse. ... .Oct. 1—Nov, 10 Res. hunting a. fishing $4, hunting $2.50 
Jackrabbit . Deer F Fox and Gray Squirrel Oct. 1—Oct. 20* Non-res. wae 
esignated districts, Sept. 1—Dec. 31 Seasons in designated counties Pheasant Bear, ilde oy Lynx, Fox All year 
> Hest of state. . » All’ yeas and areas between Sept. 15—Dee. 15 Menominee County Hare MRabbit: oo seeee Oct, 1—Ma 
Brush and Cottontail Rabbit Fl ca » Oct. I—Oct. 16 Ruffed Grouse, Raccoon. . Oct. 1——-De« 
Seasons in designated Seasons in designated counties Lower Peninsula Gray Squirrel......... Oct. 1—Nov 
areas between Sept. 1—Dee. 31 and areas between Sept. 15—Nov. 30 | W oodehuck i See Oct. 15—Nov. It 
Sage Hen Moose, Mountain Sheep, Mountain Goat | Northern part.’.. Oct. 1—Jan. 31 Deer 
Mono, Lassen, and Modoc By special permit, designated | Southern part...... Oct. 20—Jan. 31 | Northern section. ...Nov. 1—Nov, 34 
M ‘ oye L s »»+Sept. 1 only | areas only . Sept, 29—Oct. 3 Hare, Rabbit = - Southern section. ...Dee. 1—Dee 
ountain Qual Cottontail Rabbit Oct. 1—Jan, 31 aethen . . * 
Designated areas Upland Gamebird To be set <ebe ttog er ‘ ing oe a ata NEW senenY = 
only ; Oct. 11—Oct, 19 meee: on si - “= ” Res. § ». Non-res, $15.50. 
anes “lant gua ais l Dec. 31 = Red and Gray I fey All year Southern part Oct. 20 Dec. 31 NEW MEXICO 
Tree "Squirrel : Gray or Fox Squirré 7 Rutted Grouse (partridge) Res. hunting & fishing $7.50, hunting $¢ 
Designated areas | Southern Zone Aug. 1 Oct. 15 Northern part Oct. 1 Nov. 10* big ne $4, birds 3.50 antelope $10 
only p Nov. 22—Der 31 Central Zone Sept. 1—Oct. 31 Southern part....Oct, 20—Nov. 19* elk $1 7 Non-res hunting $60.25 
Sierra Hare Northern Zone Sept. 15--Nov. 15 Fox and Gray Squirrel, game $50 25, birds $15.25, antelope $1!) 
District 44% only. .Nov. 22—Dee. 31 Raccoor Pheasant. . Oct. 20-—Nov. 10 elk $50: special bear license $25, mountai 
Pheasant : Nov, 22—Dec, 1 Northern and Central Prairie Chicken, Sharptail Grouse lion and other non-game animals $16 
- nes No 1—Jan. 15 Designated counties Mountain Lion, Bobcat, Coyote. . All 
COLORADO Southern Zone Nov. 15—Jan. 13 only ..-Oct. 1—Oct. 22 Bear 
Res. small game & fish $3, elk $10. deer Rabb — N 11 7 i3 - With or without 
$7.50, antelope $10, turkey $5. Non-res ses di Nov 1 Sesh 11 MINNESOTA dogs Sept. 1—No & 
small game & birds $10, elk $50, deer Smee ; Nac 11 Nov aa Res, small game $2, big game $3.50. Non Nov 18 and 
0. A bear coupon included with each deer ree pcr Nav 15 ler 13 res. small game $25, big game $50.25 Without dogs... .Nov. 20——Nov 
or elk license possum ee Seasons not set at time of going to press Deer, Wild Turkey Nov. 8—Nov 
Mountain Lion, Bobcat, Coyote, INDIANA MISSISSIPPI Elk, Antelope Upland 
* a — Woodchue! All year Res. hunting & fishing $2, deer $5. Non Res. hunting & fishing, state $3.25: coun Gamebirds... ek May lx 
ild Turkey, res. only res. hunting & fishing $15.50 Boscia alt he ae — 
Designated counties and Red Fox, Gray Fox, Woodchuc All vear ein i a oy peed. + gout $95.9 Non bes, ah NEW YORK . ae . 
areas only Sept. 27——Oct. 1 Gray and Fox Squirrel Au 16—Oct, 14 re. p nore Scan aen sree All vear Res. hunting & fishing $3.75, small 
Cottontail Rabbit, Snowshoe Rabbit Nov. 10-——-Jan. 10 eatin oO. 13 na os $2.29 $2. Non-res. hunt a 
Have : Oct. 15—Dee. 31" Quail, Hungariar er et F ec. to fishing Lage small game $10.7 
Deer artridge. Nov. 10 rec, 20 nen game 9il.o 
Seasons in designated areas Race ‘on, Opossum Nov. 15 cm 15 int Pei se neater ge Maga Ags ee Mainland : : 
between Sept. 13—Dec, 31 Pheasant a To be set . An areas between ov. 22-—van wirrel..........6- Oct. 17—Nov 
bales Raccoon, Opossum (with dog and Re accoon 
en in designated <n cat po ly Pr bly Nov. 6.7.8 gun) oe »- Dee, 1—Jan, 31 “Northern Zone . Oct. 25—Jar 
areas only. ..Sept ‘13 Sept. 15 & a —— — ae sv ol al ..-Dee. 10——Feb. 10 ' Southern Zone Oct. 29——Jar 
Nov, 7—Nov, 9 ‘ e Jeer, Bear 
Bear... ‘ Oct. 15—Oct. 31 Res. $1.50. Non-res., reciprocal, min. $5 Designated ore) : Le Seasons in designated cou nties 
Elk Wolf Coyote Red and = Gray f oniy...... April f April 10, °53 and areas between Oct, 25—Der 
Seasons in designated areas ; Fox : ( g. al yee a Rabbit we teee During any open seasons Quail sas ; 
between Oct. 15—Oct. 31 Rabbit... robably Sept 5—Jan, 3 utnam an restchester Coun 
Upland Gamebirds To be set Squirrel obably Sept. 15——Nov, 15 missouR! _& q . ties only.... . Nov, 1 Nov 
Ses Quail, Pheasan To be set tes. hunting & fishing, state $4, county Grouse, Pheasant, Cottontail 
CONNECTICUT ee on <a —_ = 20 ing, state $2.50; deer $5. Non Rabbit Varying Hare... ; To be 
Kes. hunting & fishing: men $6.35, women KANSAS res. $20—not permitted to hunt deer. After Long Island: 
$5.35; hunting, men or women $4.35, Non Res. $1.50. Non-re reciprocal, minimum Jan. 1, °53: Res. hunting & fishing $5, ‘ Squirrel Pheasant Quail Nov. 1—De« 
res, hunting & fishing $15.35, hunting . hunting Cottontail Rabbit, Varying 
$11.35. One-day hunting, private shooting Coyote Red and Gray Fox.....All year Wook Mies Riise pees Jan. 1—Oct. 31 & Mere ‘ . To be 
preserves only, res. or non-res, $1.35 Fox Squ.rrel June 15 Nov. 30 Nov. 10 Dee, 31 egestas NT in AER A ie an I 
Kurepean Hare, Belgian Hare Rabbit Dec 15—Oct. 15 & See ee ee May 30—Nov, 1 & Q7 
lackrabbit All year ‘during upland bird’ seasons Nov. 10—Feb, 28 (ematoned on page 97) 
Local exceptions +Subject to change—consult state fish and game department. ©OUTDOOR LIFE, reproduction strictly forbidden 
. — at nisin pl a a Si oe 
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| “High Velocity’” 


do says Clyde B. Kitchens, 





















big game hunter from 
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Homer, Louisiana 
d 
>—Nor 
d 
4 No 
: De 
’ Ne 
g close 
Nol 
iota pe 
ting $2.58 
. All 
1 Mar 
iN ‘I’ve made twenty-three big game hunts in 
Nov ii . . 
: Africa, Alaska and Old Mexico. Some of the 
zame I've bagged with my faithful 30-06 are 
a g I’ve bagged with my faithful 30-0¢ 
oe lion, kudu, eland, black and brown bear, elk and 
| Ask your dealer for Peters “High moose. They make quite a collection of trophies. 
here Vv | it " bi t id ith ¢ f 
telope a. a ween ven eeeee e And every one of them was brought down by Peters 
satan Inner-Belted" or Protected Point Ex- penne A ea Be ie : 
3, mounta panding bullets. They pack smashing High Velocity’ ammunition. 
e. All power. Other features—uniform bul- Whether you're hunting in Africa or America, you'll find 
let, positive expansion, minimum dis- i : 
No A ee ; that Peters has the power you need. Remember .. . 
18 and integration in heavy big game, maxi- ; 2 d ee 3 
No mum penetration and striking energy, there’s no more powerful ammunition in the world than 
May be ““Rustless’’ non-corrosive priming that 8, Peters “High Velocity.” 
ives you split-second ignition. ‘ie , ‘ 
smal oe ee ee — Send 10¢ in coin for your copy of the booklet “HOW TO DRESS, SHIP AND COOK WILD GAME.” 
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PETERS CARTRIDGE DIVISION, BRIDGEPORT 2, CONN. 


“Rustless,"’ “High Velocity’’ and ‘‘Inner-Belted'’ are trademarks of Peters Cartridge Division, Remington Arms Company, Inc. 
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tare" eesdnbddildea’ce ave Seiaelane See 
shotgun-—-yeu'll knew Inegn gyal Heatly: Ful stres 
a new Remington! : 
Pick the gun up and:see tow fight Wily. 
That's new Remington weight-saving design. | “ 
Try the action . . . squeeze the trigger. . .and 
vou'tiase why Reainginn 6 autTe eee : 
fast operation. 
Now test for balance. vet fel anil a new n 
like it? Your effortless eens ee : peel oor occ 
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cE En most versatile the most beautifully 


pump gun ever made! balanced autoloader built! 





iow in one gun you can have the right barrel When you put a Remington ‘‘Sportsman-48”’ to 

i. a ength and boring for every kind of shotgun your cheek, you experience an entirely new sen- Se Serene ~ 
ae a x eps ‘a - . . - : 7 **Sportsman "* above wit 
| barrels for Mhooting ... without any fitting whatsoever. That’s sation. For only Remington gives you such a per- original ‘‘Sportsman."' Sleek 
f shooting. '0 , , PO o — ‘ ° ‘ ° e new Remington is beautifully 
and eosy; “he new Remington “‘Wingmaster’’ Model 870. fectly poised autoloader in this new, streamlined heleneed. Gee of Gueledtinns 

- that could catch on brush or 
profile. Geitina. 


You can change ‘“‘Wingmaster”’ plain barrels in 
geconds. Right off the dealer’s shelf, long and It’s a delight to handle and shoot ... acclaimed genes ae 
hort barrels in a wide selection of borings fit any by sportsmen everywhere for its fast, dependable oe 
Wingmaster’’ action. Only Remington ‘‘Wing- action! It’s lighter ... stronger ... with minimum 
naster’’—specially designed so you don’t have to recoil—a shotgun that’s so far advanced in de- 
isturb either fore-end or magazine tube—gives sign you'll be proud to own it for a lifetime. 
uch easy interchangeability. ANDSEE THE NEW Remington Model 11-48 
And only ‘‘Wingmaster’’ gives you a choice of in 28 gauge—the only autoloading shotgun made 
. . he * pi : . , : . . LIGHT RECOIL—Newly designed 
eight too, with exclusive “‘Vari-Weight’”’ plug in this gauge. A lightning-fast natural pointer recoil reducer requires no ad- 
# the 12 gauge. No wonder it’s America’s most with extremely light recoil. Similar to the ‘‘Sports- sce ie eet a a 
Wanted pump action shotgun! man-48” but 4-shot capacity; weight about 6!; heavy loads. 
pounds! 


PECIFICATIONS: Remington “Wingmaster” Model 870AP SPECIFICATIONS: Sportsman-48A—3-shot capacity. Take- 
Ptondard Grade—Take-down, hammerless, solid breech. down, solid breech. Wide selection of barrel lengths and 
‘Shot capacity. 12 oz. ‘‘Vari-Weight”’ steel plug (with 12 borings. Chambered for 234” shells, 12, 16 and 20 gauges. 
a. onl 3-shot wooden magazine plug. Chambered for Cross-bolt safety. Top of receiver matted. Magazine may 
:” shells.Cross-bolt safety. Top of receiver matted. Amer- be loaded or unloaded without removing shell from cham- 
Fan wa'nut half pistol-grip stock with grooved fore-end. ber. Chamber may be unloaded without disturbing shells in 
W . . . ° 
1ON BARS |: lnut--olored butt plate. De Luxe-Grade Model 87OADL magazine. American walnut pistol-grip stock and fluted, 
ne) prevent “Mees the following extras: finely checkered stock with deco- finger-grooved fore-end, both finely checkered. Pistol grip NO POWER LOSS — because 
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ing, 9 alive grip cap; black butt plate; long checkered beaver- with decorative cap. Black butt plate. Weight: 20 ga., about locked tenner at ian 
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an. Encl Mel fore-end with finger grooves; top surface of barrel 614 pounds; 16 ga., about 634 pounds; 12 ga., about 714 leaves muzzle. A _ powerful, 
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This Fall 


FISHING LEGENDS 
WILL BE MADE IN THE 


uckY 


BIG LAKE COUNTRY 








Two of the nation’s 
largest man-made lakes 
have now been added 
to Kentucky's already- 
famous system of 
fishing lakes and 
streams. The nation’s 
great new fishing 
ground is waiting for 
you this Fall. 


plus many 
small lakes and 


fishing streams 


ACCOMMODATIONS 


All these lakes have excellent commer- 
cial fishing docks. In addition, there are 
three State Park docks on Kentucky 
Lake and one on Lake Cumberland 
Kentucky's big lake country is dotted 
with hotels, motels and motor courts. 
Cottages, hotel and lodge rooms are 
g also available at Kentucky 
Lake and Kentucky Dam 
Village. A lodge awaits 
you at Lake Cumberland 
State Park. 
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hen you’ve completed this puzzle 

you'll find a famous quotation well 
known to sportsmen, reading from left 
to right in the diagram. The black 
spaces in the diagram signify the ends 
of words. A word ends only at a black 
space, not at the right side of the dia- 
gram. 

To solve this puzzle you must find a 
word to fit each of the definitions. We’ll 
give you the first one just to show you 
how it’s done. The definition of ‘“‘point’’ 
has to be a three-letter word, to match 
the three spaces next to it. Since the 
word AIM fits the definition we’ll fill in 
the spaces with those letters. Next, we 


Its All in Sport 


transfer these letters to the diagram. 
The first space is numbered 24, so we 
put the letter A in the box marked 24 
in the diagram. In the same way, we 
find boxes for the letters Iand M. Now 
you take over. Fill in as many defini- 
tions as you can. Then transfer the 
letters to the diagram boxes that bear 
the same numbers. 

When you've filled in all your defini- 
tions, the initial letters of the words will 
spell out the title of the quotation. 

You'll find the answers on page 96, 
but no fair looking until you’ve solved 
the puzzle. Anyway, it’s more fun that 
way.—D. P. Hodes. 


DEFINITIONS 


A. Point — 
24 92 102 


| B. Live bait 


6 37 88 51 27 120 
C. African antelope 
64 98 36 17 «+11 
D. Birds’ resting places : _ 
21 81 55 94 38 119 
E. Angle in winter — . : 
22 85 13 35 103 125 63 
F. Throw out lure " 
23 66 59 93 
G. —— hackle (fly) : 2 
166117 39 91 


| H. Lone male; animal | 


109 67 29 2. 
I. Mollusk used for bait a 
78 42 99 83 


J. Bones (Latin) rae 
46 15 80 70 


K. Small salamander ‘ : 
25 5 57 45 


Pit. Fly (2 words) 




















N. Grooved a gun barrel eee eee 
69 1 135 133 73 47 


o 


. Pestiferous animal : ye 
4 121 106 19 110 33 89 


” 


Large terriers ee 
32 134 90 20 132 126 108 116 112 


. Valley quail’s head eee 
118 76 40 122 136 34 
. Angler, beware of this poison! opr 
97 30 7 


J 


“ 


. Aquatic onimel 
75 60 111 48 115 
. For boating fish = 

100 31 62 


= 


Sea bird _ ae ype ae 

8 68 49 113 130 104 
. Slippery fish with big mouth = 
71 14 129 44 123 77 


< 


W. Compass point = =§ ss 
10 58 74 26 
. Bag for equipment 


~< 


52 41 82 53 79 9 


~< 


. Destructive fish 
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Bead on a rattler 














s Bill Hicks, Whittier, Calif., told the 
A story to me, he and his father were 
on a duck-shooting expedition in Mexi- 
co. Bill had built a blind of tall, dead, 
arrowweed stuck into the mud in a 
small circle, on a point of land almost 
entirely surrounded by water. Here he 
was sitting on a box, just before day- 
light, automatic shotgun pointed sky- 
ward, waiting for ducks. 

Suddenly, he heard an unfamiliar 
sound under him, like air escaping from 
his boots. No birds yet. There it was 
again, not quite a hiss, but a blowing. 
Bill glanced downward and backward 
under his left arm. There, coiled, with 
head upraised, swaying, mouth open, 
tongue darting, was a great rattler, as 
large as his wrist, not 6 in. from his hip. 

Frozen with fear, he did not budge. 
To jump was certain destruction. In a 
muffled voice he called, ‘‘Dad, Dad,” but 
his father was out of hearing range. 
Slowly, with a scarcely perceptible mo- 
tion, he raised his gun with his right 
arm. When it was at full arm’s length 
above the weeds he turned it, breech 
up, muzzle down. Then, down, down, 
without a left arm movement, he low- 
ered the muzzle between his left arm 
and side. His eyes never left the rattler, 
and its eyes were glued upon the de- 
scending end of Bill’s shotgun. With 
his right thumb, Bill slipped the safety 

then a mighty blast. A whole foot of 
the front end of the snake disappeared. 

When he’d finished his story, I asked, 
“What if you had missed, Bill?” 

“T couldn’t,” he replied. ‘The rattler 
kept his eyes directly in line with the 
end of the barrel.’’—-Ebon B. McGregor. 


A Delicious Dove Pie 


QO" hunting season in Colorado 
usually starts with doves which, 
according to my huntsman, make the 
sportiest kind of shooting. And the re- 
sult, I know, is delicious in bird pie. 
Since doves are small, several are re- 
quired to furnish the meat for this 
recipe. 

Split the birds down the middle of 
the back, put in pan with one sliced 
onion, one small bay leaf and a few 
stalks of celery, cover with water, and 
cook over low heat until tender. Season 
doves with salt and pepper, and trans- 
fer them to a baking dish. Pour over 
them a white sauce made with the stock 
the birds were cooked in—-after thicken- 
ing it with flour, and seasoning with a 
dot of butter. Then top it all with 
dough for one batch of golden-brown 
biscuits and bake in hot oven (425 de- 
grees F.) until the biscuit crust reaches 
the golden-brown stage. 

For variety sometimes I use a can 

f mushroom soup instead of the white 
sauce. And this season I’m going to 
try chicken cream soup as the gravy 

art of the dish.—Nell Womack Evans. 


























Pick up your Ithaca 
FEATHERLIGHT Repeater—there's 


a backing of three generations of 





gunmaking in your hands! Nearly 
three quarters of a century's worth of 
skill and precision are in it. You've 
got something in that FEATHER- 
LIGHT! 

As the Ithaca Gunmakers say, 
‘We can't make all the guns in the 
world, so let's just make the best.’ 





We're not caught up yet — so — 
be sure of getting your FEATHER- 
LIGHT Repeater by seeing your 
Ithaca Dealer now. We'll tell you 





where your nearest one is. 


Send 10c for catalog of guns and 
shooting tips. 





Since 1880 


ITHACA GUN CO., INC. 





Box 4, Ithaca, N. Y. 
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Genuine 
CORCORAN < 
Paratroop < 




























































Not Government 
Surplus Stock 











If you want the last word in 

comfort and foot protection 
wear a pair of Corcoran Para. 
troop Boots. Designed to reduce 
foot and jeg injuries to para- 
troopers jumping from planes 
Corcoran boots are the only 
boots being made today to the 
original specifications for Para- 
troop Boots. 

Ten inches high, soft and 
pliable, tape reinforced at ankles 
Corcoran Paratroop Boots will 
Rive you perfect comfort from 
the minute you put them on. No 
breaking in. No chafing at the 
heel. Yes, and they’re built for 
years of rugged use. Solid 
leather construction. No cork 
or paper substitutes. Hard box 
toe. Strong steel shank. Special 
rubber slip-proof outer tap and 
non-trip heel. 

Available in highly polished 
tan or back, or with a heavy oil 
waterproof finish. Corcoran 
Paratroop Boots come in A// 
Sizes 4-131. All Widths AA-EEE., 

© 


Only 
412.87 


Postpaid in 
U.S. A. 




























Send 
day for your pair 


coupon to- 
Your money back 
if not thrilled on 


receiving them 






‘eine — eee eee ee eee we 


| CORCORAN INC., STOUGHTON, MASS. | 
| Please rush a pair of genuine Paratroop Boots. | 
| In tan () black (1) or with heavy oil finish (). | 
Check [] Money order [] for $12.87 is en- 
| closed. Price subject to change without notice. | 
ee er ery er re ny ern e | 
| ES ccs iea ts aotdeweeser eae tasunseneseenes 
| Boot size and width. ............ ~~ 


| (Specify size and width of your former GI Army | 

| shoe or your most comfortable dress shoe.) | 
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18 OUTDOOR LIFE 


py ELIZABETH NORBECK 


ne of the most valid gripes men 
have against women is that we 
do not approach any experience 
or problem objectively, but only in 
terms of our own personal or emotional 
reactions. A woman will always be 
more interested in the weight of the 
new baby next door, for instance, than 
in how many light years it takes for the 
light from a star to reach the earth. 
Certainly I must plead guilty to this 
feminine weakness. As you may have 
noticed, when I speak of bird dogs, 
they’re apt to be setters, because my 
husband and I have always owned set- 
ters. If I mention only one kind of poi- 
sonous snake, it’s because I have been 
on rattling good terms with only one 
species of serpent. And when I talk 
about fish, it usually means trout. 
However, if I seem to talk about me 
too much, I may not be approaching the 
sports of fishing and gunning objective- 
ly, but there is an object lesson to be 
learned just the same. For believe me, 
girls, if I can fish and hunt, any gal 
and I mean any—can go and do like- 
wise. While I have always enjoyed out- 
door sports, I can’t say they have al- 
ways enjoyed me. I can swim, but my 
dives are always belly-floppers, and a 
horse and I get along fine together as 
long as we do what the horse wants. 
The same goes for my skill in an- 
gling, and when I go gunning, the bird 
or animal I aim at has more than a 
50-50 chance of collecting his social se- 


| curity at retirement age. But the point 


is, you don’t have to be an expert to 





A horse and [I get along fine together 
as long as we do what the horse wants 


have plenty of fun in outdoor activities. 

So now, after this apologia, will you 
forgive me if I tell you an incident of 
our last gunning season ? 

Shooting down a bird and retrieving 
it are two different things, as my hus- 
band Bill learned to his sorrow late last 
November. We were gunning rather 
casually for grouse in the Poconos, ac- 
companied by our good friend Frank, 
caretaker and deputy warden, and by 
our wild young setter Monty, who at 
that time had not been trained. Now, 
grouse are tough enough to overtake. 
without the further handicap of an un- 
trained and enthusiastic young dog. 


\\ 7e had decided to stroll through the 
$ woods parallel to a stream, in order 
to examine any damage done by the 
beavers in their eternal logrolling con- 
tests. Occasionally in our progress we 
could hear the distant drumming of 
grouse wings as a bird exploded fast in 
the opposite direction—scared up by 
Monty, bless his heart—until finally we 
approached a junction of two streams. 
At that point my shoelaces came untied 
(I’m the kind of hard-luck Hannah 
whose shoelaces always let go just at 
the critical moment) and after unload- 
ing and carefully placing my gun 
against a log, I stooped to tie them 
Just at that moment five grouse which 
must have been running ahead of us 
got up and flew in all directions. My 
husband shot twice, and one bird fell 
right in the middle of the left branch of 
the stream, which was angry and swol- 
len from the recent heavy rains. 
Fortunately, as the bird started 
downstream it caught in a stick pro- 
truding from the water. Bill raced for 
a dead tree that had fallen across part 
of the stream to an island, and crossed 
that log with the speed and skill of a 
circus aerialist on the high wire. Just 
as he got to the island and was trying 
to figure out how to reach the bird 
without getting wet, it broke loose and 
again started floating down the stream. 
Now, my husband is noted for his 
perseverance (stubbornness, his family 
calls it), so he tore off his hunting boots 
and pants in record time and ran down 
the shore of the island after the bird, 
planning to wade out into the stream 
and grab it when he got alongside. He 
wasn't exactly dressed for 40-degree 
temperature, either, since he was wear- 
ing only shorts. Nor is running ove! 
sticks and stones in bare feet any joke 
By the time he had run the length ot! 
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the island, the bird had drifted beyond. 

At that point, he says, he was willing 
to give up, but he was spurred on anew 
by our raucous laughter. He was a 
comical sight, with his long bare legs 
rapidly turning from white to red to 
blue, ir a sort of fantastic display of 
our national colors. He crossed the 
frigid stream to the other bank, and 
again sprinted down the opposite shore 
until we could no longer see him. 

I was busy trying to restrain Monty, 
who had finally shown up at the sound 
of the shots and was fighting to pull 
away from me and follow his master. 
I was afraid Bill would be swept away 
and drowned. Our laughter died down 
as we began to visualize the possible 
consequences of this mad dash, the 
least of which would be encountering a 
member of the Eastern Anglers’ Club, 
on whose land Bill was trespassing. 

About ten anxious minutes later he 
reappeared, tossed a wet grouse into 





Bill sprinted down the opposite shore 


the air, caught it, and kissed it. ‘‘When 
I reached the other side,” he told us 
later, ‘I realized I'd get nowhere trying 
to keep my eye on the grouse. I had to 
lead it, just as in shooting, in order to 
allow time to wade into the stream and 
retrieve it. So I raced along the shore 
until I figured I had passed it. Then 
somehow I forced myself into that wa- 
ter again, pushed out to the swiftest 
part of the current, and sure enough, 
there was the grouse. All I had to do 
was hold out my arms and that bird 
floated right into them.”’ 

When Bill undressed on getting back 
to camp, his feet were cut and bruised 
beyond belief, and he limped for weeks. 
“On thinking it over,” Bill reflected that 
night, “I don’t know why the dickens 
I took off my boots and pants.” Well, 
anyway, we ate the grouse two nights 
later and it was food fit for the gods. 
But the next time Bill had a chance at 
a similar shot, he looked at the water, 
shook his head, and lowered his gun. 
“I guess I don’t want it that bad,” he 
said, 

If you wonder what the point of this 
story is--and if there has to be a point 

it all goes to show how important it is 
to teach your dog to retrieve at an early 
ige. Bill is pretty well fed up with re- 
trieving. So all hands, including me, 
ire working to make a good retriever 

ut of Monty. Dogs don’t seem to mind 
old water as much as humans. THE END 
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“Says he's got to save the 
Wildroot Cream-Oil because its 
his hair's best friend ” 


‘You don't need glasses... 
you need Wildroot 
Cream-Oil hair tonic ! 





YOUR HAIRS BEST FRIEND 








REAMER KELLER 


“Tf he's ashamed of having 
dandruff why doesnt he use 
Wildroot Cream- Oil hair tonic |” 














OUT OUR WAY 


BY J. R. WILLIAMS 
4) 


SCRATCHING! IGO MINUTES A WEEK ) | a iy : 
ADDS UP TO 14 DAYS A YEAR-- Beat it 
|! CAND YOU WANT A VACATION 
AW, IT'S ; 
THIS DERN Ot] HE'D BETTER GET 
| HEAVY OF RNS SOME DUOFOLD’ 
UNDERWEAR!) /, aos 
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stud NO WOOL ITCH WITH 
Duofold 2-Layer 


HEALTH UNDERWEAR 


AIR SPACE INSULATES . 
AGAINST COLD a 


STITCHES 





~ QUTER LAYER i 
FOR WARMTH 4 


INNER LAYER 
FOR COMFORT 





Itching to ditch old-fashioned “heavies”? Get into Duofold, the | 
modern two-layer underwear that’s light as you like it, warm | 

as you want it. Duofold can’t itch, ever 
outer layer. Shrink-resistant, too 


all the wool is in the 
launders easily. In union 
suits, shirts and “longies.” all popular models and weights for 
the whole family—ski wear in Sun Valley Red. At better 

stores everywhere. Duofold Inc., Mohawk, N.Y. L-52 \ 
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CHROME-MOLYBDENUM STEEL ACTION 

. the finest gun steel known. Every 
part in the action is machined from 
solid steel. That gives a tough, rugged 
action. Withstands years of rough, 
hard use. 


CHOICE OF STOCKS 
Choice of either high comb Monte 
Carlo cheek-piece stock for scope 
sights at no extra cost, or regular stock 
for iron-sight use. 





SAFE, POWERFUL, POSITIVE LOCKING LUGS 
... right up in front where they belong. 
Bolt operates smoothly, powerfully . . . 
gives much tighter breeching. 








| 
wen | 








FINEST RIFLE BARREL KNOWN 

Expertly rifled with infinite care from 
chrome-molybdenum steel, the Model 
70 barrel gives the absolute ultimate 
in accuracy. Leading authorities agree 
... there is no finer rifle barrel known. 


HINGED FLOORPLATE 

GIVES INSTANT ACCESS TO MAGAZINE 
...can’t drop off and be lost... in- 
stantly allows removal of all the car- 
tridges in the magazine. 


CRISP, SMOOTH TRIGGER ACTION 

... no creep or take-up in this trigger; 
and every part, including the trigger 
guard, is a milled forging. 


SIGHT IN YOUR RIFLE BEFORE YOU GO HUNTING — GET YOUR 
TROPHY; DON’T MISS OR MAIM GAME. 


Model 70 


Did you ever stop to wonder why experienced hunters have 
made the Winchester Model 70 bolt action rifle such an 
overwhelming favorite? Part of the answer you can see on 
this page. The Winchester Model 70 is made better . . . the 
more expensive way. Pains are taken to insure that every 
detail is precisely and correctly handled. That often means 
hand work . . . whatever can be done dest by hand. But what 
of the rest of the reason? Ah, that’s something you can’t 
put on paper. That’s feel, appearance, beauty and years 
and years of trouble-free service. It is design . . . durability 
. . . pride of ownership all rolled into one fine rifle. Own a 
Winchester Model 70 and know you own the finest. Avail- 
able in 22 Hornet, 220 Swift, 257 Roberts, 270 Winchester, 
30-06 Springfield, 300 H&H Magnum, 375 H&H Magnum. 





PRODUCTS OF | OU INDUSTRIES, INC. 


ARMS AND AMMUNITION DIVISION + NEW HAVEN 4, CONN. 
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by GEORGE HEINOLD 


Blassingame froze, then peered intently through his glasses. ‘“‘Get that pot ready,” he said 


he creaking lumber wagon lurched 
Te a standstill at the top of the 
snow-covered hill, while the bliz- 
zard continued to plaster the spruce 
Stands with white. Our driver, Roscoe 
MacDonald, lowered the reins, whisked 
a layer of wet snow from his mackinaw, 
and produced a crumpled deck of ciga- 
rettes. 
“Well, hunters,” he grinned, “how are 
the shock absorbers holding up on this 
caisson ?’? MacDonald, boss of the pulp- 


cutting camp operating in the woods 
around Maine’s Lake Chesuncook, 
seemed to shrug off the storm as a 
lesser man would a handful of confetti. 

Hank Grimmer, Lurton (‘‘The Count’) 
Blassingame, and I had just completed 
a five-mile journey over roads so rough 
that our ribs rattled. Yet everyone on 
the wagon was in high spirits. The 
Count rode like a king; Hank and I like 
princelings. 

It was strange because less than 


forty-eight hours before, both the Count 
and I were deep in the dumps. Hank 
had already bagged a deer when we ar- 
rived at his camp in the early part of 
the week. Time had allowed us only 
five hunting days. And then we got off 
to a most discouraging start when we 
were stalled by a snowstorm during the 
last lap of our Connecticut-to-Maine 
drive. The Count and I landed at 
Moosehead Lake, the take-off point for 
the bush pilots of the region, too late to 
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make connections with the plane we 
had engaged to fly us into Lake Chesun- 
cook. Then high winds, whipping the 
surface of Moosehead into whitecaps, 
grounded us for another six hours. It 
was late afternoon when we finally ar- 
rived at our destination. One day of 
our five was wasted. 


ut Count Blassingame, a literary 
B man who loves the outdoors, was 
already in a cheerful frame of mind 
when our plane taxied to the landing 
float on Chesuncook. While I was chew- 
ing the rag with the pilot during the 
flight in, he had been scanning the 
snow-carpeted ground for sign of deer. 

“Did you see those tracks in the 
clearings when we glided in for the 
landing?” he cried. ‘This place is full 
of deer. By the way, what did you say 
the name of our guide is-—Charley 
who?” 

“Smith,” I answered. ‘He’s rated as 
the best in the region. Lucky for us 
Hank Grimmer knows him so well and 
came in ahead to engage him for us:” 

“Then we shouldn't have any trouble 
getting a deer apiece,” grinned the 
Count, patting the case that held his 
.35 caliber Remington. ‘A tracking 
snow and a topflight guide what 
more do we need?” 

It wasn't until after we had stowed 
away a delicious supper of deer liver, 
baked spuds, peas, homemade biscuits, 
and pie at Hank’s cabin that I again 
began to feel uneasy over our hunting 
I wanted the trip to be a 
success, for it was I who had persuaded 
the Count to come to Chesuncook, in- 
stead of going to the Chamberlain re- 
gion, as we had originally planned. 
Hank had told me a great deal about 
its abundance of white-tails and the 
wood lore of Charley Smith, the guide. 

“Did you bake those biscuits and that 
pie?” IT asked Hank. 

“No,” he laughed. 


prospects. 


“Charley's wife 
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Lena and Charley fondled their baby. How could we bring up 
the grave question of what was going to happen next day? 





Lena baked them for us. We'll drop in 
on them in a few minutes. Then we'll 
find out if Charley’s ready to guide you 
tomorrow.” 

“Hasn't that been arranged?” I de- 
manded, sneaking a sidelong glance at 
the Count. 

Hank’s face clouded. ‘‘Well,” he said, 
“T-I don’t exactly know about tomor- 
row. Charley’s been acting a bit tem- 
peramental. He’s nearly eighty, you 
know. But I’m sure we can talk him 
into taking you out before the week’s 
over.” 

Charley's house, one of the dozen-odd 
homes which, with the hotel and tiny 
post office, made up the village of 
Chesuncook, was directly across a clear- 
ing from Hank's camp. A short while 
later we were sitting in his living room 
chatting pleasantly with him and Lena, 
his attractive young wife. Their young- 
est child, Charley junior, sat on his 
dad's lap playing happily with an empty 
.30/06 cartridge case. Charley had 
turned on the battery-operated radio to 
listen to Gabriel Heatter, his favorite 
commentator. 

While Gabriel’s sonorities filled the 
room, I examined Charley. It was hard 
for me to believe that he was crowding 
eighty, for he seemed hardly fifty. But 
there was no doubt that he looked like 
the perfect Maine guide. A skin that 
tanned easily stretched over high cheek- 
bones and made one think of an Indian. 
His wool shirt, faded to a nice softness, 
blended with his heavy pants, mocca- 
sins, and the long hunting knife he wore 
on his belt. Directly behind him, hang- 
ing carelessly on a rack of antlers, were 
a mackinaw and a battered felt hat 
bedecked with trout and salmon flies. 
Charley had magnetism which quickly 
placed the Count and me under his spell. 
Long before Gabriel's time was up, both 
of us would have given a great deal to 
spend a day in the woods with the old 
guide. 

Evidently Gabriel's eloquence inspired 





One way of driving a buck to water. MacDonald (left) and 
Hank transport the Count’s big fellow down to the landing 








Charley. The radio had hardly been 
shut off before he launched into a spiel 
of his own, drawing upon his experi- 
ences and observations in the woods of 
northern Maine. Soon the Count and I 
were accompanying him as he retraced 
the steps of his earlier days on trail and 
trapline. Charley was a down-to-earth 
naturalist. 

“There's no critter that kin outswim 
a beaver under water,” he reminisced. 
“One day I was paddlin’ acrost Elder- 
berry Pond when I saw one dive ahead 
of the canoe. I knew very well that his 
lodge, which was about 150 yards away, 
was where he was headed. So I says, 
‘Mister Beaver, I'm goin’ to beat you to 
your door an’ be there to clout you on 
the head with this paddle when you 
swim in!’ But you know, I paddled for 
all I was worth, with the wind behind 
me, and that beaver beat me to the 
doorway by more’n a canoe length. Do 
you know of any animal that kin top 
that" 


pers had an inexhaustible inven- 
tory of stories to tell. He regaled 
us with trapline tales of the old Alla- 
gash days, moose hunting before the 
turn of the century, the portaging of 
supplies by bateaux and canoes over 
the surly West Branch of the Penobscot 
to backwoods settlements, and of his 
young days when his rifle kept lumber- 
camp mess halls supplied with moose, 
venison, and bear. The hotel at Chesun- 
cook, Charley said, had been poled in, 
section by section, on two bateaux 
lashed together, on twenty miles of wild 
river from Northeast Carry without the 
loss of a shingle. At Chesuncook, the 
three-story structure had been = as- 
sembled. Then the folk of the settle 
ment decided they wanted a piano. The 
heavy instrument’ was _ transported 
through the same rapids on a team 0 
canoes without letting a drop of wate! 
mar its finish. 
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Before we realized it, midnight was 
approaching. Not a word had been said 
about what was uppermost in our minds 
—Charley’s guiding us on a deer hunt. 
Nor did he indicate that he had given 
the matter any thought. It was the 
Count who indirectly broached the sub- 
ject. 

“Are the deer herds holding their 
own up here?” 

“That’s for sure,” replied Charley. 
“There’s more deer around here now 
than twenty-five years ago. Why, I saw 
seven when I was lookin’ for trap sets 
near Sugar Camp Hollow the other 
day.” 

Hank rose quickly to the opening. “Is 
Sugar Camp where you’re planning to 
take these boys tomorrow ?”’ 


. sadly rolled a cigarette and 
shook his head. ‘Gosh, fellas, I’m 
awfully busy tomorrow. I promised 
MacBurnie I'd help him skin out his 
bear.’’ Then he brightened and turned 
to Hank. ‘““‘Why don’t you take the boat 
and outboard motor and go over to 
Caucomgomoc? This weather should 
make the West Ridge a good spot to 
hunt. Shucks, you won’t need me along 
tomorrow. If you don’t have any luck, 
I'll try to join you the day after. I re- 
member a spell like this about thirty 
years ago when I was guidin’ a party 
from Boston ‘ 

Daylight found the three of us chip- 
ping crusted ice and snow from the 
seats of an aluminum boat. We con- 
quered a cranky outboard engine and, 
our heads turtled inside of wool collars, 
putted against the teeth of a stiff wind 





































over the six miles to Caucomgomoc. It 
was nice country, a mixture of spruce 
ridges and popple hollows, and we saw 
a few deer tracks. But the animals had 
apparently changed their practice since 
the time Charley had encountered their 
ancestors thirty years before. We re- 
turned empty-handed, but thankful that 
the submerged logs our boat had struck 
en route hadn’t dumped us into the icy 
waters. The thought that Charley would 
be free to guide us tomorrow made the 
return trip easier to take. 

That night we gathered in Charley’s 
house and told him of the day. Charley 
listened carefully before saying, ‘“Trou- 
ble with you fellas is you move too fast. 
You step twice an’ look once. Tomor- 
row hunt like an Indian: step once and 
look twice. If you do, you’re bound to 
get a deer.”’ 

Charley looked solemn as his mind 
journeyed back through the past. ‘Let 
me see now,” he recollected. “I had a 
couple of sports out with me in 1906 
who hunted like you two did today. I 
jest couldn’t get ’em to slow down an’ 
take it easy until one of ’em developed 
a blister on his heel. That hurt him so 
much he had to stop an’ rest every 
couple of steps. Once while he was 
standin’ still a nice buck walked right 
acrost in front of ‘im. He ups and shoots 
‘im. After that, both of ’em listened to 
me. That happened below Black Pond, 
in the spot that’s now the Burnt Lands.” 

“They tell me the Burnt Lands are 
good hunting ground,” I said. ‘‘Are you 
going to take us there tomorrow ?” 
Charley looked unhappy. “Gosh, I 


can’t go out tomorrow,” he apologized. 
“MacBurnie had to help one of the 
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“Chin up,” says the jaunty Count to his trophy. A day earlier his own chin was bouncing off his belt buckle with each step he took 








neighbors tix a stove today an’ I sua- 
denly remembered that I had to bake 
some bean-hole beans. So we didn’t get 
the bear skinned. We gotta get at it 
tomorrow. But you let Hank take you 
over to the Burnt Lands. Remember, 
step once an’ look twice!’ 

Our trip into those fire-leveled clear- 
ings entailed a long, wet hike on over- 
grown lumbering roads. The tempera- 
ture had suddenly risen, melting the 
snow and erasing the tracks of the deer 
that had been abroad during the night. 
Although we stepped once and looked 
twice all day, we failed to get one peep 
at a white flag. The Count, however, 
did manage to enjoy a bit of unex- 
pected excitement. 

While exploring a ridge he spotted 
a covey of grouse. The birds, unac- 
quainted with humans, refused to fly. 
So the Count, taking careful aim with 
his Remington, shot the heads off three. 
“Get that pot ready,” he chuckled. 
“These’ll do until Charley puts us into 
deer tomorrow.” 


geo Smith was very sorry for us 
when we stopped around to see him 
that evening. ‘‘That cussed snow would 
melt,’’ he commiserated. ‘No wonder 
strangers like you couldn't find any 
deer. Without snow, you jest didn't 
know where to look.” 

“Oh, well,” I shrugged, ‘‘we’ll have 
you with us tomorrow.” Then, noticing 
that he remained silent, I asked, “You 
did skin that bear, didn’t you?” 

“Yes, we skinned the bear,’’ Charley 
replied. ‘“‘But somethin’ else has come 

(continued on page 81) 
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fA STRIPPER for 


around me was an undertow of 
terror. Not sudden fright or 
panic, but something deeper and 
more moving, like a river of human 
emotion. I saw it in the faces of the 
men and women I met in the villages 
and on the trails; it was in their speech 
and nervous eyes, as though they ex- 
pected the monster to appear suddenly 
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by HARRY R. CALDWELL 


ILLUSTRATED 


BY 


and snatch them out of my very 
presence into some horrible beyond. I 
talked to the county magistrate in Ku- 
tien about it. 

“My records show that more than 
250 of our people have been killed by 
this beast,” he said. ‘‘The damage to 
livestock is appalling. It will bankrupt 
our province.” 


JOHN McDERMOTT 


“But what is this terrible creature ?”’ 
I asked. “The villagers talk of a saber- 
toothed monster that attacks and dis- 
appears with the speed of light. Some 
swear it’s not even flesh and blood, but 
a phantom tiger begotten by devils.” 

The magistrate shook his head sadly. 
“Teacher,” he said, “when you have 
lived long in this land, you will know 





the CONSUL 


There was a violent rattling at the com- 
pound gate, There stood the consul, and I 
shouted to the gateman to let him come in 


that many of us are like children in our 
concept of the supernatural. I myself 
am at a loss to explain this evil which 
has fallen on our people.” 

Now, there are tigers in China, and 
vicious ones, but some of the stories he 
told me made my toenails curl. The 
man-killer, he said, terrified people not 
only by its ferocity but by its vast size. 
He told how it had taken a large heifer 
out of a pen behind a dwelling one 
night. When the farm people heard the 
commotion and went out to investigate, 
they saw a huge, misshapen beast pick 


up the heifer, jump straight upward 
into the starlit night, and disappear into 
the blackness. The pen was surrounded 
by a vertical embankment more than 
twelve feet high, and no tracks were 
found on the hard ground. 


couple of nights later, 
A family had just finished its eve- 
ning meal. The men of the house were 
sitting around the table, smoking, and 
a child had fallen asleep with its head 
against a leg of the table. Everything 


another 


%, 
‘< 


was normal until something suddenly 
rushed through the door, upsetting the 
light and throwing the house into dark- 
ness and confusion. The table suddenly 
flew through the air into the courtyard 
and the monster left it there, with deep 
marks in the leg. The child had 
vanished. 

Time and again men tending their 
herds or walking along the trails be- 
tween the villages mysteriously dis- 
appeared forever, or were found later 
half devoured by the killer. 

(continued on page 52) 
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Ship skeletons thrust ghostly forms from Ocracoke’s sand 


Beat the 
Drum 


Slowly 


by CHARLES ELLIOTT 


Pete’s spotted monster pulled the scales down fifty-two pounds 





cracoke is one of the tew truly iround Currituck, Roanoke, and Pam- always so. These barrier islands are 
primitive spots left in North lico Sounds rich in history and tradition, and have 
America. A long spit of land Today Ocracoke and her sister islands many claims to fame. In 1585 the 
bending southwest from Hatteras Inlet are perhaps best known for the huge English founded their first white settle- 
off the eastern shore of North Carolina, channel bass found in the turbulent ment in America on Roanoke Island to 
it is one of the middle islands in a waters that surge over and around the north. Hatteras and Ocracoke were 
chain that extends in a 250-mile ar treacherous shoals offshore, but it wasn't the northern haunts of Blackbeard the 
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pirate. The Wright brothers flew the 
first heavier-than-air machine at Kill 
Devil Hill near Kitty Hawk. And for 
centuries Diamond Shoal, off Hatteras, 
has been known to mariners as the 
“graveyard of the Atlantic.”” Even now 
the skeletons of ships long since doomed 
and cast upon the shore thrust their 
ghostly forms through the sand. 


r¥ hose things are fascinating, but they 

belong to the past. We'd come to 
Ocracoke to fish for channel bass. There 
were three of us, Lyman Hilliard, Chock 
Roberts, and I, and long before we’d wet 
a line we realized what our friends 
meant when they told us that Ocracoke, 
like most superlative fishing and hunt- 
ing areas left virtually untouched, is 
little more than an isolated chunk of 
earth and sand. 

There's no way to reach it by auto- 
mobile. To the north the paved road 
ends a few miles south of Nags Head. 
Ruts wind south through the sand to 
Oxegbn. Inlet, where a ferry will take 

‘ iw your ear to Hatteras. But the 

wgeeén Hatteras and Ocracoke 

: arry cars. Nor does the main 

fe which has its southern termi- 

ee heJittle town of Atlantic on the 
r 






nainlandthirty miles away. 

Atlantic was our last outpost on the 
continent proper. There Winston Hill, 
proprietor of the town’s general store, 
heaped extra flashlight batteries, fish- 

ying caps, and other last-minute essen- 
tials on his counter and paused to look 


us over. 
Ferry didn’t run yesterday,” he said. 
“Got out into the sound and turned 


} back. The water was that rough. Heard 

y Pins radio this morning that a big steam- 
j er broke in two off Diamond Shoal.” 

, “If the ferry doesn't run," Chock 











ee 


Roberts said, “do you suppose we can 
hire a boat to take us over?” 

“Wouldn't advise it,” the storekeeper 
replied. “Two men got drowned in a 
skiff just off Portsmouth day before 
yesterday. Haven't found them yet.” 

“We'll stick with the ferry,” Lyman 
decided. 

We piled our gear and tackle on the 
narrow boardwalk and found the ferry 
captain leaning against one of the tall, 
rough pilings that support the unsteady 
pier. 

“We'll go across all right today,” he 


grinned. “It’s onnatural for a man to 
stay off from home two nights in a 
row.” 


I remembered what Frank Williams, 
of Roanoke Rapids, once told me about 
the loyalty the Ocracoke natives have 
for their island. ‘‘They don’t have a 
jail over there,” he said. ‘‘Anyone who 
violates a law is sentenced to the main- 
land for thirty days.” 

The ferry’s passenger list included a 
few natives, but most of the men who 
filled the cabin seats and rode the spray- 
drenched topside were sport fishermen. 

For three and a half hours there was 
some question as to whether the boat 
would founder on its side or dive head- 
first into the roaring swells that broke 
over the bow and washed the stern 
knee-deep in white and emerald sea 
water. But fishermen are a tough lot, 
and all were in fair condition when 
we swung into a narrow channel and 
docked at the picturesque little town of 
Ocracoke. 

Most of the town’s population were 
down to see the boat in. In the wall of 
friendly, eager faces I picked one that 
I recognized. I hadn't seen Stanley 
Wahab since I hunted with him on the 
north end of the island. He introduced 
me to W. F. Boyette, who runs one of 


\s the sun drops toward the horizon, Pete casts a chunk of salt mullet over the first roll of breakers and into the big brine 





the hotels in town, and we piled our 
gear into his truck for the second leg 
of our journey to the surf. 

Since big waters from the previous 
day’s high wind still pounded the 
beaches, we spent the rest of the day 
poking into the crannies of the historic 
town. Many of its buildings are old, 
styled in another era but built of sturdy 
timbers and kept in good repair. The 
backyard trails and sandy byways be- 
tween them attest to an honest, neigh- 
borly people. 

We visited one of the two general 
stores to add a handful of four-ounce 
leads to our tackle. It was like stepping 
into the country store of 100 years ago. 
On shelves over the heads of two 
weather-bitten fishermen who were 
playing checkers, was merchandise I 
hadn't seen since my candy-stealing 
days in grandfather's store at Snapping 
Shoals, middle Georgia. 

But the greatest pleasure of the after- 
noon was meeting the men and women 
who live on this isolated strand. Most 
were born there. The ancestors of some 
were settled on the island by the colony 
as pilots to guide ships through the 
perilous channels. Others came ashore 
from shipwrecks or fled to the place to 
escape the strict colonial laws of Vir- 
ginia. In the old days these people 
were known as “bankers.’’ They lived 
by fishing and hunting, much as tuaeir 
descendants do now, though some have 
added charter-boating and guiding to 
their activities. 


—- are radios on the island now, 
and an electric power plant and a 
telephone at the Coast Guard station. 
There is even a short strip of paved 
road. But the people continue to retain 
a touch of the cockney dialect in their 
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speech, and a quaint philosophical at- 
titude toward their countrymen on the 
mainland. 

From the men who fish daily in the 
big brine, and from others, we drag- 
netted as much information as we could 
on fishing for the lunker bass. One 
quartet of anglers we met at the hotel 
had been at the island for a week, and 
already had a nice catch to their credit. 

“You fellows ever caught drum be- 
fore?” Dr. Troy Lee asked. 

“Drum ?” 

Pete Peterson laughed. ‘‘Here they’re 
drum,” he explained. ‘Anywhere else 
they’re channel bass.” 

Sun-weathered, big, genial, and with 
inexhaustible patience, Pete divides his 
fishing time between the fresh-water 
black bass in St. Johns River, Florida, 
and the lunker drum at Ocracoke. He 
told us that one year he made twenty- 
three trips between the island and his 
home in Winston-Salem, 300 miles 
away. The next year he drove across 
North Carolina only eighteen times and 
felt that he was neglecting the bass. 

He asked Boyette to show us the 
“drum room” in his hotel. It is a room 
the hotel owner has set aside for storing 
tackle owned by his fishermen guests, 
who come from all over. One bundle of 
rods, reels, and lines was tagged with 
the name of a man who lives in Vene- 
zuela. Boyette himself came to the 
island to fish and remained to run the 
hostelry. 

Pete and his gang of veteran fisher- 
men let us in on all the little tricks of 
fishing for drum on the barrier islands, 
and were kind enough to let me pry 
through their tackle. 

“What’s that?” I asked Ken Reid. 

“A carpenter’s nail apron,” he ex- 
plained. 

Lyman and I exchanged question 
marks, and Ken grinned. 

“When you're out all day,” he said, 


“it gets to be a long drag between your 
fishing stance and the bait bucket on 
high ground. The wide pockets in a nail 
apron are handy for holding bait and 
extra rigs.” 

I didn’t need more than one day of 
slogging between the surf and high, dry 
sand in my hip boots to understand 
what he meant. 

Another piece of equipment that each 
man carried on his belt was a short 
gaff, with a handle not more than six 
inches long. This looked a bit ridiculous 
to me but I didn’t comment on it. 

Not until I’d hooked my first bass in 
the 40-pound class, played him into the 
shallows, and tried to get him ashore, 
did I appreciate the use of a gaff. The 
drum was too large and heavy to drag 
out on the beach with my 12-thread 
line, so I slipped my fingers through his 
gills. He flopped once and almost broke 
my arm. If the hook hadn’t been em- 
bedded in his jaw, I’d have lost him be- 
fore I finally got a grip and dragged 
him ashore. The second night Lyman 
and Chock pooled their inventive genius 
and came up with a piece of belting and 
a No. 12-0 hook improvised into a gaff. 

And then we met Jake Allegood. You 
haven’t lived until you meet Jake. He 
and Jake Jr. run the fresh-air taxi be- 
tween the hotel and the best surf drops, 
or the worst surf drops, depending en- 
tirely on how near the hotel they can 
sell you a strip of beach for the day. 
Jake’s automobile, like most cars on 
the island, is a six-wheel army-surplus 
vehicle. Geared for low speed, it has 
power enough to climb a tree without 
spikes. This blitz wagon whizzed us on 
dry land at four miles per hour, negoti- 
ated water-covered flats, and buzzed 
along soft, sandy beaches. 

Next morning the storm had blown 
itself out and the full gentleness of 
early October returned. 

(continued on page 118) 


Lyman beaches the big shark after fighting it for an hour on his light surf rod 
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THE 
BLUEGILL 


Painting by 


JAMES E. MASON 


A quiet pond at sundown. 


There are dimples of rising 
fish along the shore. Break 
out your lightest fly gear 
and most delicate leader, tie 
on asmall fly, and get ready 
for a surprise. Those dim- 
pling fish are bluegills—as 
game a species as exists. 
Take them with light tackle 
and they pack as much 
punch as trout of the same 
weight. Maybe even more. 

The toothsome bluegill 
isn’t finicky; he’ll take 
worms, grasshoppers, crick- 
ets, grubs, small spinners, 
and flies—wet or dry. He 
gives good fishing in spring 
and early summer, and is at 
his best through July and 
August. 

He’s the largest of the 
sunfishes, sometimes going 
to fourteen inches. Origi- 
nally native to the Midwest 
and the South, he has been 
so extensively transplanted 
he might well be called the 
all-American fish. 

Besides his fighting qual- 
ities and excellent flavor, 
the bluegill has another 
wonderful virtue—fecun- 
dity. Even under pressure, 
the species refuses to be 
fished out. You'll find him 
in small streams but he real- 
ly flourishes in small lakes 
and ponds, and he and the 
black bass make a wonder- 
ful combination for the 
farm pond. 


NEXT MONTH: Another Sportsman’s 
Progress painting by Amos Sewell 
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“Momething dramatic happened in the 
Southwest last spring. Nevada had 
an open season on desert bighorn 

sheep—the first such season the United 
States has ever known. It’s true that in 
the past century or so tens of thousands 
of desert sheep have been slaughtered, 
but until last April not a single one 
had been taken during a legally con- 
stituted season. 

This hunt didn’t amount to much, as 

hunts go. Only sixty-eight sportsmen 
applied for the fifty available permits, 


Federal and state agencies have built water 
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Once almost extinct, desert sheep are again roaming the arid mountains of the Southwest. The ram above is in the record class 


by JACK O’CONNOR 


and those who were lucky in the draw- 
ing killed a total of only fifteen rams. 
To most of them, of course, sheep hunt- 
ing was something new; otherwise they 
might have done much better. The 
heaviest ram taken weighed 175 pounds 
field-dressed. 

The important thing is that the desert 
bighorn-—-once headed the way of the 
extinct heath hen and passenger pigeon 

is now making a comeback. There 
will be another Nevada hunt next year 
and one is being recommended for Ari- 


“tanks” in Nevada for the nomadic sheep 































zona. Chances are that even middle- 
aged lads like me will live to see desert- 
sheep hunting as a regular feature of 
the Southwest. 

Few people realize that our desert 
mountain ranges once formed one of 
the great sheep areas of the world. Big- 
horn sheep were plentiful in scores of 
arid ranges, hundreds of canyons. The 
really great sheep countries of the world 

from the Atlas Mountains of northern 
Africa, through the great Asiatic up- 
lands, down through the Rockies to the 
desert ranges of northwest Mexico--are 
all comparatively dry. 

In traversing the greater part of Ari- 
zona, Nevada, northwest Sonora, and 
southeastern California, one is almost 
constantly in sight of such desert moun- 
tains. Assunre you're driving from Las 
Vegas to Tonopah, Nev., on Highway 
95. On both sides of the road, as far as 
the eye can reach, there are sheep 
mountains —that is, mountains suitable 
for sheep. The whole lower third ot 
Nevada below Highway 6 is sheep coun 
try. Rugged old ram skulls are nailed 
to the walls of many lonely tourist 
courts and service stations. The tag 
end of the sheep belt lies in the Mexican 
state of Sonora, west of the Nogales- 
Guaymas highway. But there is far 
more sheep range in either Nevada or 
Arizona than in Sonora. 

Early explorers of the Southwest, 
from Coronado on, reported ‘multitudes 
of sheep.” Fifteen years ago a Mexican, 
then eighty, told me that in his youth 
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the desert mountains held far more 
sheep than deer. 
What happened to the multitudes? 
Vast numbers were slaughtered for 
meat. Others died from diseases con- 
tracted from domestic sheep. When 
the explorer John C. Fremont went 
through the Ruby Range of Nevada he 
reported the mountains full of sheep. 
But as the years passed the hunting 
pressure became terrific. Sheep were 
slaughtered from blinds built near wa- 
ter holes. Cattlemen shot them for 
food, saving their beef for the market. 
Prospectors lived on them. Thrill hunt- 
ers killed them and left them to rot. In 
spite of that, the mountain sheep re- 
mained plentiful until 1895, when do- 
mestic sheep were brought into their 
ranges. By 1914 they were extinct. 
That's the story of the mountain big- 
horn in the southwest. That of his 
desert cousin is somewhat different. 
He was twice blessed in his habitat. 
First, it’s too dry and too barren for 
domestic sheep—even for cattle, except 
in the occasional wet year. So the 
desert sheep was left pretty much to 
himself, which meant, of course, he 
didn’t catch the diseases that decimated 
his mountain cousins in the ranges 
from northern Nevada and southern 


Colorado up to the Jasper Park area. 
But there was plenty of hunting pres- 
Sure on the desert sheep. Generations 


°l prospectors subsisted on them; so 


1; 
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pioneer settlers on grazing home- 
(continued on page 92) 






I SHOT ONE 


by JAMES A. LAWRENCE 


was one of the fifty lucky hunters who drew lots from a hat and 
won the privilege of hunting desert bighorn sheep in Nevada last 
April, during the first open season on desert bighorns in U.S. 
history. 

Each of us was given a tag entitling him to bag one mature ram, 
provided it had at least a three-quarter curl of horn. Like the others, 
I was assigned a guide; one of his jobs was to O.K. my trophy before 
I could shoot it. Costs were nominal: $10 for the tag; $15 a day to 
the guide; and $5 a day if horses were used. 

My guide was Emerson Leavitt, a rancher in the Bitter Springs sec- 
tion of Nevada about sixty-five miles southeast of Las Vegas. An 
ardent hunter himself, he knows every trail and ridge of the vast 
region. Since I was totally inexperienced in hunting desert bighorns 
I placed myself wholly in his hands. 

From our base camp in Bitter Springs we rode horseback for some 
fourteen miles to one of the highest and most rugged ridges of the 
Muddy Mountains. Then the going got very steep, so we hobbled our 
horses and started to climb afoot. A thundershower the night before 
had made the ground ideal for tracking, and we soon began to see 
fresh sign, some made by big rams. 

“How I'd like to get a crack at one of these babies,’’ I murmured. 

“Well, they’re around somewhere,” said Leavitt. ‘‘We’ll find one.’ 

Somewhere—in vast miles of rough country! I wasn’t too hopeful. 
Then more fresh tracks raised my spirits again. I checked the Weaver 
K-4 scope on my 6.5 mm. Mannlicher-Schoenauer rifle. ‘Just for fun,” 
I said. ‘Just in case.” 

Presently we approached the edge of a rimrock ledge, and paused 
so I could get my breath. Leavitt, who was fifty feet downridge, ap- 
proached the rim and stuck his head over it. Then, in a quick, gieeful 
motion, he beckoned me to drop. I did so immediately, because I knew 
he’d spotted a ram. 

We got together quickly and he told me he'd seen a number of large 
rams lying on a ridge beyond the rim. Range was about 300 yards. 
“A long shot,’’ he said, “and not too good a one.” 

“Can we get any closer?” I asked. I wasn’t quite sure of the 6.5 
at 300 yards. 

“I think we can. They haven't seen us.” 

Cautiously we moved downward and to our right in a wide are, 
remaining on the ridge but picking up about fifty yards. Luck was 
with us. We were now below the rams’ line (continued on page 91) 
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Lawrence and his trophy. Only fifteen out of fifty hunters were success- 
ful in the historic Nevada hunt, but he had his choice of six big rams! 
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TALE OF THE 
MINISTER'S DOG 


by ARTHUR GRAHAME 


hen I was a cub reporter the 
paper I worked on had a rule 
that the opening paragraph of 


each news story must answer these 
questions: who? where? when? why? 

The answers to those four questions 
I'm going to give in this story would 
have got me cussed out by my old boss 
on the grounds of insufficiency. But 
here they are: 

Who? Two fishermen. One was a 
minister from Scotland, whose name I 
can’t tell you because I promised I 
wouldn't. I'll just call him The Minister. 
The other was me—a guy who wanted 
to hook an Atlantic salmon. 

Where? I promised the dominie I 
wouldn’t tell that, either, because if I 
did it would amount to the same as tell- 
ing his name, But I can say it’s a little 
river on Cape Breton Island, Nova Sco- 
tia, that has a late run of salmon and 
is almost never fished by anyone who 
doesn't live near by. 

When? That’s easy. Last September. 

Why? Mostly a matter of opinion. 
I'd give half the credit to The Minister 
and the other half to The Minister’s Dog. 

Now let’s get to our fishing. 

While I was tying a Jock Scott onto 
the end of my leader an old jingle came 
into my head. Part of it goes: 


When the wind is in the south 
It blows the bait in the fish's mouth 


The wind was in the south that Satur- 
day morning, and I hoped it would blow 
my fly into a salmon’s mouth for I'd 
pretty well given up trying to get it 
there any other way. 

I'd been fishing Cape Breton rivers 
all week without even pricking a fish. 
There were fresh-run salmon in most of 
them—blue-backed, silver-sided salmon 
just in from the ocean—but I hadn't 
been able to coax a single strike. 

I finished tying on the Jock Scott, 
waded into the river a step or two, 
flicked fly and leader onto the water, 
and looked behind me to make sure I 
had clearance for my backcast. As I 
did so I saw a man standing a couple 
of yards up the bank watching me, He 


ILLUSTRATED BY 
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was middling tall, solid-looking, and 
had a face that was both craggy and 
ruddy. He wore a threadbare canvas 
fishing coat over the vest and trousers 
of a dark suit, a white shirt with a 
starched collar, a dark necktie, rubber 
hip boots, and a stiff-looking gray felt 
hat. In the crook of his elbow he sup- 
ported a long two-handed rod of a sort 
you seldom see any more on Nova 
Scotia rivers. 

“It’s a grrand day for fishing,” he 
said when our eyes met. “What luck 
are you having?” 

I told him. He pursed his lips sympa- 
thetically and stroked his chin. “I’ve 
not seen you before,” he said. ‘I’m the 
minister here.’”” He pointed down the 
valley to where a white steeple stood 
out against the dark spruce on a hill- 
side. ‘‘There are few who fish here that 
I don’t know.” 

I told him my name and where I live, 
and said that I was fishing his river on 
the tip a friend had given me over on 
the Margaree. ‘An American,” he said. 
“You're welcome here. We Scots are 
verry grateful to you Americans for all 
you did for Scotland and all Britain, in 
the war and after.” 

He waded into the river, and with a 
seemingly careless flip of his rod sent 
his fly close to the far bank. “A fish 
was lying ten feet upstream from that 
spot in the dusk last evening,’ he told 
me. ‘Just below that swirl, which is 
caused by a covered rock. He may be 
there still. Just try him now.” 

Luckily I dropped my Jock Scott ex- 
actly where he’d told me to. Then I 
worked it across the current, picked it 
up, and cast again. 

After I’d made half a dozen tries The 
Minister shook his head. ‘‘He may have 
run upstream in the night,’ he said 
placidly, ‘‘There’s a pool at the head of 
the fast water. I’ll take you to it.” 

Like most Cape Breton salmon rivers 
this one flows for most of its length 
through farmland. As we walked along 
the steep-sloping pastures he told me 
that he’d been in Canada three years, 


(continued on page 112) 
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When he tied on his fly he 
stood half turned away from 
me so that I couldn’t see it 


ieee ee eS See et ee 








OM te ATA OE ing mm 


ie ROR: 














a 
Ae 
e 


SEPTEMBER, 














ties oad 


Marion Cole (wearing hat) with helpers and dogs. The chase is over, and two boar carcasses cool out in a rock-strewn creek 


In a Pig's Eye 


very season somebody gets bit there in the square at 
Tellico Plains,’”” Don Cole said into the campfire. “It 
don't do no good to tell ‘em. The one this evenin’, I 
told him, ‘Don't stick your hand in there to pat them dogs, 
or you'll get bit sure.” And I turned my back there at the 
pick-up truck and heard him holler. Old Hitler was hollerin’, 
too; I don’t know which was the loudest. ‘I told you not 
to stick your hand in there,’ I told the man, and he said, 
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‘These-here dogs ain't like all the ones I ever knew; I didn't 
think they would bite me!’ I told him, ‘You're damn right 
they ain't; these-here is bear and boar dogs, and they'll 
bite even me.’ ” : 

In hound-dog hunting of any game, the dogs are the best 
part of the hunt. Big-game dogs are not merely working 
dogs but professionals in a heroic occupation. So that night, 
camped in Cherokee National Forest beside a stream of 
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potable quality, we were as much interested in becoming ac- 
quainted with the dogs as with one another. There were 
twelve of us, city softies working up excitement about one 
of the organized bear-and-boar chases which Tennessee su- 
pervises every year in its game-management area of the 
forest. We were going to chase wild boars with hounds 
that could double in bear fighting. 


arion Cole, bear hunter, guide, and pack owner, had 
brought Old Hitler, a low-slung and heavy-chested red- 
bone, famous around Tellico Plains, Tennessee. 

“But I don’t aim to run him, this time,” said Marion, a 
small man, wiry and quick, with a way of traveling the 
woods faster than anyone other than a professional bear 
hunter, and of talking the same way. “I brought him along 
just for a souvenir,” Marion told us. 

“He’s so old, and been tore up in so many fights with 
bears and boars, I’m afraid he'll get killed. But he’s the one 
that bit the tourist in the square. He'll bite you, don’t think 
he won't. Big-game dogs are supposed to be mean. That’s 
what we breed ’em for. I’m just going to quit telling 'em. 
You tell ‘em, and just the same they'll stick their hands 
between the slats of the pick-up truck and get bit. Or stand 
there and stare at Old Hitler. That’s one thing he can't 
abide, for somebody to stand and stare at him.” 

“Or,” put in Don, ‘‘for somebody to reach down like he 
was going to pick up a rock. Or open a pocketknife.” 
“How come he hates a pocketknife?’’ I asked. 

reckon somebody cut him with one, sometime?” 

“No. He just knows it’s something you could fight with. 
When it comes to the thought of fighting, he’s ready.” 

Marion went on to explain the attitudes of bear and boar 
dogs in general. They like to fight big stuff. If left un- 
chained on a farm they will kill stock—-and not chickens or 
even sheep, but hogs and cattle. Must be kept chained all 
the time. Once, he said, his old cow strayed up the moun- 
tainside and he couldn’t find her. In anger, he sent his 
hounds after her. 

“First I saw of it, they had her bayed down there in the 
creek, and my old woman was down there trying to beat 
‘em off with a stick. 'Reckly I saw her throw the stick down 
and go sailing off to the house. Disgusted. She just gave 
up. I got there in time to keep ‘em from killing the pore 
old cow. But ever after that, that cow was scared to stray 
off up on the mountain.” 

To be a good big-game dog, a hound must have a breeding 
which makes him cryingly eager to attack something that 
might very well kill him, and often does. Probably not many 
big-game dogs die of old age. Marion's pack, sired by Old 
Hitler, a redbone of a mountain big-game strain, were of 
various crossbreeds, some one-quarter Airedale. One was 
half Plott, with the markings of a Plott hound, brindle. 
Marion Cole’s ancestors were neighbors with the North 
Carolina Plotts, who developed that famous breed. Marion's 
forefathers carried on a friendly rivalry, having their own 
ideas of dog breeding and sticking to hybrids made up of an 
exact proportion (one-quarter) of Airedale with redbones 
and blueticks. Cole claims his crossbreeds are just as good 
as Plotts. I wouldn’t know. 


“You 


previous year, however, I had witnessed Old Hitler's 

prowess. In a terrific chase with a big outlaw bear, 
Old Hitler came out alone in the finals, in inaccessible ter- 
rain where the hunters found it impossibie to get to the 
places where Old Hitler repeatedly bayed the bear. He 
fought that bear single-handed all day and half a night, and 
came in with his ribs stove in. 

Blue was the secondary boss dog, leading the pack when 
Hitler was held out of the race. So we looked Blue over in 
the light of the campfire, while Don held him by his chain. 
He wagged his tail peaceably, but the lesson in the public 
square was still fresh and nobody offered to pat him. 

If wild-boar hounds aren't exactly endearing, the quarry 


themselves are even less so. There is nothing about any 
kind of hog to encourage compassion, and the wild boar has 


by EMMETT GOWEN 





all the swine’s repulsive qualities—and then some. The sys- 
stem of hunting is to gang up on the boar with men and 
dogs until you’d think it hadn't a chance in the world. And 
yet 

To know the nature of a wild boar, start with just plain 
hog. Then add a constitutional leanness (you have to add 
fat to fry the delicious meat), and ability to run all day, 
fast. Add skill at gutting hounds, and willingness to charge 
aman. The fleetness of a deer, the cunning of a bear, and 
the elusiveness of a fox—all go into making the wild boar in 
eastern Tennessee and western North Carolina a sporting 
proposition of rare quality. 

Hunt a wild boar with hatred and shoot him with blood- 
thirstiness. You need the anger to drive you to the neces- 
sary exertions——if you’re to reach a hound-and-hog fight you 
must travel rough terrain fast. What he will do to the 
bravest dogs in the world will make you lust for his death. 

What’s more, he hogs up mast that would support nicer 
game, and is destructive in the forests of the T.V.A. head- 
waters. Old boar-and-bear guides and mountain-bred con- 
servation officers remember days when, as predator hunters, 
they killed boars and left them rotting in the woods. So this 
revival of a grand sport of the days of King Arthur’s Court 
is insecure. Somebody is always coming up with the theory 
that the forest hog should be eliminated for the sake of 
other game. 


Wild-boar hunting got its start in (continued on page 78) 
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I helped gut the 250-pound wild boar, a Tennessee specialty 
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SITTING BULL 


by ERIC COLLIER 


ILLUSTRATED 


rt Gehman knew what he was ask- 

ing for when he leaned across the 

restaurant table in Seattle and 

said, “I’m going up to your place after 
moose this fall.” 

I was silent for a while. Down in 
Seattle, convalescing from some minor 
surgery, I was now ready to return to 
British Columbia, and mighty glad of it. 
I could understand Art’s yen to get up 
there. 

The waitress brought the coffee and 
Art glanced at his wife, Virginia. Then 
he turned and grinned at me. ‘Well, 
how about it?” 

I shook my head. “Art,” I said, ‘“‘we've 
been all over it. I’ve already got two 
parties booked, and you know I never 
ake out more than that. The Hoffs, 
from here in Seattle, have the first two 


BY GEOFFREY 


weeks, and Doc Mosier’s party from 
Puyallup the followine two.” 

“T know, I know,” said Art impatient- 
ly. “But what’s wrong with taking out 
a third party?”’ 

“By that time it will be late in Oc- 
tober. There'll be four in Hoff’s party, 
three in Doc’s. If thev each get a bull 

bingo! Seven moose have left my 
woods.”’ 

“Eight,” said Art doggedly. ‘I intend 
to get one too.” 

I was weakening. “But,” I argued, 
“the rut will be almost over and the bulls 
hard to find. It’ll maybe be down around 
zero and the wind out of the north. 
You'll be hunting other men’s leavings 
and 

Art was an old client, and a seasoned, 
dependable hunter. He was fiftyish, 
though, and the going would be tough. 

“T’ll take my chances.” Art leaned 
across the table. ‘‘How many times have 
i hunted moose with you?” 

“Three, maybe four.” 

“And did I ever leave the woods with- 
out my bull?” 

“There’s always a 
warned him. 

“That’s my funeral!” 

I knew then that he had me licked, 
so I said, ‘‘O.K. Just six days and only 
you.”’ 

Art Gehman glanced at his wife and 
said, “Sure. Just me—and Vir- 
ginia.” 

Of course Virginia. You see, 
she doesn’t hunt. And besides, I’ve 
developed a sneaking affinity for 


first time,” I 


“You haven't 
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her during the times she’s been in my 
camp. For one thing, I never have to 
worry who's helping my wife with the 
dishes. Virginia gets things done, even 
things you don't want to do. For in- 
stance, I’d just as soon leave fifty or 
sixty pounds of moose-neck meat behind 
as add it to the packhorse loads. But 
Virginia smiles sweetly and says, “We 
pay eighty cents a pound for poorer 
meat than that back home."" And some- 
how the neck meat is always packed 
back to camp.... 


Y and Virginia arrived at my place 
in Meldrum Creek, British Colum- 
bia, toward the end of October, and Art 
was as confident as a Siwash hound dog 
on the trail of a one-legged coyote. 
Whatever my private opinion on his 
prospects of getting a bull, it was plain 
that he entertained high hopes. 

“Man, I sure got ready this time,” he 
said as we toted his paraphernalia into 
the cabin. 

“Ready ?” 

“That’s for sure. Before I left Seattle 
I invested 450 of the hard-to-come-by’s 
in a quick-freeze outfit.” 

I raised my eyebrows. 
it when you left?” 

“Half a cold chicken, two pork chops, 
and three pounds of something the 
butcher called beef,’’ answered Virginia. 

Art's nose wrinkled in distaste. ‘“‘We 
told the kids they could feed that last to 
the pup anytime they wanted,” he added. 

“I sincerely hope they ignored you,” 
I said. “You see, Art, I have bad news 
for you.” 

“What in heck might it be?” 

Sadly I told him: “Doc Mosier hunted 
day after day, and never got a worth- 
while shot at a bull. His two partners 
each got a moose, and so did the four 
men in Hoff’s party. But Doc is a 
mighty good hunter and he was at it for 
two weeks, whilst you have only six 
lousy days.” 

Art thought a moment, then called 
out, “Oh, Virginia—where is it ?”’ 

“Where's what?” 

“The whisky, of course.”’ 

I downed the slug he handed me and 
felt it warm my belly. Art took care of 
his shot and then asked: “Still pessi- 
mistic ?” 

I looked at the whisky 
said, “Well, if a fellow had a 
of the same he could sit arou 

(continued on page 88) 
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During a cloudburst the author plots his next try for lunkers on the Georgia lake 


or the last dozen years, except for 
Pe three I spent slogging around 
the jungles of the South Pacific, 
I've done all my fishing in northern 
Georgia’s Lake Burton. Well, almost 
all. A few times I’ve slipped away from 
the lake for brief interludes of fly work 
on the cold-water streams that feed it. 
But only a few, and I’ve always gone 
back. . 
During those twelve years I've really 
studied that lake. I’ve taken its tem- 
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peratures, watched it act under various 
directions and velocities of wind, ob- 
served it under different phases of the 
moon, and compared my notes with 
most of the accepted guides to better 
fishing. Now I think I’ve got data on 
the action of both largemouth black 
bass and rainbow trout under almost 
any conditions that are likely to prevail 
at Burton—data that anglers who fish 
other lakes may find interesting and 
profitable. 


”~ 


he’s studied like a book 


Why did I make this study? Two 
reasons. One is that to me Lake Burton 
is the most interesting and beautiful 
lake in the world. It’s not so spectacu- 
lar, perhaps, as Crater Lake, Louise, 
Grand Lake, or Iliamna, but it is a daz- 
zling sapphire mounted in a setting of 
viridescent hills. The bulk of its waters 
pour down a rock gorge which drains 
the Talluluh River watershed on the 
whole south side of the Appalachians 
from Dicks Creek Gap to Standing In- 
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dian Mountain. And it’s fed by fine 
trout streams, too, including Dicks 
Creek, Wildcat, and Moccasin. 

The other reason is that years ago I 
became intrigued by the occasional huge 
bass or mammoth trout that anglers 
would take out of Burton. Those as- 
sorted giants were caught almost every 
month of the year and under many dif- 
ferent circumstances—even under con- 
ditions when fish aren’t supposed to bite 
at all. Some were caught on minnows, 
some on plugs, others by trolling. None 
ran under eighteen inches long and, if 
you could believe the anglers that 
caught them, they were taken from one 
end of the lake to the other. How 
come? Why did these lunkers take the 
hook under any and all conditions, fa- 
vorable or adverse? No one seemed to 
know, but I was determined to find out 
if I could. 


S° twelve years ago I threw in my lot 
with Burton simply by anchoring 
my boat permanently on the lake, and 
since then I’ve fished its waters one or 
two days almost every week-end, come 
fair or smelly weather—that wartime 
interlude excepted. 

In the spring there are a couple of 
months when everyone brings in fish off 
the lake. The water warms up by April 
and May, and the fish come close in- 
shore, looking for spawning sites’ or 
foraging on the millions of fry that seek 
protection in the shallows. Almost any 
bass hanging in deep water just beyond 
a school of minnows will hit anything 
thrown at him. 

But when this period has passed the 
word goes out that the fishing is over 
at Burton, and most anglers give it up 
until another spring. Only a few stick 
by their hooks and nylons, and most of 
these persistently plug the banks or fish 
with natural bait in the same spots 
where they make their catches in the 
spring. Sometimes a cruising bronze- 
back, or even a trout, will pick up one 
of the delicacies suspended by a thread, 
but in the hot summer and cold winter 
most of the anglers go home empty- 
handed. 

I've always been convinced that the 
fish were still feeding, somewhere in the 
lake, throughout this whole period of 
supposed inactivity. Where were they, 
and what kind of lure or bait would they 
hit ? 

I talked with Fred Dickson, one of 
the best-informed fish technicians in the 
State. Fred threw a glimmer of light 
on the subject when he told me about an 
experiment he worked on with Dr. H. S. 
Swingle at Auburn, Ala. To find out at 
What temperatures black bass_ feed 
most voraciously, Fred set up a series 
of tanks filled with water ranging from 
35 to 90 degrees F. Into each of these 
tanks he placed a full-grown large- 
mouth. 

After observing the fish for over six 
months, the biologist learned that bass 
feed best in water with a temperature 
of 79 degrees F. The feeding slackens 
at temperatures above this, and in 
water a few degrees above freezing the 
bass aren’t interested in food at all. 

Fred wanted to know the reason for 
that. Using a pair of forceps, he forced 








Lake Burton bass put up a game fight—especially when brought close to the boat 


a minnow down the gullet of the bass 
in his 40-degree tank. In a week he 
pulled the minnow out and examined it. 
Digestion hadn’t even started. Every 
week for six weeks he withdrew the 
minnow from the stomach of the bass 
and looked it over. At that low tem- 
perature the bass’s digestive juices sim- 
ply didn’t function. The experiment 
proved conclusively that up to a certain 
point—-79 degrees—-warmer water in- 
creases the feeding by activating the 
thermostat that controls a bass’s di- 
gestive mechanism. 

That was my first lead. But where in 
summer and winter could I find 79- 
degree water in Lake Burton? 

I got a partial answer one rainy week 
in summer, below Burton Dam, when 
the lake was being pulled through the 
turbines. The spillway under the pow- 
erhouse boiled with muddy water while 
the surface of the lake behind the dam 
was clear. The lake engineers ex- 
plained it to me by diagrams, pointing 
out that the cold and muddy water 
didn’t spread out on the surface of the 
lake, but flowed under the surface into 
an area they called the thermocline. 
This thermocline usually contained the 
fresh, cool water flowing in from the 
streams, and in both the cooler and 
warmer months was likely to be the 
home of the majority of gamefish. 


hen it occurred to me that this layer 
‘ea water might be supplemented by 
the cold springs that dotted the coun- 
tryside before it was covered by the im- 
poundment. I gradually gathered in- 
formation on spring locations by talking 
to the old-timers and guides who had 
known the forest roads, trails, and 


farms many years before. 

They told me that the largest spring 
in the valley had been in the vicinity of 
an old schoolhouse near the mouth of 
Dicks Creek. The spring maintained an 
even temperature of around 60 degrees 
F., as nearly as I could determine, and 





was not only a source of oxygen for the 
fish but kept the area around it cool in 
summer and warm in winter. 

I’ve never been able to locate the 
spring exactly so that I could drop a 
sinker into its maw, but I’ve caught 
enough fish in that vicinity to know ap- 
proximately where it is. 

When I first fished Burton the forage 
fish of both bass and trout was a tiny 
minnow whose name I didn’t know. 
Gamefish were plentiful then, and fat 
and scrappy. Then some fish-happy 
joker introduced the yellow _ perch, 
which immediately went to work on the 
minnows. The yellow perch multiplied, 
and then cleaned out the minnows as 
well as many of the gamefish beds. 
Soon the bass and trout practically dis- 
appeared. 

But a few seasons ago some bright 
soul dumped a can of shad minnows 
into the lake. They multiplied prodigi- 
ously, and as they did so the gamefish 
came back. 

The trout love those fingerling shad. 
When there is no wind and the surface 
of the lake is glassy, I cruise around 
until I find the trout. I spot them by 
watching for schools of shad breaking 
the surface, sometimes for 100 acres. 
I cut my motor, drift into the school, 
and wait. In minutes the dorsal fin of 
a rainbow will show within casting dis- 
tance, followed by his flagging tail as 
he hits one of the silvery fish near the 
surface. The chances are five to one 
that he’ll take a plug, fly, or spoon 
thrown into his swirl. 

My favorite lure is a bright spoon 
that comes in plain silver and in red 
and white stripes. On this spoon I 
caught twenty-seven rainbows out of 
thirty-three strikes in one day last Oc- 
tober just by following a school of shad 
for about a mile up the lake. The small- 
est trout measured well over eighteen 
inches, and the largest pair were a 
shade over twenty-two inches. But that 
was an unusual day. Normally the sur- 

(continued on page 109) 
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We had no chance to grab the dogs, 
for the big coon took off from the 
high branch like a flying squirrel 
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b Whitbeck was breathing brim- 
stone, mad as a hornet all the 
way down to his heels. And I 
couldn’t blame him. It’s a big job for a 
man going on eighty to bring a crop of 
sweet corn through the summer. Ab 
had worked hard in that patch of his, 
preparing the ground, planting the seed, 
keeping the crows out, weeding and 
hoeing. And now, with the young roast- 
ing ears just coming into the table 
stage, half the patch had been ruined 
in just one night. 

The tall green stalks were broken 
down, and just about every ripe ear 
strewn on the ground, shredded and 
trampled and bitten. The patch looked 
as if a drove of shoats had gone through 
it, but the mischief was not that of 
hogs. There were coon tracks all over 
the place. 

“Damn ring-tailed thieves!” Ab fumed. 
“One more raid like that and they’ll 
have my whole corn crop. I'd fill ’em 
full of lead if it didn’t mean settin’ up 
all night to do it.” 

I felt sorry for the old man, and be- 
sides, I was under some obligation to 
him. He had been mighty nice about 
giving me the run of his farm through 
pheasant and rabbit season, in other 
falls. Here was a chance to pay him 
back. 

“Ab, I believe we can dog those coons 
out of here for you,” I told him. 

“Dog ’em out, damnation!” he roared. 
“Coon season won't be open for another 
two months and you know it. A lot of 
good it'll do then to dog ’em out.” 

He was right about the season, but 
Michigan game laws allow the training 
of coon hounds for a short period before 
hunting is legal, provided no firearms 
are carried, and what I had in mind was 
a sort of dry run on these corn poachers 
of Ab’s, just to teach them a lesson. 

“From the tracks and sign, you've 
got a she-coon and a family of young 
ones working in here,’’ I pointed out. 


“If we send ’em whooping out ahead of 
a dog once or twice they won't be in any 
hurry to come back.” 

“How long will they stay away?” 

“Depends on how bad we scare ’em, 
Two or three weeks, likely.” 

“That’s give me time to pick what 
sweet corn is left,’’ Ab agreed. “I sure 
wish you'd try it.” 

So I got Free Peace and Maurice 
Brandt on the phone. Free owns two of 
the best coon dogs I know, and Maurice, 
a neighbor, shares my willingness to 
lose a night’s sleep anytime for the priv- 
ilege of listening to hound music 

We made a date for the following 
night. “Ab won't have any more trou- 
ble,” Free promised. We'll drive his 
coons clear out of the township. If the 
rascals climb too soon we'll hold the 
dogs and shake ’em down, give ‘em a 
five-minute start, and run ’em till their 
feet are sore!” 

Coon-hunting time in our part of the 
country means the cool foggy nights of 
November, a couple of weeks ahead of 
the first snow. Misty rain drips from 
the undergrowth and water glistens on 
the leafless branches of the trees. Au- 
tumn is coming to an end and winter is 
almost at hand. There is a quality of 
loneliness and mystery and lean hunger 
about those wet November nights. They 
are made for men who love the eager 
crying of dogs on a hot track. 


NVhis was not that kind of night at all. 
Nevertheless, it was suited to what 
we had in mind. A mild, soft night at 
the beginning of autumn, too warm for 
frost but with chill dew on the ground 
to hold the scent of a trail. 

Free and Maurice drove into my yard 
an hour past dark, with Queen and 
Lead whining softly in the back of 
Free’s truck, and Queen’s four-month- 
old daughter, who was getting her first 

(continued on page 75) 
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HIGH TIDE 
IN RAILDUM 


by J. J. SHOMON 
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t was a gorgeous October evening. There was a nip of ré 
| fall in the air, and just a breath of breeze out of the to 

northwest. The full moon was silvering the bay as it 
climbed slowly into the almost cloudless sky out over the Sl 
Atlantic Ocean. It was the kind of night which, when you st 

know you're going to shoot next morning, makes your heart 
pump faster. aC 
The Ensign was tied up alongside the long wharf that gl 

edges the tidal creek at Oyster, Va. Rufus Charnock had 
been a little apologetic about Oyster when we'd come I) 
aboard. “It’s jest a li'l ol’ place where all the folks work on of 
the water,” he said. He needn't have explained—there ol 
wasn't any place we'd rather have been. th 
We had our minds on railbird shooting. And we were in gC 

the right place for it, because Oyster is on the rim of great 
salt marshes—in some places eight or ten miles across st 
that provide the greatest clapper-rail shooting in America. W 
The marshes are in a shallow bay behind a string of islands, su 


and the islands themselves are offshore from the southern to 
tip of the great peninsula that shields Chesapeake Bay and 
forms the Maryland-Virginia ‘‘Eastern Shore.”’ 
The moonlight was so bright we could see Oyster plainly | 
the oyster-packing houses on the wharf, the white cot- 





tages, the piles of shucked shells, the boats stranded on the th 
exposed mud flat that lay across the narrow channel W] 
from the wharf. | th 
Rufus and Ed Doughty, the Ensign’s skipper, had gone } st 
over to the mud flat in the outboard skiff to get Rufus's rail gu 
boat. After a lot of hauling and shoving they freed the flat- ; al 
bottomed craft and came put-putting back with it in tow. in 
Rufus hitched it behind a similar boat tethered to the 4 
Ensign’s stern, and he and Ed climbed aboard. Obi: 
‘ “You're in luck,’”’ Ed told Lew and me. ‘‘You got here at Sa 
1 retrieve an artful dodger that didn’t duck quite in time just exactly the right time. Most yeers we only get one Cc 
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real good high tide in the railbird season, and looks like 
tomorrow morning's tide will be it.” 

“The tide’s most everything in rail shooting,’’ Rufus 
supplemented. “If it isn’t real high a man might better 
stay home and keep warm.” 

Ed laughed. ‘‘When was the last time you took your own 
advice, Rufus?” he needled. ‘Did you ever stay home in 
gunning season?” 

rufus grinned. “Not often, I reckon. I’ve got to own up 
I like shooting. It’s this way: If you go out and get a couple 
of ducks or a string of railbirds, that’s all right. If you go 
out and don’t get anything, that’s all right, too—you'’ve had 
the fun of being on the water and listening to a few guns 
go off.” 

“That’s right,” Ed agreed. ‘‘Well, maybe we'd better get 
started. Tide’ll be high a little before eight in the morning. 
We want to be anchored in a handy spot and all set, to be 
sure of the best shooting. It’s fourteen miles to where I 
told Allan and Budd we'd meet them. They’ll be waiting.” 


| |° went into the cabin, started the engine, and took the 

wheel. Rufus casually flipped the mooring lines off 
their cleats. The husky 39-footer sheered away from the 
Wharf. When we'd cleared the creek mouth and were out in 
the open bay Ed opened the throttle and the Ensign began to 
step along, her bow cutting through the ripples with a 
gurgling whisper and the three boats in tow bumping 
along in her white wake and tossing spray that sparkled 
in the moonlight. 

For a while we had clear sailing. Every few minutes a 
big can buoy loomed up ahead, then slipped astern. Ed 
Said we were in the channel that runs all the way out to 
Cobb Island. But after several miles (continued on page 72) 


Lew draws down on a clapper rail as it whirls for a getaway. The abnormally high tide gave us opportunities that few gunners get 


: 


. 





Rufus is as weatherworn as a spar buoy, and as dependable 
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Joe knew all about muskies and held nothing back 


y friend Earl has a friend named Joe Fischer who is 
about 45 degrees off his rocker on the subject of 
muskellunge. This character is devoted to muskies 

the way some men are devoted to their wives and others to 
the ponies. 

When Fischer found out that Earl was to spend his va- 
cation on a body of water known as the Chippewa Flowage, 
up in the famous muskie country of northern Wisconsin, he 
came close to blowing a gasket. He was almost as excited 
as if he were going himself, and in no time at all he had 
Earl up to here in information on muskies and muskie fish- 
ing. Some of it was straight 100-proof stuff, too, but some, 
as Earl had cause to suspect later, was watered. 

“When you think you’ve got a muskie in the boat he is 
just beginning to fight,”’ Fischer warned. ‘They all pull the 
same stunt. You bring ’em alongside, where you can see 
‘em, and you think it’s all over but the shouting, and then 
they dive under the boat and come up on the other side and 
stand straight out of water on their tails. Only they don’t 
stand. They dance around like Sugar Ray Robinson coming 
in to land one.”’ 

Earl's ears were sticking out a foot from his head. 
“What do you do then ?’’ he asked raptly. 

“Just one thing to do,” Fischer said in a lofty tone. 
“You shove your rod down until your reel is under water, 
to keep your line clear of the boat. If you give a muskie a 
chance to saw the line back and forth across the keel a few 
times, you part company with him then and there. You 
gotta keep the rod down as deep as you can reach, and 
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reel like blazes and knock him off his tail. Once you get him 
back in the water you bring him under the boat and straight- 
en things out.” 

“Then you gaff him?’ Earl suggested eagerly. 

“Gaff one of them babies?” Fischer snorted. “Hah! You 
better not ever try it! You shoot him!” 

“Shoot him ?’’ Earl mumbled. “What with ?’’ 

“With a .22 pistol, of course. You don’t carry a gaff when 
you're after muskies. You carry a sidearm.”’ 

“T see,” Earl said meekly. ‘I suppose I’ll need a guide, 
£00.” 

“T’ll fix you up,” Joe promised. “I'll write and engage 
Carl Wende for you. He’s the best muskie guide this side 
of heaven!”’ 

So Earl and his wife, Lola, headed for Wisconsin loaded 
down with everything from rods to seasick pills, and re- 
lying completely on Fischer, confident that all arrangements 
had been made. But when they arrived they encountered a 
slight hitch. Carl was not free to take them fishing. He 
had a client, a nursing-bottle-nipple manufacturer from 
Chicago, who had decided to stay over for a couple of 
extra days. 

Carl broke the bad news to them over a bottle of beer in 
a local tavern the first evening. But when he saw their 
faces fall it was too much for him. ‘Tell you what I'll do,” 
he said, “I'll take you out in the middle of the day tomor- 
row, when the muskies aren't striking, and show you where 
they are. Then you can fish on your own until Nipple- 
Dripple goes home. After that I’m your man for the rest of 
the week.”’ 

Just then an Indian with a bad leg limped into the tavern 
and hitched his way to the bar. ‘‘Whisky,’’ he grunted. The 
barkeep shoved a shot across to him. 


- 


ry \he country was all pretty raw and romantic to Earl, 
| and his jaw dropped. “I thought they couldn't sell the 
stuff to Indians,’’ he commented. 

“Oh, he’s a half-breed,’’ Carl chuckled. ‘All Indians are 
half-breeds up here when they want a drink.”’ 

The Indian tossed down a second shot and turned away 
from the bar, dragging his bad leg. 

“What's the matter with him?’ Lola asked sympa- 
thetically. 

‘He’s a guide at a place down the lake,” Carl explained 
casually. ‘Took a live muskie into the boat one day last 
summer.” 

Earl and Lola waited for the rest of the story. When 
Carl didn’t give, Earl prodded him. ‘What happened? 

“Bit him. Took a chunk out of the back of his leg. Cut 
the leaders. He'll be lame the rest of his life, poor devil.” 

Carl’s expression was solemn. Anyway, they’d have be- 
lieved him at that point if he’d said the muskie had swal- 
lowed the Indian whole. 

Next day Carl kept his promise to show Earl and Lola 
the muskie grounds. —-ie tock them out to a big stump- 
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ILLUSTRATED BY STUART HAY 





by 
CARNES 
LEE 


dotted shoal known as Peterson's Bar, 
close to three miles long, in the middle of 
the lake. It was so shallow that willows 
grew on it in places, sloping out into six 
or eight feet of water at the drop-off, and 
it was swarming with muskellunge. In 
one spot a dozen or fifteen big fish were 
rolling in shoal water like so many carp. 

That was too much for Earl. He dived 
into his tackle box, fished out a big wob- 
bling spoon, rigged his rod, and started to 
whip the place to a froth. 

Carl sat and laughed at him. “They 
won't strike this time of day. They’re just 
playing around. You can throw a bait 
right between their jaws and they won’t even clamp down 
on it. But late this afternoon, or early in the morning, 
you're likely to find one that’ll talk back to you.” 


“Yo Earl and Lola returned to the bar a couple of hours 

before sundown. Earl had the .22 target pistol he’d 
lugged all the way to Wisconsin just for this occasion. And, 
Fischer notwithstanding, he also had a gaff, a short, jointed 
affair. 

“I don't like to put all my eggs in one basket,” he told 
Lola. “Anyway, we may need the gaff to lift 'em in after 
we shoot ’em.” 

They fished the bar until dark but the muskie horde 
they'd seen rolling in the shallows at noon was no longer 





Earl grabbed his pistol and pointed it at the fish 


there, and they failed to get a strike. They went ashore 
deflated but not discouraged, and at daybreak they were 
back off the bar again, exploring every likely-looking cove 
and pocket with big, flashy muskie spoons. 

Now, Earl’s the kind of guy who wants to share all his 
outdoor experience¢ with the little woman. Early in his 
marriage he had set about teaching Lola to bait-cast. He 
kept her diligently at it until she could lay a plug in a thirty- 
inch circle twelve times out of thirteen at eighty feet. What 
Earl hadn't realized up to that morning was that he had 
overdone it. For now it was Lola and not Earl who got the 
first nod from a Chippewa Flowage muskie. 

A lean, dark shape, built like an underfed torpedo with 
jets in the tail, came surging off the bar in about four feet 
of water and jumped her spoon the way a tiger pounces on 
a sambar deer at a water hole. She 
didn’t have to set the hooks. The 
muskie took eare of that, and before it 




















































































































“Shove your rod down! Reel him in! Knock him off his tail!” 


dawned on him that he’d made a mis- 
take he and Lola were linked solidly 
together, for better or worse, by a few 
yards of thirty-pound silk. 


hat, Earl tells me, was a scrap to 

watch. Lola isn’t a big gal, and the 
fish she had on measured 4614 inches 
and weighed 29% pounds. But a lot 
was to happen before Earl and Lola 
gained possession of those statistics. 

Lola was no novice. She had killed 
her share of good fish in the years she 
had trailed around with Earl, and she 
knew what to do. She fought the 
muskie with the rod, keeping the line 
so tight it thrummed every second of 
the time, and she dished out as good as 
she got. Every yard of silk the fish 
took away from her he paid for, and 
every time he let his guard down she 
wangled a few turns of the reel handle. 

(continued on page 127) 
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wen Gromme walked into the 

meadow and set out six of his 

Canada-goose decoys in an in- 
teresting pattern about fifty feet in 
front of us. He put them in various po- 
sitions two feeding, one standing, 
three sitting. Then he came back and 
crouched next to me in the carefully 
camouflaged blind we’d put up along a 
fence row in the Federal Game Refuge 
at Waupun, Wis. 

Within ten minutes after we'd set- 
tled down a flock of 200 honkers came 
over, suddenly tumbled out of the sky 
into the field, and began parading in 
and out among the decoys. That’s when 
I took the photograph shown above. 
Though I thought I knew where Grom- 
me had placed the decoys, I became so 
confused as the live birds mingled with 
them that I couldn’t be sure which were 
which. The proportions and colorations 
of Gromme’s decoys, which are made of 
papier-maché, are so lifelike that they 
not only fooled me but also the most 
wary of all waterfowl the Canada 
goose. 

I’d just about given up trying to pick 
out the decoys when an airplane came 
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Owen Gromme’s amazingly 


TRUE OR FALSE? 


by CHARLES PHILIP FOX 


over the field, and the noise of its mo- 
tors frightened the birds. In an instant 
they thrust out their powerful wings, 
jumped into the air, and were off. Their 
abrupt departure immediately revealed 
the positions of the six decoys, shown 
in the photograph on the opposite page. 

This fascinating experience demon- 
strated one of two uses to which Grom- 
me puts his goose decoys. It didn’t show 
how, by luring birds out of the sky, the 
decoys afford him excellent hunting 
every season, but it did illustrate how 
they permit him to get close enough to 
the magnificent Canadas to study them, 
photograph them, and later preserve 
their beauty on canvas. 


ia Gromme, who's been associated 
with the Milwaukee Public Museum 
for 27 years and is now its Curator of 
Birds and Mammals, is one of the coun- 
try’s finest bird artists. He’s been ‘‘fool- 
ing around birds” since boyhood, and 
began painting them in 1928. He de- 
signed and painted the duck stamp for 
the 1945-46 season. He’s studied birds 
on numerous field trips in this country 


and Alaska, and spent almost nine 
months in Africa. 


own use. He can’t afford time to 
turn them out commercially, and even 
if he could, the effort that goes into 
them would make their price prohibi- 
tive for the average sportsman. The 
photographs on page 48 show some of 
the techniques Gromme uses in making 
his decoys. 

He first prepares life-like pencil 
sketches of a goose’s body, drawing top 
and side views, and details of the head, 
all in correct proportions. Then he 
makes a wire form of a goose a bit 
smaller than the finished decoy will be. 

To this form he applies strips of bur- 
lap dipped in a thin solution of plaster. 
After getting the general outline and 
shape of the goose, he puts on thicker 
plaster where it’s necessary, scrapes off 
any excess with a knife, and keeps at it 
until he produces a model. When the 
plaster is dry he sandpapers the model 
lightly, taking great pains to work 
into it as many fine details as pos- 


| [° makes decoys primarily for his 
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m out? The live birds, frightened off by a passing airplane, zoom into the air and reveal the locations of the well-placed artificials 


Use of this completely flexible model goose helps Gromme to get correct proportions and angles in his decoys and his paintings 
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A Gromme decoy starts out as a crude wire form to which is 
applied strips of burlap dipped in a thin plaster solution 


A plaster mold is made from the model. This shows one of two 
sides of the mold cast in three pieces for easier handling 


my, 


Gromme gives his decoys. that natural look by first applying a coat of oil-base 


paint, over varnish, then a finishing coat of 


sible. Gromme uses the same _ body 
shape for all his goose decoys, changing 
only the head and neck when he wants 
them in different positions. 

After the model is as nearly perfect 
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flat paint to avoid gloss or sheen 


as he can make it, Gromme casts a mold, 
or impression of it. He makes the mold 
in two parts, right and left sides, and 
divides each part into three sections for 
ease in handling. 


The model is shaped by adding thicker plaster, scraping off 
excess, adding more, and sandpapering for the final details 


Painstakingly fashioned in the mold, then expertly painted, 
here’s the finished papier-maché decoy of a goose feeding 


When the two halves of the mold have 
hardened, Gromme paints a film of oil 
over the inside surfaces of each. Then 
he takes heavy manila wrapping paper, 
soaked first in water and then in water- 
proof glue, and puts a layer of it in the 
mold, carefully working it into all of 
the indentations around the head and 
wing formations. He applies as many 
additional layers of paper as are neces- 
sary to build up a form at least one- 
eighth of an inch thick. 

Then he ties the two halves of the 
mold together and lets the wet papier- 
maché form dry for from four to seven 
days. After that he takes the paper 
forms out of the plaster mold and glues 
the two halves together to make a hol- 
low decoy. He waterproofs this by 
painting the outside surfaces with three 
coats of marine varnish and the inside 
with asphalt paint. 

Now the decoy is ready for the finish- 
ing touches. Gromme uses oil-base paint 
for the first coat, and flat paint for 
the last so that the decoy won’t have a 
gloss or sheen to it. A perfectionist in 
his painting, he painstakingly applies 
strokes of exact dimensions and uses 
colors as near to nature as possible. 
The result is a decoy that is almost per- 
fect in its detailed, realistic beauty. 

Gromme makes some decoys with 
heads that are set on pegs and can be 
moved into various positions. This gives 
the decoys such a natural appearance 
that it is difficult for experienced sports- 
men, even at relatively short distances, 
to tell whether they are the true articles 
or the false. THE END 
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in vain to pull the tree over 


STUMPED 


ear his lodge on the Wisconsin River bottoms, forty miles west of 
Madison, a full-grown beaver chopped through a cottonwood. In- 
Stead of falling, the tree leaned against another while its trunk slid 
off the stump and pinned down his webbed hind foot. 
was found by Prof. Joseph J. Hickey and 
of the Department of Wildlife Management, 
were hunting. Failing to shift the tree. they finally freed him by digging 
SE ee 4. Ag ; es out the soil around his foot with their fingers and a pocketknife. A hurry 
i ts PN ia <p a” call brought me and my camera to the scene in time to get these pictures. 
AT LEY SO i Taken to the river, the beaver drank deeply. Then he swam off, slapped 
mp his tail as if in a gesture of gratitude, and dived.—Hugh A. Wilma 


‘ ol . ae }. ~ 
The trapped beaver lies still as his rescuers try 


The trapped anima! 
Instructor Robert S. Ellarson, 
University of Wisconsin, who 


feed at last, the smashed foot hangs li 
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fter hunting game practically all 
A my life, it was only a few years 
ago that I tumbled to a strategy 
which really pays off in ducks in the 
bag. I came upon it quite by accident, 
but it’s so simple I’ve often wondered 
why I didn’t think of it years before. 

It was 3 p. m. “All we’ve done all 
day,” Gib said plaintively, ‘is watch 
ducks from the seat of our pants.” 

He was right. Since daybreak we’d 
been cruising within a half-mile radius 
of the lake and watching flock after 
flock of mallards wheel in and out of 
the water. There wasn’t a time when 
we couldn’t look in some direction and 
see waterfowl, yet there was only one 
greenhead reposing in the trunk of the 
car. 

Ordinarily, ducks don’t move much 
during the middle of the day, but the 
weather was rough and cold, and the 
birds were on the move continuously. 

“Where in heck are they feeding?” I 
asked disgustedly. 

“Doesn't seem to be around here,’ 
said Gib. 

“Let’s try the south road again,” I 
suggested. 

Earlier in the afternoon we had lo- 
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by C. P. BARAGER 


cated a quarter-section of cut wheat. 
The owner had erected scarecrows, so 
we judged that ducks had been dam- 
aging the crop. In one corner, how- 
ever, the scarecrows—or rather scare- 
ducks—had been omitted, and it was 
here that we’d seen a couple of small 
flocks come in to feed. We nosed the 
car around and headed back. 

At 3:30 we again parked along the 
edge of the field and watched the sky- 
line for movement. A flock of about 
forty birds left the lake against the 
wind. When they were about half a 
mile out they swung at right angles and 
headed for the cut grain. The ducks 
kept away from the scare-ducks and, 
after making three or four circles, low- 
ered their landing gear and dropped 
into the open corner. Following closely 
on the first, another smaller flock 
swung down. Then they departed, and 
for the next twenty minutes all was 
quiet. 

“We'd better move into that corner 
and give it atry,’”’ I said. ‘It’s our last 
chance.”’ 

Ten minutes later the decoys were 
out. And in less than an hour we had 
our limits. The ducks shied away from 


the scare-ducks and slanted sharply 
into our stool as though convinced there 
was nothing to. fear. 

Every year now when I go duck 
shooting I carry two or three old coats. 
On days when ducks show an inclina- 
tion to avoid the decoys, I hang the 
jackets on sticks spotted strategically 
in different parts of a field. This trick 
seems to give the birds confidence in 
the decoys and swing them over the 
blind. 

An old hat or cap placed conspicuous 
ly on top of a grain shock will oftel 
deflect birds over your gun. Sometimes 
parking the car in just the right spol 
will bring the desired results. A strip 
of wrapping paper or newspaper flap- 
ping in the wind serves the same pul 
pose. The towering birds see it from 4 
distance and are so careful to avoid i! 
that they are likely to fly right over the 
hidden gunner. 


hree fallS ago I was river hunting 
The ducks were flying in numbers 
but they kept to the opposite side. The 
water wasn’t much more than knee 
deep so I waded across from my blin 
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and hung a coat on a limb of a tree 
about a hundred yards upstream. To 
make my scare-duck more noticeable I 
removed the wrapping from an empty 
bean can and shoved the can into the 
breast pocket of the garment. There 
was just enough breeze to keep the 
coat swaying and the sun glittered on 
the metal. The gleams hit the ducks 
squarely in the eye as they rounded the 
bend in the river and swung them al- 
most over my blind. 

Another time a partner and I were 
hunting from a point of land that ran 
out into a lake. It was a place that had 
been heavily hunted, and although a 
Strong inshore wind was blowing, the 
ducks managed to keep just out of gun 
range. Finally, in disgust, we unlashed 
the canoe from the top of the car and 
towed an old tree out into the lake 
about 200 yards offshore, anchoring it 
with a length of rope tied to a stone. To 
one of the branches we tied an auto 
blanket and topped it with a large sirup 
tin. Just to see how good we could 
make it, I put a greasy old cap atop the 
tin. From a distance, with the bright 
metal glinting under the cap peak, the 

(continued on page 96) 
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Trouble on the Wire 


into our U.S. Fish and Wildlife Service office at Fairbanks, 

Alaska. He told me that while flying twenty miles southeast 
of town he’d spotted an area where the trees and bush were broken 
and trampled, and in the center of it were two bull moose with locked 
horns. One was dead. The other, ‘a;young bull, stood with his head 
down, horn to horn with the dead one. 

I took off with Charlie at daybreak;'and in minutes we were circling 
the scene. As we flew over the moose, the young bull wagged an 
ear. He seemed in fair condition,'so we returned to Fairbanks to 
arrange a rescue. Frank S. Glaser, predator control agent, and I, 
decided to try to free the live bull, and Jim Magoffin agreed to fly 
us to a landing near the animals. 

Next morning Jim dropped me half a mile from the place. Carry- 
ing ropes, saw, ax, and camera, I headed through the woods, and 
soon came on the moose. I got the surprise of my life. The bulls’s 
horns weren’t locked together. They were wired together with an 
aircraft-target tow cable. 


4 ee dusk one day last October, Agent Charles Gray walked 


he cable stretched neck-high for several hundred yards through 
the brush—a perfect moose trap. The saw and ax I'd brought 
were useless. What we needed were wire cutters, and when Jim 
arrived with Frank a short time later, he left at once to get them. 

The young bull had worked about two feet of slack into the wire. 
The hair on his back stood up straight, his ears were back, and his 
eyes rolled fiercely. He charged when I approached him. 

Luckily we’d brought a piece of %-inch rope. We tied a long 
pole to it and threw it under the neck and in front of the young bull. 
Then we anchored one end of the rope to a sturdy birch, threw 
the other end over the animal’s back, and started snubbing him 
toward the tree. When he felt the pull of the rope he began to kick 
like a Missouri mule. On one charge he snapped off his left antler. 
But we had him securely roped by the time Jim came back with the 
wire cutters. 

Frank stood guard with his shotgun as I held the bull snubbed to 
the tree and Jim started cutting the cable. By the time he’d snipped 
the last strands, both he and I somehow found ourselves standing 
behind Frank and the gun. 

At first the young bull just stood there, an ugly, gruesome sight. 
He stared at us for a few minutes. Then he started to eat snow, and 
later he browsed on the tops of some young willows. Finally, with 
a few kicks, he loosed himself from the rope. Then he sniffed the 
air, walked sedately to the timber, and disappeared. One more target 
moose for some lucky hunter.—Ray Woolford. 
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I was deeply concerned about all 
these horrible stories, but they really 
didn’t hit home until they began to af- 
fect the work I’d come halfway around 
the world to do. The pastor of one of 
our local churches, Ling Siong-Daik, 
came to my house one evening for tea. 

“It’s disheartening, Caldwell,” Ling 
said. ‘‘When we built the church, the 
response of the natives to our work 
seemed to indicate we’d make great 
strides. But then this unearthly crea- 
ture appeared, killing native after 
native on their way to church. Our at- 
tendence has dropped off to nothing. 
Unless we end these murders I’m afraid 
we'll have to abandon the mission.” 

He could give me no description of 
the assassin. It struck with terrifying 
suddenness and was gone again into the 
night with its victims, and the conflict- 
ing reports of the natives made identi- 
fication an impossibility. Here was 


something that threatened the very- 


structure of the organization to which 
I belonged. 

“No doubt,” I said, more cheerfully 
than I felt, ‘‘we'll find some way to stop 
this thing. I'll do what I can to help.”’ 

I lay awake that night for a long 
time. Since I refused to subscribe to 
any belief in demon animals I had to 
accept the most likely explanation 
that one or more man-killing tigers 
were wreaking havoc among the 
natives and their stock. 

Knowing the probable answer and 
doing something about it were two dif- 
ferent things. Obviously, the man- 
eater that was terrifying our church 
members must be hunted down and 
Cestroyed. I would undertake to do 


that, but I’d need help. So next day I 
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A STRIPER for 








(continued from page 25) 


went to see the British consul for the 
region, a bulbous fellow who, as far as 
I knew, had never been outside the city 
limits of Foochow during his tour of 
duty in China. 

“Tigers in Fukien?’’ he_ snorted. 
“Only a missionary could dream up 
such a notion!” 

“There has been a frightful loss of 
life in this province,” I said, trying to 
hold my temper. “And from the widely 
scattered reports, there must be quite a 
population of the big cats. If you and 
the local government will give me a 
hand. I think we can dispose of the 
worst killers. 

He snorted again. 

“Tigers! I don’t think you’d know 
the difference between a tiger and a 
civet cat if you met them both in the 
henhouse. No, His Majesty’s Govern- 
ment won't help you with your hare- 
brained schemes.” 

I must have waited a full minute be- 
fore replying. 

“Mr. Price,” I said, “I hope your 
teeth are good.” 

“Eh ?” he grunted. ‘My teeth? Why?” 

“Because,” I said, “before long you're 
going to be eating some mighty tough 
words.,”’ 

As I stood on the steps of the consu- 
late, I murmured to myself, “Another 
challenge.” I grinned wryly, for the 
stair steps of my life had been a series of 
challenges. Almost from the moment I 
first opened my eyes in Cleveland, Ohio, 
on a blustery March day in 1876, I'd 
spent my life—most of it around Tellico 
Plains, Tennessee—in bucking obstacles. 

The first challenge? I remembered 
it in vivid detail. I was three years old 
then, and living in Cleveland, and I 








the CONSUL 


‘ 


wore long, golden curls. One day I had 
wandered a bit too far from our home 
to watch the whitecaps playing tag out 
on the endless water of Lake Erie. 
Someone lifted me from the ground, 
and I supposed it was my mother, for 
that had often happened. But when I 
found myself being carried around a 
corner in the wrong direction from 
home, I twisted and looked into the 
wrinkled face of a tousle-haired old 
woman. She could only hobble, so 
when I screamed she put me down. She 
fondled my golden curls and spoke in 
a low voice: “You’d better run home 
now, little girl, and tell your mother 
she should remember what happened to 
young Charlie Ross.” 

The little Ross boy had been kid- 
naped and never heard of again. 

For years after we moved to Tennes- 
see, my curls plagued my life. The 
gang, led by my older brother, Ernest, 
shunned me because I looked like a 
girl. Being excluded from the gang’s 
wild-bee fighting grieved me most. I 
wanted a share of the spoils after a 
nest of bees had been conquered and its 
sweets handed out. And I wanted to be 
like my older brothers, Ernest and Will. 

That was the second challenge. One 
afternoon I rushed into the melee, 
brandishing a straw hat, and fought it 
out with five bees that had backed Will 
against a wall. Both my eyes were 
swollen shut, but the gang voted me in 
if I could lose my curls and raise the 
initiation fee of five cents. I did both. 
Our colored cook cut off my curls, and 
then paid me a nickel each for two of 
them. 

Then there was the challenge of the 
old granddaddy coon. Jim Hoyle had 
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tried to catch that particular ringtail 
for years, but it was Will and Dick Get- 
tys and I who finally jumped him along 
a small stream in Cleig’s Hollow. The 
hounds were after him in full voice and 
Iran ahead of my hunting mates in the 
dark to head the race. So excited that 
I forgot about the high bluffs along the 
creek, I crashed headlong over one and 
landed in a deep pool. 


Bpe but chilled to the bone, I 
climbed the far bank and raced up 
the narrow ridge to head the animal 
off from the deep recesses of Cleig’s 
Hollow, where he had always managed 
to outwit the pack. After a race that 
drained all my wind, I got there ahead 
of the coon and turned him back to- 
ward the creek. He swam across and 
took off into the open country on the 
other side. 

By this time both Will and Dick had 
caught up. The dogs were tired and the 
water was cold, so they refused to go 
into it. Will picked up one of them and 
threw it in. The dog swam back and 
climbed ashore, showering us with cold 
Water. 

I was already wet and there seemed 
to be no way to get the pack across but 
to lead them, so I jumped in again. 
Frank, one of the older dogs, lunged in 
after me, swam across, and hit the trail 
on the opposite shore. One by one the 
other dogs, unable to resist the music, 
followed us across. The coon made an- 
other circle and once more I tried to 
turn him, but he got ahead of me and 
plunged into the tangle of Turtle Pond. 

The dogs lost him there, but instead 
of making his usual safe get-away, the 
big ringtail for some reason chose to 
climb a massive poplar tree in the cove. 
When I got there, the hounds were mill- 
ing around it, singing excitedly. In the 
moonlight we could not see the coon up 
in the tree, but in the very topmost 
branches was the old nest of a red- 
tailed hawk. Will worked around until 








The would-be avengers scattered in 
wild disorder, many of them carrying 
the marks of the great cat’s claws 
he had the nest between him and the 
moon, then he stood stock-still whfle I 
made a wide circle to a prone treetop 
on the other side and began crashing 
through it. Will saw two ears and then 
a head rise slowly over the rim of the 
nest between him and the moon. 

We took turns swinging the ax. A 
few hours later when the tree began to 
“talk,”” Dick pulled two of the dogs off 
to one side, and I took a stand downhill 
from the way the tree would fall. 

The coon stuck with the tree until it 
hit the ground. I met him at the tree- 
top. He wasn’t scared in the least. He 
came at me with a growl and I swung 
a dogwood cudgel with which I always 
fought it out with the coons we treed. 
But the club caught in the tree limbs, 
my feet went out from under me, and I 
found myself in a mad tangle of raccoon, 
hounds, and tree branches. I almost 
choked one of the hounds to death be- 
fore I realized it wasn’t the coon. But 
then I got my hands on the furry head, 
holding it against the ground. Both 
Will and Dick jumped to my aid, and 
Dick forced a stick between the ring- 
tail’s teeth, tying the jaws tightly with 
a strand of cord he carried in his 
pocket. We had the phantom coon that 
had eluded the best hunters for years, 
and we brought him home alive. 

Even being in Foochow was the re- 
sult of a challenge. AS a young man I 
had a number of chances to get into 
professional baseball, but underneath I 
felt I was slated for more important 
work. I was sure of it when the call 
came for me to go to China as a mis- 
sionary. This was one of the big dares 
that life had handed me. 

And now a most important challenge 
had come in the form of a killer tiger 
tor tigers—and a sarcastic British 
consul. I had to win out, because to 
lose face in China is bad. Not only 
would I have to produce tigers, but I'd 
have to produce them in a dramatic 
manner, that would convince the na- 
tives I was a man to hearken to. 

I immediately wrote to my brother 
Will in New York, asking him to ship 
me the largest-caliber rifle he could 





find. But drawing on his experience as 
a deer and bear hunter in the Adiron- 
dacks, Will took it upon himself to fill 
my order with a .303 Savage, which, he 
decided, was heavy enough for any 
game, including the stripers. 

Then the story of my appeal to the 
consul got into the papers, with the re- 
sult that a group of German hunters 
came down from Shanghai to hunt the 
man-eaters. Those worthies obtained 
from the military authorities an armed 
guard to accompany them as they rode 
the mountain trails in sedan chairs, try- 
ing to find a tiger. 


y\rom what I heard of the expedition, 

_they brought along more beer than 
ammunition and had a hilarious time 
of it. At any rate, they didn't kill a 
tiger, and went back to Shanghai 
grumbling about the damned mis- 
sionary who had falsely reported big 
cats around Kutien. 

At the annual mission conference in 
November, I sought and got an assign- 
ment to work at Kutien, far back in the 
mountains. I could have stayed in Foo- 
chow, but for several reasons I pre- 
ferred the rural work. My rifle had 
arrived from America, and I hoped for 
a chance to use it. Besides serving as 
principal of a boy’s school in Kutien, I 
traveled among the churches in two 
counties. And there wasn’t any doubt 
about the presence of tigers. In many 
of the villages there was mourning 
among those who had lost a member of 
their family or their life’s savings in 
livestock. And some of the tracks I 
saw, larger than dinner plates, and 
claw scratches on trees, higher than I 
could reach, were evidence that the 
lau-hu was the central figure in these 
tragedies. 

There was no longer much talk about 
demons—the attacking cats were much 
too substantial. One had taken a cow 
almost out of a farmer’s hands. He'd 
been eating his noonday meal when the 
big cat charged from a near-by thicket, 
killing the cow where it stood in the 
plow yoke, a few yards away. 

Another tiger was disturbed in its 
bed by two deer hunters. The animal 
leaped at the man nearest him, seized 
him by the leg, and dragged him into 





f you think the wild boar at the right 

is just another dead animal you are 
very much mistaken, for Harry R. Cald- 
well has helped to take it alive in the 
Cherokee National Forest, Tennessee. 
He's hogtied it and is holding it down 
with his knee. 

Rugged work? You bet, but nothing 
compared with some of the challenges 
that Caldwell faced and overcame in his 
44 years as a Methodist missionary in 
China. 

“A Striper for the Consul” is the story 
of just such a challenge—-one that put 
Caldwell on the spot. He decided that 
Fukien Province wasn’t big enough to 
hold him and certain man-eating tigers 
—and thereby hangs the tale. 











SEPTEMBER, 1952 53 




















1 remembered how the strange old hag had picked me up, when I was a child 


the ravine below. Luckily the hunter 
succeeded in grasping a small tree, and 
the tiger released its hold, leaving the 
native almost paralyzed with pain and 
shock. 

Wherever I went, people were dis- 
cussing the killings in the hills adjacent 
to the villages and hamlets. There 
seemed not one but a hundred of the 
jungle cats that were taking a toll of 
human life, so I considered it a simple 
matter to fill that order for the consul, 
and incidentally make my job of bring- 
ing the Word to these people a thing of 
momentous import by giving them phy- 
sical and moral aid, as well as spiritual 
help. 


{ox needed it, too. In many ways 
that region, stretching vast dis- 
tances along the rim of the East China 
and South China Seas, has been devas- 
tated by time. Ancient beyond re- 
corded history, it’s a poor land by west- 
ern standards. For untold generations, 
men have sapped its soil until the yield 
became meager by even their own poor 
standards. The natives are impover- 
ished to a degree that would be in- 
credible to anyone not living with them 
day after day, year after year. They 
have few tools for agriculture, no ade- 
quate weapons for getting game or for 
defense against the larger animals. 
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Along the coast the hills are barren, 
but deeper in the interior of the prov- 
ince, both flora and fauna are lush and 
semitropical. The whole country, was 
crudely terraced ages ago by a people 
who saw the life-giving soil slipping 


away into the streams. Succeeding 
generations gradually abandoned the 


bottom terraces which, with the ravines 
and hollows below them, reverted to the 
wild, growing heavy with thickets of 


low shrubs, bushes, ferns, and sword 
grass ten feet high—all interwoven 


with a network of tough rattan vines. 

It is through these impenetrable 
thickets, nestling between the culti- 
vated hills, that the tiger trails run, and 
from which the big cats stalk forth 
around dusk to wreak destruction on 
the villagers and their stock. 

Here on these trails I hoped to get 
my face-saving tiger, as well as help 
rid the country of some of its wanton 
killers. And although during the forty- 
four years I served as a Methodist mis- 
sionary to the Chinese people, I bagged 
a total of forty-eight of the big cats, 
getting that striper for the consul 
stands out as one of the most dramatic 
moments of my life. 

The hunt really started when I at- 
tempted to set up a mission in a certain 
community. But its elders would not 
even give me an audience. One attempt 
after another to soften them was 


blocked just when it seemed I’d be suc- 
cessful. I knew that the prejudice 
against me was not personal: It was 
the same prejudice the villagers had 
against all foreigners and their works. 
But disaster can level even prejudice. 
And disaster came to the community— 
in the shape of a man-killing tiger. 
The elders of the clan appealed fo: 
help and I responded eagerly, carrying 
along my Bible as well as my rifle. 


| ee several days. I lived at the hom: 
of Ding, the elder who had extendei 
the invitation. The first evening, as we 
sat at the table, the conversation cen- 
tered around my rifle, with its little, 
sharp-pointed cartridges. 

“Gun too small to kill the great cat,” 
one of the elders stated. 

“It packs a terrible blow,’ I replied. 
“Like hitting him with a stone it would 
take twenty men to lift.” 

“But our guns are larger,” Ding said, 
“and they do not stop the charge of the 
lau-hu.” 

‘“‘Let me see yours,” I requested. 

He put an ancient 12 gauge fowlil. 
piece, bound together by wire, into m, 
hands. It was the opportunity I had 
been waiting for. I explained in lan- 
guage as simple as I knew, the dif- 
ference in the ballistics of the two gur 
and trom that point worked into t 
comparisons between their worship 0i 
idols and images and worship of the 
One God. They listened respectfully, 
the Chinese are most polite. 

“If your gun proves to be as good as 
you say your religion is,’’ one of the 
group finally said, “maybe you will be 
our great teacher. Let us first see what 
your gun does to the tiger.” 

Next day I borrowed a goat and two 
small kids, and placed the latter in a 
basket covered with cloth. With the 
basket, and the nanny, I worked my 
way into tiger territory on the rim of 
the village. Where two well-beaten cat 
trails crossed, I tied the goat securely 


to a stake and hid the basket of kids, 


close by. Then I crouched in the 4 
grass to wait. i 

It’s impossible to describe the sensa- 
tions on a long vigil for a tiger. The 
imaginary stripers one hears and feels 
and smells in the dank recesses of a lair 
are worse than meeting a black-and- 
yellow killer face to face. A hunter 
never knows at what moment he may 
find himself stalked. It’s dangerous to 
relax, even a little. 

I had followed the first rule of a tiger 
hunt by staking out a goat in one of the 
well-worn trails. The big cats seldom 
attack through thick brush, but fol- 
low a pathway as Stealthily as a tabby 
stalking field mice back at home. I had 
already scouted the trails of this partic- 
ular area and knew I was safe unless I 
made some foolish blunder. If a cat 
came along his jungle beat to find the 
bleating kids buried in the dense grass 
behind me, he'd be within twenty yards 
of my blind before I saw him. 

For more than two hours I sat per- 
fectly still, alert to every movement andé 
sound. Nothing »roke the tense silence 
but the rasping call of a bamboo par- 
tridge. The tension was so great that 
the crawling cf ants in the dry leaves 
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sounded like the movement of some 
large animal through the brush. 

There is no way to figure a tiger. I 
had about given up hope of glimpsing 
one that afternoon, when the head of a 
huge striper appeared in the overhang- 
ing grass, not more than fifteen yards 
away. He was moving toward the kids 
in the basket—intent, alert, and heed- 
less of everything exeept the bleating of 
the baby goats. He was a magnificent 
brute, lithe and sleek, with the sinews 
rippling like corded cables under his 
saffron hide. 

Realizing that if the tiger saw the 
movement of my arms and should turn 
on me he’d cover my carcass like a 


blanket before I could get my gun up, I - 


very cautiously raised my rifle. At that 
moment, less than half a hundred yards 
behind the stalking tom, the edge of the 
jungle rang with the voices of children 
out gathering fuel. 

The big cat paused and listened for a 
space. I could have put a _ bullet 
through him then, but I held my fire. 
ff I only wounded him, he might crash 

‘k along the trail into the middle of 

#’ young fuel gatherers, leaving them 
nYangled and broken at the ravine’s 
rim. At that range I didn’t see how I 
could miss, but I didn’t dare take a 
chance. 

With a great bound, the cat left his 

uk and the sword grass swallowed 


iim. Fearing that the killer might 
frcle back and stalk the children, I 


umped out of my blind and ran down 
the terrace to where I could guard them 
as they finished picking up sticks and 
dried grass roots and trudged back to 
the village. 

The next day my cook, Da Da, joined 
me in the village. Da Da was my long 
and faithful companion during the 
years I traveled the back trails of 
‘hina, and together we learned much 
about hunting the big cats. 

“Master,”’ he suggested, ‘“‘we should 
make a study of all the trails around 
this and adjoining villages, so that 
when the killer strikes again, we will 

w his home territory as well as he.” 

thought it was a good idea, so we 
set out to explore all the tangles and 
jungled ravines around the village. One 
amazing sign we found was on a lone 
pine tree standing beside the trail, high 
up on the mountain. The bark was 
Slashed with fresh marks eleven feet 
above the ground, giving us some idea 
of the immense size of the cat. Other 
trees Scattered around the bowl] were 
similarly marked. 


| was on this first exploratory trip 
that I came close to losing my scalp, 
and gleaned a grain of valuable ex- 
perience that saved me half a dozen 
times while I was in the Far East. 

I was walking ahead of Da Da, when 
My eye caught a movement in the 
‘rush on the hillside above the trail. 
I stopped in my tracks, swinging my 


rifle barrel around for instant action. 
Iwo voices—that of my cook and a 
‘Strange one from the brush—reached 


me at the same time: “Don’t move! 
Don't move!” 
Then, as a native on the hillside 


scrambled down to where we stood, Da 





Da showed me a string stretched across 
the trail at the height of a man's hips. 

“Tiger trap!’ he said. 

The hair-trigger string ran through 
the brush to a powerful crossbow that 
threw an arrow when it was tripped. 
The arrowhead was a steel dart, and 
just behind it was a cloth or string 
wrapping, soaked in potent poison that 
would drop a tiger within a few feet of 
the set. 

Since the few guns in the villages 
were inadequate for big game, this bow 
was about the only means the natives 


The unfortunate native. dragged into a ravine, grabbed frantically at a tree bough 





had for doing away with the 
eaters. But I found 


man- 
out that more 
humans than tigers were killed by trap 


crossbows. Never again did I travel 
the dense trails without a long brush of 
bamboo in my hand, feeling ahead for 
the string that would send a poisoned 
dart into my vitals. 

Our job of exploration done, Da Da 
and I settled down to wait for a striper 
to show itself in one of the villages 
within the big bowl of mountains. And 
we didn’t have long to relax. A few 
days later I heard an outcry from a 
settler’s cottage across the creek fol- 
lowed by shouting among the women 
and children. 


,earing that the tiger had caught an- 
other child, I caught up my rifle and 
tore down the trail toward the disturb- 
ance. I arrived out of breath to learn 
that the victim was only a goat, but 
the frantic women pleaded with me to 
overtake and bring back the nanny, 
whose flesh was worth several dollars. 
So I set out to pick up the tiger’s trail 

a well-defined one in the grass and 
tall ferns. The fresh marks in the vege- 
tation led diagonally across the hill in 
the direction of the area where we had 
seen the marked pine trees, and I hur- 
ried as fast as I dared, hoping to over- 
take the animal when it stopped to 
feast on its kill before reaching the 
tangle of the ravine. 

For half a mile I followed the trail. 
It zigzagged through every clump of 
bushes, and I approached each of them 
cautiously to keep from bumping heads 
with disaster. Since the tiger could 
pass through the brambles much faster 
than I, he gained a good lead. 

I was disappointed that he did not 
halt in any cover but proceeded right 
through to a wide basin, densely 
covered with wild-grape vines and 
sword grass. I had no doubt that he 
was in this depression, devouring his 
goat, but it would have been much too 
dangerous to try to rout him out alone. 
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I went back to the village and organ- 
ized a drive, assigning ten beaters, 
armed with pike staffs and guns with 
which to defend themselves, and with 
gongs and oil tins to make plenty of 
noise. They stormed into the ravine 
and I took my stand on an open ridge 
across which the animal would have to 
pass to reach his main lair. 

The only position of vantage I could 
find was a wide, flat rock, over which 
the animal would come if he followed 
what the beaters assured me was the 
only trail out of the basin. I had two 
choices. If I stood on the rock, in the 
open, the killer would see me and dodge 
off into the brush before I could get a 
shot. If I hid behind the rock, he,would 
approach much too close for comfort 
before I saw him at all. 

Just as I took my place behind the 
boulder, the beaters shouted that they 
had found the remains of the goat. 
Seconds later I heard the tiger bound- 
ing along the ridge toward my rock. 
Then there was silence. The seconds 
turned into minutes as I waited, tight 
as stretched gut, but the animal did not 
appear. I figured he might have cir- 
cled in the brush and was stalking me 
from behind, so I decided to climb, fast. 

When I crawled up the surface of the 
rock, I saw for the first time that an- 
other trail branched off the one I was 
watching and angled toward the upper 
end of the basin. There was no doubt 
that the tiger had taken that pathway 
to escape and would cross the ridge 
somewhere above me. If I wanted a 
shot, I’d have to outrun him to where 
this branch trail crossed the ridge. 

I had moved but a few yards when 
the killer appeared, not too far above 
me. He glared at me for a second, then 
swung quickly and put a pine tree be- 
tween us. Behind this cover, he began 
to stalk me. Reaching the base of the 
pine, the huge striper laid back his ears 
and crouched for a spring. I threw up 
my rifle and fired squarely at his face. 
I couldn’t understand how I missed at 
that distance, but I did and he whirled 


I explained that the antique fowling piece was hardly tiger medicine 








in the air, bounded once, and was gone. 
My bullet had struck the side of the 
tree, blowing out bark and splinters, 
and I was considerably annoyed at 
missing, even though I had stopped the 
charge under conditions that put all the 
odds in favor of the cat. 

The next afternoon word came from 
a village beyond the big lair that the 
striped devil had just killed a small boy. 
Da Da and I hurried across the ridge 
and staked out a goat. We waited a 
few yards away, behind a bank of ferns. 

It wasn’t long before a tom came 
down the trail to the billy’s bleating. 
As he crouched to spring, I put the .303 
into action, but knew instantly that | 
hadn't hit him. One long, graceful 
bound carried him out of sight into the 
jungle. 

Two misses in two days! That sort 
of thing could be serious if one of the 
big cats caught me in just the right po- 
sition. Since I estimated that both bul- 
lets had hit more than a foot to the 
right, I rechecked my rifle sights as 
soon as I got back to the village. They 
were badly out of line. One of the na- 
tives admitted that he had hit the bar- 
rel against a wall when he picked up 
the rifle to look at it. He never knew 
that his carelessness might have cost 
me my life. 


he tiger didn’t show up again for 
several days. While we waited for 
him, a runner brought word that Gen- 
eral Thomas Holcomb, of the U.S. 
Marines, was coming to my house for 4 
visit, and I went off to meet him. 
While I was gone, the striper was 
daring enough to invade a near-by set- 
tlement in broad daylight. One farmer 
had seen him duck into the thicket 0! 
an isolated ravine with a pig in his 
mighty maw. A group of villagers de- 
cided to rout him out. After making 
the proper overture to their gods, the 
men got word from their priest that the 
“big ruler god,’ whose frowning image 
sat in a temple under the hill, assure¢ 
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success if they wanted a skirmish with 
the wild tomcat. 

Armed with pikes, poles, and guns 
loaded with slugs and rusty nails, a 
hundred men deployed themselves for 
the attack. They drove into the tangle, 
but the cat wasn’t in a running mood. 
The foray lasted for almost an hour, 
during which time the hunters suffered 
more than the tiger. With masterful 
timing, the striper charged again and 
again, slashing right and left effective- 
ly, and with every roaring assault 
dampening the ardor of the would-be 
avengers. 


he villagers, their enthusiasm stone 

cold at last, had retired from the 
fray, when a hunter from a neighbor- 
ing hamlet arrived on the scene with a 
very much repaired double-barreled 
shotgun, loaded with slugs as long as a 
man’s thumb. Followed by a number of 
friends, who went along to see the exe- 
cution, he walked within twenty-five 
yards of the tiger before he saw it. The 
hunter fired two shots in rapid succes- 
sion, one of them evidently creasing the 
big cat. He roared and charged, so 
frightening the hunter that the man fell 
helpless in his tracks. 

The tiger swung and charged the 
nearest native, who was standing on a 
rise of ground overlooking an irriga- 
tion pool. The man tumbled backward 
and fell into the water, saving his life. 


As I watched in astonishment the vil- 
lagers sopped up every drop of blood 


with rags torn from their clothing 





The crazed cat then turned and charged 
a third farmer who stood on the terrace 
below. The man dropped to his knees 
and the cat passed clean over him, then 
turned and bounded into the fringe of 
sword grass that bordered his lair. 
When General Holcomb came back 
with me next day, the villagers assured 
us that the striper was still in the 
tangle where they had last seen him. 
Tom and I spent the whole morning 
making a survey of the smaller ravines 
around the big lair, beating them out 
with the help of the natives. Satisfy- 
ing ourselves that no tigers lurked on 
our fianks or at our rear, we tethered 
our goat on a barren terrace just before 
mid afternoon, withdrew some fifteen 


yards, and concealed ourselves in a 
clump of bushes. 
Our first indication of a _ stalking 


jungle tom was the alarm call of a little 
bird, a bulbul, a few minutes after the 
goat began to bleat. I had already 
learned to note carefully the chirps of 
certain birds whose language always 
indicates a tiger on the move. Sentries 
stationed on all sides of a blind are a 
big help in dealing with an animal that 
drifts through the jungle as silently as 
a shadow! 

By the disturbed notes of the birds, 
we followed our tiger along a hidden 
trail in front of us to a wild pear bush, 
which soon became literally full of the 
feathered sentinels, all of them scolding 
vigorously. 








“From where he is now,” I whispered, 
“he can see us.”’ 

“Will he charge?” Tom breathed. 

“Be ready for anything,’ I warned. 

For five minutes we both sat rigid, 
waiting for the big cat to spring sud- 
denly out of the undergrowth into our 
faces. We had both begun to breathe 
again, when there was a sudden crash 
to our right. We both whirled, expect- 
ing a charge from that direction, but 
all we could see was grass weaving 
under the weight of a heavy body. 
While our attention was focused on this 
disturbance, there was another crash 
near the pear bush, accompanied by the 
cries of a struggling deer. 


“Holy cow!”’ Holcomb gasped. 


H° jumped out of the blind, with me 
on his heels, and we sprinted to 
intercept the tiger before it could reach 
its lair. But we were not fast enough to 
get another glimpse of it. The tracks 
that we found—as plain as a story 
written in the earth—-verified what we 
already suspected. 
There had been two cats. The first 

and from the size of his pads, he was 
the killer tom—had stalked within easy 


striking distance of the goat, then had 
seen us and crouched, probably trying 
to decide his next move. A second tiger, 
responding to the bleating of the goat, 
had approached along the upper line of 
number of 


terraces, and flushed a 
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muntjac deer out of the grass. He 
sprang on one and spooked the others 
into the very jaws of the first striper. 
Both had made their kills within a few 
yards of us and slunk off into the re- 
cesses of the ravine, where we dared 
not follow. 


month after General Holcomb left, 

the killer renewed his predations 
with such terrifying results that the 
elders again sent word to me, request- 
ing that I return to the village im- 
mediately. I canceled plans I had made 
to visit another community. Da Da was 
away and wouldn’t return until late 
that afternoon. I didn’t wait for him, 
but decided to start across the moun- 
tain, carrying the shotgun in order to 
kill a few pheasants for supper. I left 
word for Da Da to meet me at the vil- 
lage with my rifle, and walked across 
the hills to the elder’s house, flushing 
and killing half a dozen cocks along the 
way. 

I expected to find Da Da there when 
I arrived. Instead, I found excitement 
in the village. Only an hour before, the 
tiger had literally taken a goat out of a 
farmer’s hands, while he tugged on the 
other end of its tether. The big cat 
hadn’t harmed the man, but had 
bounded off with the billy. 

I couldn't afford to let such an oppor- 
tunity go by. Hoping that Da Da would 
show any minute, I prepared to go after 
the big cat without my rifle. Pouring 
the small pellets of bird shot out of a 
couple of shells, I melted them down 
and drained the molten lead into a hol- 
low section of small bamboo. When the 
lead hardened again, I ripped the bam- 
boo away, sawed the bright lead into 
slugs, and rounded off the corners by 
rubbing them together against rough 
stones. I reloaded the shells with these 
slugs. 

Almost immediately after I had 
tethered my bait goat the tiger came, 
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stalking along one of the jungle trails 
to an abandoned terrace that rimmed 
his lair. In the edge of the brush, not 
more than fifty yards away, the animal 
suddenly stopped, as though he sensed 
something wrong. 

For nearly an hour he sat there, too 
far away for an effective blow by the 
shotgun, repeatedly putting out his 
front foot like a huge tabby, as if to 
move forward, then drawing it back 
again. 

My exciting vigil came to an abrupt 
end. Suddenly the tiger left his seat 
and traversed a depression that flanked 


a barren acre between him and the. 


goat. At the edge of the clearing he 
bounded forward, streaking across it 
to the terrace on the other side. Under 
cover, he made three great leaps that 
brought him to the foot of the very ter- 
race where I was guarding the goat. 


Se when he settled for a spring, it 
was not at the goat but at me! 

I had to act fast. Muttering a little 
prayer that the lead slugs would do the 
trick, I threw up the gun and blasted 
the striper full in the face. He side- 
stepped and crouched again, his yellow 
eyes burning into mine. I let him have 
the other barrel. He fell over back- 
ward and died on his side, kicking con- 
vulsively. 

This tiger was a small male with a 
beautiful coat. I was examining it with 
some disappointment that it was not 
the killer I wanted to bring back in 
triumph to the consul, when the vil- 
lagers swarmed up the hill, eager to see 
my kill. They hardly looked at the 
tiger, though, until every available drop 
of blood was sopped up with rags torn 
from clothing. Men and women alike 
fought for sprigs of blood-stained grass. 
From Ding, the elder, I learned that the 








blood of a tiger is highly prized for two 
purposes. A bit of bloody cloth is worn 
around the neck of a child as a pre- 
ventive against the evil spirits that are 
thought to cause measles and smallpox. 


And a_ blood-soaked handkerchief 
waved in front of an attacking dog will 
supposedly turn its charge into a full 
retreat. 


hen I got to the village Da Da was 

there, and elated about the tiger 
I had taken. But since the villagers de- 
clared that the man-killer was still in 
the vicinity, we decided to stay long 
enough for one more try at it. I was be- 
ginning to fear that this was one chal- 
lenge of my life that I might be un- 
able to overcome. Two challenges, in 
fact—one from the villagers, who de- 
pended on me to rid their community of 
the killer, and the other from the con- 
sul, who no doubt was still talking in 
his club at Foochow about missionaries 
who can’t tell the difference between 
tigers and civet cats. 

The next morning Da Da and I ob- 
tained a goat and tethered it where two 
trails crossed near a heavily timbered 
ravine. We had examined this jungle 
once before and I had a feeling that any- 
one looking for trouble in a striped coat 
could find it there. We backed a few 
yards away from our bait, to the foot 
of an abandoned terrace, and settled 
down to wait. 

Although tigers seldom leave a well- 
traveled trail to plow through the 
jungle, there are exceptions, and one of 
them brought us a close call. 

The first indication we had of the 
striper’s presence was a guttural grow] 
from somewhere very near. I shot a 
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quick glance at Da Da. He was actual- 
ly green with fear. The low growl 
rumbled along the ground again and I 
bounded to my feet. This time the big 
cat had approached our goat through a 
break in the waist-high grass, and was 
on the terrace above us, not more than 
a few yards away. He was crouched 
in the grass, either to hide or for the 
fatal spring. 

I knew better than to try to run or 
dodge. That was something the big cat 
was accustomed to, and expected. In 
such a situation a fast, strong offensive 
was best. Without even weighing what 
the results might be, I scrambled up the 
retaining wall, with my gun in position 
to shoot at point-blank range. At the 
most critical moment my toe slipped 
and I sprawled over the rim of the ter- 
race, right in the face of the crouching 
tiger. I believe I could have actually 
reached out and slapped him in the face. 

I don’t know what it was that cost 
the big cat his nerve. He’d probably 
never had a man dive headlong at him 
before and the sudden commotion may 
have been more than he could stand. It 
might have been the white man’s smell, 
since Chinese scholars assured me it 
would often stop the charge of a tiger 
that hadn’t been wounded. Whatever 
the reason was, he whirled and sprang 
into the dense bramble. 

With no more than a battered knee 
from the fall, I tried to follow for a 
shot, but could not work myself into 
the right position for a sure poke with 
the rifle. When I returned to Da Da, 
we shifted to a new stand near the 
tethered goat and waited for a long 
time, but there was no further sight or 
sound of the tiger. 

Bitterly disappointed over our con- 
tinued failure to get this big cat, we 
arose to start back. In a dense clump 
of bramble above us, a lot of little birds 
were chirping excitedly. Picking up a 
brickbat from an old grave, I heaved it 
uphill into the thicket. 

I was not only amazed but totally un- 
prepared for the explosion that fol- 
lowed. I couldn’t have got more violent 
action if I had tossed a hand grenade. 


y¢ The whole slope seemed to be covered 


with one huge tiger, charging down the 
hill toward us. The striper had gone off 
somewhere, worked himself up a good 
mad, and come back to stalk the two 
strange creatures that had spooked him. 

Boiling down the slope, with his head 
almost touching the ground, the jungle 
tom did not look in the least like the 
lithe, nimble creature that he is on level 
ground or going uphill. Between bounds 
his back humped up and his legs looked 
too long. 

At the crack of my rifle he bounded 
high into the air, turned completely 
Over, and bounced against the earth, 
rolling almost to our feet. I backed off 
and waited, my rifle ready, but after a 
few minutes a last convulsive shudder 
told me the killer was dead. 

This was the consul’s tiger. After re- 
ceiving the heartfelt thanks of the vil- 
lagers, we traveled over the mountains 
that night to catch an early-morning 
launch for the river trip to Foochow. 

Things could not have worked out 
better for us. The launch ran aground 
on a sandbar in the river, and stuck 





there for three hours until the incoming 
tide floated it off, All this time the 
tiger was on the open deck, bloating in 
the torrid sun. When we arrived in 
Foochow at noon, the proportions of the 
jungle tom were more like those of a 
well-fed horse than of a tiger. 


he launch captain landed us at the 

busy customs jetty. My bearers 
picked up-the cat and started ashore. 
People began swarming out of the tea 
hongs, customhouses, and government 
buildings. I led the way, followed by 
eight men carrying the man-eater swung 
between poles. When we reached the 
top of the hill, near the Foochow Club, 
thousands of people were following us. 

It was possible for only a couple of 
hundred of them to crowd into the mis- 
sion compound at one time, so we let 
them through in groups to look at the 
tiger. I heard a violent rattling of the 
compound gate and saw the British 
consul peering through the uprights. I 
shouted to the gateman to let him in 
and he broke through the circle of on- 
lookers with his elbows swinging. He 
looked down on the great cat, then 
walked completely around it. 





“Mr. Caldwell,” he said in awed tones, 
“I have lived in India and seen many 
Bengal tigers, but never one nearly as 
big as this.” 

“Do you call this a tiger?” I asked, 
feigning surprise. 

“Do I——- Why maz, it’s the biggest 
tiger in creation!” 

“Just shows,” I said, ‘“‘how a man can 
be mistaken. I have always been under 
the impression that these things were 
civet cats. Back in the hills I have to 
chase them out of my chicken yard 
every morning. I thought I'd bring one 
along to Foochow to let you fellows see 
what they look like.” 

That did it. The consul stared at me 
for a moment, then shrugged his shoul- 
ders and elbowed his way through the 
crowd to the gate, which he slammed 
behind him. 

Revenge may be wicked, but it some- 
times has a sweet taste. And I date any 
success I may have had in China as a 
missionary from that moment on the 
slope, when I overcame one of the great- 
est challenges of my life. 


THE END 





Another episode of Harry R. 
Caldwell’s exciting adventures 
will appear in an early issue. 
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The whole slope seemed to be 
covered with one huge tiger 























df ali SAY THAT ZeBrAs, 
ANTELOPE, AND OTHER PREY OF 
THE LION ARE NOT AFRAID OF HIM 
IN THE DAYTIME, BUT MERELY 


MOVE ASIDE WHEN HE COMES ALONG,] 2 al 


Iwo OF OUR BIRDS NEVER BUILD NESTS. 
THE NIGHTHAWIK LAYS ITS CAMOUFLAGED 
EGGS OUT IN THE OPEN; THE COWBIRP 
LEAVES FOUNDLINGS IN OTHER 
BIRDS’ NESTS. 


GuINEA PIGS HAIL 
FROM SOUTH AMERICA), 
BUT NONE EXIST IN THE 
WILD STATE, THE SAME Is 
TRUE OF THE LLAMA, 
WHICH THE INCAS 
DOMESTICATED MANY 


CENTURIES AGO. 
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E MAN-OF- WAR 
FISH SEEMS PERFECT- 
;, LV AT HOME AMONG 
THE DEADLY, STING- 
JING TENTACLES Op 
‘ THE PORTUGUESE 
?/ MAN- OF-WAR, A 
SLIMY COATING IS 
Jf SAID To ~ th 


hE < 








Usiwe \TS 
Bitt As A 
NEEDLE AND 
VEGETABLE 
FIBERS AS 
THREAD, THE 
EAST INDIAN 
TAILOR BIRD 
ACTUALLY 
STITCHES 
LEAVES ToO- 
GETHER TO 
FORM ITS 
NEST. 
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EVINRUDE'S BIG TWIN, 25 horsepower*, is 
the motor on this man’s boat. Old ideas of 
“What’s a fishing motor’ went overboard when 
this one came into the picture. Fishermen loved 


its blazing get-away ...the endless thrill of its 


smooth and steady 30-mile speed on big, 


staunch fishing boats. A twist of the throttle and 
it snoozes along at small-motor trolling speeds! 
With Big Twin’s gearshift and Roto-Matic 


Control, there’s finger-tip handling ease ! 


SEE YOUR EVINRUDE DEALER! If you'd like 
comparable performance for smaller boats, 
it's yours in two companion models... the 
14 horsepower Fastwin and the 7.5 horsepower 
Fleetwin. Look for your dealer’s name under 
“Outboard Motors” in the yellow pages of your 
phone book. For free catalog of the complete 
Evinrude line, write EVINRUDE MOTORS, 
4863 N. 27th Street, Milwaukee 16, Wisconsin. 
In Canada: Evinrude Motors, 


Peterborough, Canada. 


Cy: *O.BC. certified brake H.P 
re at 4000 R.P.M 
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FOR TURKEY—BULLET OR SHOT? 


y pal Bill had assured me that a 
bunch of wild turkeys watered 
in midmorning at that particu- 

lar spot in the little trout stream in 
Arizona's White Mountains. He'd planted 
me about 75 yd. from the point where 
he expected the turkeys to drink, and 
I had a fallen tree that would serve as 
a pretty good blind. 

“Don't worry,” he told me. ‘Unless 
somebody spooks them they'll show up 
around 10 a.m. I've been seeing them 
there for the last three weeks and 
they're almost as regular as a clock. 
Just keep your shirt on. Don't walk 
around, Don't build a fire. Don't do a 
thing until the birds come in. I know 
where another bunch waters about two 
miles away. You stay put after you kill 
your birds and I'll see you a little after 
noon,” 

So Bill disappeared in the woods and 
I waited- and waited. Across the creek 
the sun shone warm, but the spot where 
I sat was still in shadow. Frost lay 
white on the ground and I was soon 
hitterly cold, shaking almost uncon- 
trollably. I thought of a fire. I thought 
of walking around and stamping my 
feet to warm my blood. Instead I sat. 





This three-barreled German weapon—or 
“Drilling”’—has two 16 gauge shotgun 
barrels and an 8 x 57 mm. rifle barrel, 
making it deadly on turkeys near or far 
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Best cartridge for gobblers is probably 
the .22 Hornet (left). Next to it, and 
next best, is the .218 Bee. Hotter .22°s, 
like the Wasp (center), .219 Zipper, and 
.22 250, should be loaded down to Bee 
or Hornet velocities for use on turkeys 


Now and then I looked at my watch. 
Five minutes seemed like an hour. 

Across the creek the hill rose gently 
to a wooded ridge, the beautiful semi- 
open forest of high Southwestern moun- 
tains a mile and a half above sea level. 
Yellow pines with red boles and shining 
open crowns grew straight and _ tall 
above gnarled alligator-barked junipers 
and gleaming oaks, and high on the 
slope a patch of frost-turned aspen 
glowed against dark spruce like a 
flame. Below me the little stream mur- 
mured over the stones, and chilly va- 
grant breezes sent bright oak leaves 
spinning in the air. 

I waited. As it grew warmer Abert 
squirrels with tufted ears waved long 
white tails as they scurried around for 
acorns. A bluejay threatened me from 
a pine branch above, and a doe and a 
fawn fed through a little sunlit glade 
across the creek. 

When I'd arrived at Bill's little moun- 
tain ranch the day before, I was carry- 
ing a double-barreled 12 gauge shotgun 
and a remodeled 1903 Springtield rifle. 

“What's the shotgun for squirrels?” 
Bill asked. 

“Turkeys,” I told him. 

“Suppose the turkeys are 100 yd. 
away? Then what are you going to 
do?” 

“Get closer.” 

“Better take your rifle,” he advised. 
He gave me a handful of military .30/06 
cartridges with full-metal-cased spitzer 
bullets. So now I sat there shivering 
with my rifle leaned against the trunk 
of the fallen tree in front of me, the 
magazine full, a cartridge in the cham- 
ber, the safety on. Now and then I'd 
nervously inspect it. Nothing happened. 





The doe and fawn had long since dis- 
appeared. The bluejay flew away. A 
patch of sunlight crept over to my hid- 
ing place and warmed me. Slowly the 
hands of my watch moved around to 
10 o'clock. Far in the distance I heard 
the sharp crack of a rifle and wondered 
if Bill had had luck. My dog-goned 
turkeys weren't coming after all, I de- 
cided some other hunter must have got 
into them, although we seemed to have 
had the country to ourselves when we 
walked the five miles from the car to 
this spot. I spent a few minutes hating 
the hunter, whoever he was. As it got 
warmer I began to grow sleepy and I'd 
catch myself nodding. 

Then suddenly I became aware that 
exactly where Bill had told me the flock 
would show up there were about 20 
turkeys shining bronzy-black in the 
morning sun. My shaking hands sought 
my rifle. My thumb switched off the 
safety. I took a rest over the tree 
trunk, looked through the aperture of 
the Lyman 48 sight, and put the gold 
bead right smack in the middle of a 
turkey. The tree rest gave me confi- 
dence. The wobbling muzzle steadied 
down, and when I completed the squeeze 
and the rifle roared, I was conscious 
that feathers flew and my bird flattened 
Two turkeys of the bunch took to the 
air with flailing wings but the rest 
simply put their heads down = and 
streaked up the hill. I was full ¢ 
turkey fever now, and whenever I‘ 
catch a glimpse of a dark form in an 
opening I’d cut loose, but I saw no 
other turkey go down. 

An hour later, I had my 12-pou: 
hen drawn and was taking a nap in t! 
warm sun on fragrant pine need| 
when Bill showed up. He had two bird: 
over his shoulder-—a hen he’d killed 
a little cattle tank where he had |}: 





For the man who may get a chance at 
deer and turkey on the same hunt, a .257 


like this scope-sighted job is hard to beat 
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n wait in a rock blind, and a big 
gobbler he’d lucked into on the way 
back. I had heard his first shot but not 
the second. 

“How many’d you get?’’ he asked. 

“One.”’ 

“T thought you'd shot up the whole 
junch. Didn’t you shoot six times?” 

“Yes.” 

“Show me where some were when you 
shot and we'll have a look.” 

Presently Bill whistled. On the far 
side of a bush well up the hillside he had 
ound a second bird, a young gobbler 
slightly larger than the hen. I had 
taken a hasty shot at its dimly moving 


form through brush and had thought 


I'd missed. 

So that was my first turkey hunt. It 
took place many years ago, in a hap- 
pier day when there were more turkeys 
in the Southwestern mountains than 
there are now. 


great bird, this wild turkey, big 
LX game among gamebirds. He's found 
in a huge semicircle of country that be- 
gins in Pennsylvania, curves around 
through the Southern states, and goes 
west through Texas to the high moun- 
tains of Arizona, New Mexico, and 
southern Colorado. The wild gobbler is 
found clear down into tropical Mexico, 
and the wild and lonely Sierra Madre 
range is probably the greatest wild- 
turkey country left in North America. 
Once gobblers ranged throughout New 
York State, in much of New England, 
and even in southern Canada. There 
were wild turkeys along all the wooded 
river bottoms in the great plains. Their 
range has shrunk, but when one realizes 
that last year in Pennsylvania sports- 
men took 8,962 wild turkeys, it would 
seem that the sport is a long way from 
dead. I get a constantly increasing 
number of queries about proper arms 
for the great wild birds. 

because the turkey is a bird, the 
traditional weapon for him is the shot- 
gun, and because the turkey is a large 
bird, the traditional shot size is No. 2. 
I have taken only two turkeys with a 
shotgun. I generally used a rifle in 
Arizona because the deer and turkey 
seasons coincided, and also because the 
rifleman wounds fewer turkeys than 
the scattergunner. One that I killed 
With a full-choke 12 gauge and No. 2 
Shot crumpled in his tracks. Another 
shot out of the same bunch went down, 
got up, and ran. I never saw it again. 
The other turkey that I killed with a 
scalttergun almost fell into my lap. I 
had completed a deer hunt and was 
about to go home when I remembered 
that a friend’s wife was collecting squir- 
rel skins for a coat. I picked up a 16 
gauge shotgun and some shells loaded 
With No. 6’s and went out for a few 
squirrels. A big gobbler put up by an- 
Oluer hunter on a hill a quarter mile 
away flew right over me and I brought 
it down. 

In sections where there is heavy 
brush and forest, and shots are within 
00 yd., the scattergun is the business 
for turkeys. Some hunters use big shot 
(4s, 2’s, or even BB’s) and aim for 
the body. If the gun produces real full- 
choke patterns with large shot (and by 
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RIFLES, 
layment 


Rem. M/760, Slide Action, Caliber 
.30-06; .270; .35 & .300 Spl. 
Win. M/64, Lever Action, Caliber 
30-30 & .32 Spl.........000::. 27.50 


Win. M/70 Bolt Action, Caliber 
.257; .270; .30-06 & .300 H&H 


Rem. M/721 Bolt Action, Caliber 

<A CD <I cesecscesevsenees 32.00 
Rem. M/722 Bolt Action, Caliber 

-257 and .300 Savage.......... 21 
Savage M/340 Bolt Action, Cal. 

<a CRIN ions sccecosccisenss 12.25 


Marlin M/336 CARBINE & Sporter- 
Carbine, Cal. .30-30 & .32 Spe... 17.00 


Marlin M/336 Carbine .35 Rem. 20.00 
Marlin M/336 Lever Action Rifle, 
Caliber .30-30 & .32 Special 
Marlin M/336 Lever Action Rifle, 
Caliber .35 Remington......... 22.50 
Savage M/99 EG Lever Action Rifle, 
Caliber .250-3000 & .300 Sav. 
Savage M/99 RS Lever Action, High 
comb, Cal. .250-3000 & .300 Sav. 31.00 
FN Mauser Bolt Action, Less Rear 
Sight, Cal. .270 & .30-06 .. 
FN Mauser Bolt Action, same as 
above with Receiver Sight 37.00 
Win. M/94 Carbine .30-30, .32 Sp. 17.50 








$26.00 


30.00 


21.00 


27.50 


35.00 
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AUTO-LOADERS: 


Rem. Sportsman ‘48, 3-Shot $27.50 
Rem. Model 11 ‘48, 5-Shot 27.50 
Browning Stand. Wt., plain Bri. 30.00 
Browning Light Wt., Plain Brl. 32.50 
Browning Light Wt., Ribbed Brl. 36.00 


Browning Light Wt., Vent Ribbed 


IOs vsisscnicncexcensientsesesss: 38.00 
SLIDE ACTION—HAMMERLESS: 
Remington 870 AP Standard 20.00 
Remington 870 ADL Deluxe 22.00 
Ithaca 37, Featherlight ......... 22.50 
Winchester Model 12, Standard 24.00 


Winchester Mod. 12 Skeet, Rib Bri. 32.50 
Noble Model 40, 12 Ga. only 17.00 


DOUBLE BARREL: 
Fox Model B ......... 19.00 
Stevens Model 530, Walnut Stock . 16.50 


Stevens Mod. 311, Walnut Finish 15.00 
Winchester Model 24 20.00 
Winchester Model 21, Standard 78.50 
BOLT ACTION: 
Stevens M/258, Clip, 20 Gauge 7.00 
Stevens M/59, Tubular, 410 Ga. 7.50 
Mossberg 183-D, Clip, 410 Ga. 6.00 
Mossberg 185-K, Clip with C-lect 
Choke, 20 gauge ....... 7.50 


Mossberg 190, Clip, with C-lect 


Choke, 16 gauge 8.00 


"PARKER- WHELEN CO., INC 





SHOTGUNS 






List 
Price 


$104.40 
107.95 
120.95 
88.35 
82.80 
48.75 


68.95 
78.95 


83.95 
89.95 
109.00 
124.50 


137.50 


148.75 
69.00 


$110.45 
110.45 
118.25 
129.95 
144.00 


153.00 


77.30 
88.35 
91.16 
93.58 
126.90 
67.45 


75.50 
65.75 
59.95 
77.10 
314.70 


27.25 
29.50 
22.95 


29.95 


31.95 













TIME PAYMENT PLAN + PAY ONLY 44 DOWN 


BALANCE IN 5 EQUAL MONTHLY PAYMENTS 
Order From This Ad—Every Item Fully Guaranteed 





SCOPES 
. . ' 
Big Game Scopes Ped Pon 
Stith Bear Cub, 4 Power Double.. $22.00 $ 85.00 
Stith Bear Cub, 4 Power Master 14.00 55.00 
Stith Bear Cub, 234 Power Double 18.00 72.00 
Weaver K4, 4 Power 11.50 45.00 
Weaver K2.5, 21. Power 9.50 37.50 
Weaver KV, 212 to 5 Power 14.50 57.50 
Lyman Challenger 24.00 95.00 
Lyman Alaskan 17.50 69.50 
B & L Balvar 20.00 80.00 
B & L Balfor 16.50 65.00 


Small Game & Varmint Scopes 
Weaver K6, 6 Power $12.00 $ 48.50 


Weaver K8, 8 Power 15.00 59.50 
Weaver K10, 10 Power 15.00 59.50 
Stith Bear Cub, 6 Power Double 25.00 100.00 
Stith Bear Cub, 6 Power Master 17.50 70.00 
Unert! Varmint Scope 18.50 75.00 


Target Scopes (Specify Power) 


Lyman Junior Targetspot $18.75 $ 75.00 


Lyman Senior Targetspot 28.75 115.00 

Unerti, 1%'’ Objective 19.50 78.00 

Unertl, 11/2‘' Objective 22.50 90.00 

Fecker, 11%'' Objective 18.50 75.00 

Fecker, 15'‘ Objective 29.00 98.50 

Litchert Spot Shot . 14.00 55.00 
= HANDGUNS 


(Send Permit If Your 
State Law Requires) 
-22 CALIBER AUTOMATICS: 


Colt Match Target Woodsman $21.50 $ 85.00 


Colt Target Woodsman 17.50 70.00 
Colt Sport Woodsman 17.50 70.00 
Colt Challenger ...». 13.00 52.50 
High Standard Sport King 11.00 44.00 
High Standard Field King 15.00 59.00 


.22 & .38 CAL. REVOLVERS: 
Colt Officers Model 

Smith & Wesson Masterpiece 18.00 71.50 
S & W Combat Masterpiece 18.00 71.50 
Colt Official Police 16.50 65.00 


$18.50 $ 75.00 


.38 & .45 CAL. AUTOMATICS: 


Colt Super .38 . $16.50 $ 65.00 
Colt .45 Government 16.50 65.C0 
Colt Commander .38 16.50 65.0C 
Colt Commander .45 16.50 65.00 
Colt Commander 9 mm. 16.50 65.00 
BINOCULARS 


(Prices Include Excise Tax) 


Bausch & Lomb, 6x30 & 7x35 $46.50 $186.00 


Bausch & Lomb, 8x30 & 9x35 51.00 204.00 
Bausch & Lomb, 7x50 52.50 210.00 
Imported Binocular, 7x35 (Japan) 18.00 71.40 
B. & L., 7x35 Monocular 19.50 77.50 
Monette, 8x30 Monocular 12.50 49.50 


Your GUIDE to Safe Buying 


; Buy your equipment NOW the easy way 
—one-fourth down, 
LLL_ nn monthly payments. Prompt delivery. 


PARKER-WHELEN CO., INC. 


Use Colonel Whelen’s Gun Catalog & Complete Hand- 
book as your guide to intelligent buying. It contains a 
wealth of solid information which will help you save 
money by choosing the right equipment. Send only 
$1.00 plus 25c postage for your copy today. 
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Dept. L, 827 14th St. 
Washington 5, D.C. 
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A crack turkey outfit that won’t ruin 
the savings account is a Model 43 Win- 
chester in .22 Hornet or .218 Bee, with 
Weaver K-4 scope on Weaver top mount 


no means all guns marked full choke’ 
will do so with all sizes of shot), No. 2’s 
will usually kill well to 50 yd.—-often, 
with exceptional guns, to 60 or 65 yd., 
particularly in a 12 gauge Magnum 
with 3-in. chambers. 

Few turkey hunters bother to pattern 
their guns and find what size shot they 
handle best, and many guns are not 
consistent turkey killers to 40 yd. Since 
the turkey is large, many gunners shoot 
out of range and merely wound birds 
they could have killed cold with a suit- 
able rifle. When shotguns could be used 
on turkeys in Arizona it was not un- 
common to find the remains of half a 
dozen turkey carcasses within a half- 
mile radius of a watering spot after the 
season had closed. 

Small shot (No. 6 or even No. 714) 
against the head and neck usually pro- 
duces a much higher percentage of 
clean, quick kills than does large shot. 
The pattern of the latter is thin, and 
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shot may miss a vital area. And a 
great many birds escape wounded when 
hit in the rear with shotgun pellets when 
flying directly away. I used to hunt 
with a chap who always used No. 6 and 
never shot except at the head, and I 
cannot remember his ever losing a bird. 
Another turkey enthusiast with whom I 
hunted a couple of times had a 12 gauge 
automatic equipped with a special ex- 
tension magazine. He would spray No. 
2’s into a bunch of turkeys as long as 
he could see them, and I believe he left 
three wounded birds in the woods for 
every one he brought out. 

Because shotguns let too many birds 
get away hurt, Arizona banned their 
use on the great birds. The following 
season almost all the former smooth- 
bore users switched to .22 rimfire rifles 

and they probably wounded and lost 
more birds than ever. Even the .22 
Long Rifle high-speed hollow-point bul- 
let was no turkey killer with a body 
shot, including the pretty well-placed 
one. Turkeys hit with them usually fell, 
but they got up and ran or flew away. 
Loud was the weeping and wailing. 

After that turkey hunters went in for 
more powerful rifles. Some tried the 
.22 W.R.F., but it simply was not good 
enough. Even with its 45-gr. bullet, 
1,450 foot seconds of muzzle velocity, 
and 210 foot pounds of muzzle energy, 
it still wasn’t enough rifle for body shots 
on the big birds. The next step was to 
dust off all the available Model 23 Sav- 
ages and Model 92 Winchesters in .25/20 
and .32/20. Then the boys had some- 
thing that would kill turkeys. The high- 
speed loadings of these cartridges often 
chewed up a bit too much turkey meat; 
but the 86-gr. .25/20 bullet traveling 
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O’Connor got this wily Arizona bird at about 175 yd. with a 130-gr. bullet from 
his .270. He was careful to hit it at the wing butt, thus damaging no edible meat 








at 1,460 foot seconds, and the 100-gr. 
.32/20 load at 1,290, were poison. The 
80-gr. .32/20 high-velocity bullet at 
2,100 was a good killer but a bit on the 
destructive side. With iron sights the 
.25/20 and the .32/20 were 100-yd. tur- 
key rifles, and with scopes the range 
was stretched a bit, possibly to 150 yd. 
Purely for turkeys, the best rifle is 
probably the .22 Hornet with the soft- 
point bullet, not the hollow-point. With 
a good 4X scope, a properly sighted 
Hornet is definitely a 200-yd. turkey rifle 
and will kill with almost any solid body 
hit. Meat destruction usually is not bad. 
The .218 Bee, with its high velocity, is 
a trifle too destructive. And the real 
hot-shot .22’s, like the Varminter and 
the Swift, will about blow a turkey in 
two if the bullet isn’t placed right. 


f properly loaded, one of the finest 
of turkey rifles is the versatile .257. 

I used to hunt with one. For deer I 
kept the magazine filled with the 
117-gr. soft-point bullet loaded to about 
2,800 foot seconds, and for turkey I car- 
ried a few cartridges loaded with the 
old flat-point full-metal-cased .25/35 
bullet, also loaded to 2,800. The rifle 
was carefully sighted in for 200 yd. 
With it, shots 250 yd. across draws and 
canyons were not difficult. For the man 
who hunts deer and turkey at the same 
time, this is as good a combination as I 
know of. A similar deal would be the 
7 mm. Mauser with both soft-point and 
full-metal-cased 175-gr. bullets. 

I blush to admit it, but I have killed 
far more turkeys with a .30/06 than 
with anything else. Usually the 150-gr. 
full-metal-cased bullet at 2,700 does a 
good, sound job of killing a turkey with- 
out tearing up much meat, and so does 
the old 172-gr. M-1 boattail at a similar 
velocity. Occasionally, though, a bird 
will need a second shot, and now and 
then the bullet will keyhole for some 
reason and tear up as much meat as a 
Swift does. 

I shot only one turkey with the Rem- 
ington 117-gr. soft-point Core-Lokt bul- 
let in the .257, but the result makes me 
think it would be hard to beat. Bullet 
made about a .40 caliber hole through 
the gobbler from stern to stem, killed it 
dead, and didn’t bloodshot the meat. 

Screwiest shot I ever saw made on 
a turkey was in the Sierra Anchas of 
central Arizona. Carroll Lemon and I 
were riding along a trail when a lone 
gobbler popped out of some brush be- 
low us and started running up a bare 
hillside about 200 yd. away. Carroll 
piled off his horse, yanked a .270 out of 
his saddle scabbard, and touched one 
off. The shot apparently hit just to the 
right of the bird, which continued over 
the hill. 

“Missed him, damn it!’’ said Carroll. 

By that time I was off the horse and 
I became aware that an object I had 
not seen before was lying on the hill 
where the turkey had been. I put my 
binoculars on it and saw it was the 
gobbler’s wing. Carroll had shot it off 
right at the body line. We found the 
bird dying within 100 yd. of where it 
had been hit. 

Another time I came out of heavy 
timber with a .270 in my hand and 
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found myself within 125-150 yd. of a 
mountain park full of turkeys. My 
magazine was full of Western 130-gr. 
open-point factory loads, about as 
quick-opening and destructive a big- 
game bullet as one can find. I was 
afraid that a body shot would blow up 
too much turkey, so I decided to try to 
break the neck of one of the birds. I 
took a good rest over a log and lined up 
the crosshairs right on the neck of a 
nice gobbler, just below the head. As I 
squeezed off, the bird whirled and ran 
to my left, but all the others ran to 
the right. I worked the bolt hastily, 
swung a couple of feet ahead of another 
bird, and shot. It went down. 

As I walked along the little game 
trail I began to wonder why the first 
gobbler had run to the left instead of 
to the right. It has been my experience 
that whenever a gamebird or animal 
does something very different from his 
fellows after he’s been shot at, he has 
probably been hit. But I couldn’t dope 
out how I could have hit that turkey’s 
neck without knocking it for a loop. 
The rifle was a Model 70 with a 4X 
scope, and very accurate. Finally I 
hung my bird in a tree and walked back 
to the park. 


hunted around in the direction the 

turkey had taken. Presently on a leaf 
I found a tiny spot of blood. Keeping 
my eyes and ears open, I picked my way 
quietly up a little draw. I saw another 
blood spot. Then I heard a couple of 
sad little chirps and saw my turkey 
lying stretched out on the ground under 
a manzanita bush, so near death I was 
able to pick him up. My bullet had 
taken off about a third of his neck but 
missed the neck bone. Nine times out 
of 10 such a shot would have knocked 
a turkey kicking, but it didn’t do it that 
day. 

Summing up, the best of all turkey 
rifles, from what I have been able to 
find out from good turkey hunters, is 
probably the .22 Hornet. With it and 
a good 4X scope, a real rifleman can 
pick birds off across canyons and out 
of trees up to 200 yd. The best com- 
bination deer and turkey cartridge is 
the .257 with the 117-gr. bullet. 

But the ideal turkey outfit for near 
and far, for brush or for the open, would 
be a combination gun, an over-and- 
under rifle and shotgun combination 
or a foréign three-barrel job or ‘“Drill- 
ing.” Before the war Marlin made 
some over-and-under combination guns. 
One I tried out had a 20 gauge barrel 
on top and a .22 Hornet below. With a 
scope sight for the Hornet cartridge, 
and some shot shells, that would be a 
wicked turkey outfit. I have a German 
three-barrel job with two full choke 
16 gauge barrels over an 8 x 57 JR rifle 
barrel. With No. 6 shot the top barrels 
should take turkeys to 40 yd., since 
they both pattern very close, and a 
Shrewd handloader should be able to 
cook up some bad medicine for the rifle 
barrel. 

Some states outlaw the rifle on tur- 
keys, some the shotgun. But where 


either can be used, a combination job 
Should be the business.—Jack O’Con- 


nor, 
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HUNTERS! 


TAKE A TIP FROM 
THE EXPERTS... 


BINOCULARS ARE 
“A MUST" 


“1 Recommend 
BUSHNELL’S 
7x35 Binoculars 
Sonundiohela, 







*Hunting and 
Camping Authority; 
Associate Editor, 

SPORTS AFIELD. 








Featherlight 
Magnesium, 


Ind. Focus $5450* | 


7 Power, 35MM ALL PURPOSE 
America’s Favorite Hunting Binocular! 
Hailed as ‘‘Outstanding’’ by Col. Town- 
send Whelen, leading experts. Advanced 
optical system. Sharper resolution, crisper @ 
definition, brighter illumination. Newest § 
Shur-Grip design. Most compact: 43/4"x 
534". Wt. 17 oz. All internal lenses, 
prisms hard-coated. 375 ft. field. (Center 
Focus $58.50*) 


orer 





There’s A Big Difference In Optics 


... As These Experts KNOW! 

Stop being confused! Don‘t buy in the 
dark! Follow the lead of America’s great- 
est hunting authorities . . . men who are 
absolutely impartial in their opinion of 
the most essential equipment. Take their 
advice, and you'll bag more gamel 























afamovs exp! 


8-Point Proof of Superiority! 


Advanced Optical System 


World’s Lightest Bodies 
Greater Light 
Gathering Capacity. 


Prisms U-Locked with 
steel clamps. 


Dust & Moisture Resistant. § 


Low Reflection Coating 
on all lenses cnd 
prisms. 


Al-Temp Lubrication. 


Triple Tested by U.S. 
Optical Laboratory, Inc 





11-Point Protection, Including: 
30 Day Free Trial Privilege 












® 
@ Absolute Money Back Guarantee 6 Power “Broadfield” 600 ft. field. .§ 

| @ Lifetime Repair & Service Plan << 7 Power, SOMM Day or Night...... $47.50* 

e@ Easy Terms 42 papoR™ 8 Power, 40MM Exceptional Clarity .$54.50* 

lBe 9 Power, 35MM High Power....... $58.50* 














Let Me Send You 


All 3 Free 


1. New Binocular Rating Chart 


“Plus usual 20% Fed. Tax 
Maximum value assured through our exclusive 


processes in Japanese Contract Factories 
NAME OF LOCAL DEALER ON REQI 


FILL IN! MAIL TODAY! 
2. 14 Pg. Booklet, ‘How br = = os 


Select Binoculars’’ © 1952 BOCA 
3. pi togetc ae i Bushnell, Dept. L49, Bushnell Bldg., Pasadena 1, Calif. 
els-3X to 16X $9.95 up. [ff () Send me your Rating Chart, Booklet & Catalog FREE §j 
Rush postpaid Binocular Model ei i? Eee 
Enclosed find $ _(plus usual 20% Fed. Tax) 
$2 Deposit required on C.O.D.’s 
All Prices Include Genuine Leather Case & Straps 
If not satisfied, return within 30 days for full refund 




















Name 


Address _Zone 





City State 
asa Ee Bema aw eee eee ee we a 


| Savage 


The ‘‘First in the Field’’ line of Savage, Stevens and Fox 
firearms—featured by the famous SAVAGE Model 99, 
the world’s most wanted hi-power lever action re- 
peating rifle—offers you rifles and shotguns of out- 
standing performance and unmatched value for top 


shooting pleasure. See them at your dealers—write for free 





catalog of Savage, Stevens and Fox shotguns and rifles. 


SAVAGE ARMS CORPORATION 


Firearms Division Chicopee Falls, Mass. 





Savage 59 bi-power lever action repeating vitle 


The streamlined, fast handling Model ‘‘99"" kills on American big game—and the 


has long been the hi-power favorite of big Savage .250-3000—the pioneer hi-speed, flat 


game hunters. Chambered for two great trajectory cartridge whose accuracy and 
calibers . . . the Savage .300—famous _ effectiveness on eéther medium size game or 


“smashing power" cartridge for clean, sure varmints have never been topped. 











Model 775 Lizhtweight ($105.00) 
Model 755 Standard ($99.50) 


’ <¢ } 
12 and 16 gauge — 5 shot 


Savage—and only Savage—offers you two 
fast handling, smartly streamlined auto- 
matic loading shotguns of proven depend- 
ability . . . each model exactly suited to 
‘your kind’’ of shooting. For use in the 
blind and for shooting high flying ducks 
and geese, the Standard Model 755 gives 


maximum reduction of recoil from even the 


SHEVENS 


soe action shotguns 

















— 


shown)—the world's greatest 


Model 820 


slide action, repeating shotgun value. 


y, 


Modcrnly designed and produced to give 
you a rugged, dependable, high quality 
Solid 


6-shot repeater at a thrifty { 


pt ice. 


} 


4 


yy ail & 
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Frame Hammerless action. 


FON double tare! shotguns 


12 gauge 


The double barrel shotgun, and only the 


*“‘double,”’ gives the shooter the instant 


command of two fast shots, the split-second 
selection of two different chokes. The sim- 
plicity of its design gives a lifetime of un- 
r-all 


failing dependability —its shorter ove 


highest velocity loads. For upland game 
and skeet, you'll want the lighter, easier 
carrying, quicker pointing Lightweight 
Model 775. Ejection and reloading of both 
models are fully automatic—the trigger is 
simply pulled separately for each shot, so 
there is minimum disturbance of aim or 


gun position 


6-shot repeater. Original slide action design, 
proved and improved for more than forty 
years. Takcdown. American walnut stock; 
visible locking bole. 12, 


16, 20 wa. ($75.00 


length permits faster swinging and point- 
ing—and, no other type of shotgun can 
match its traditionally trim and graceful 
lines. You'll find ali these unique perform- 
features in moderately 


ance priced Fox 


double barrel shotguns. Standard gauges. 


eccensenencneneneeeee 


Stevens Double and Single Barrel Shotguns 
selection of chokes and gauges 
Model 107 (shown) $24.00 
Model 94 $23.50 


Two gra les two price ranges 


$65.75 
$59.95 


Model 530 (shown 
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SAVAGE 


STEVENS - 


First in the Field 


FOX Rifles and Shotguns 


SAVAGE + WORCESTER Power and Hand lawn Mowers 









































































PATTERN FOR GOOD 
HUNTING 
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PHEASANT 
PARTRIDGE 


\' fe Hod plore en ¢ 
DUCK 
chez oy - 


Maine’s five species of game birds 
mean top-notch hunting in anybody’s 
book! Add to that, good grub—hearty 
* Down East” cooking — crisp, clean 
air, sixteen million acres of elbow 
room, a comfortable place to stay, and 
you have the makings of a hunting trip 


that you won’t forget in a hurry. 


If it’s deer, bear, or bobcat you’re 
after, you will not be disappointed 
either. Maine’s famous white-tail deer 
grow big, are plentiful, and range from 
one end of the state to the other; the 
bear and the bobcat are a match for 


even the best hunter. 


ACCOMMODATIONS 
Well-equipped sporting camps with 
central dining room facilities and hunt- 
ing lodges are available in addition to 
hotel and motel accommodations. 


For full information —on game, open seasons, 
guides, what to wear, and where to go—send 


coupon for free booklet today. 











Maine Development Commission 
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38/55 on Grizzlies? 


Question: We are planning a deer hunt in 
| grizzly country. Shots at deer will be at close 
range in brushy terrain, so I feel my lever-ac- 
| tion .38/55 rifle will be O.K. But would you 
try to kill a grizzly with it at, say, 50 yd.? 

I realize the limitations of the .38/55 and 
have had owners of high-powered rifles look at 
mine with contempt. But I have always knocked 
down my deer with one shot, and since 90 per- 
cent of deer chances in my vicinity are at 150 
yd. or less I haven't seen the necessity of buy- 
ing a new rifle. But what would the 255-gr. 
soft-point bullet do to a grizzly? I have owned 
the gun for years and can lever off my shots 
fast and accurately, but I’d want the first one 
on a grizzly to make him plenty sick!—Ron 
Beckett, N. Dak. 


Answer: I have killed six grizzlies with the 
.30/06. I have never put a poorly placed bullet 
into one, yet I’ve never killed a grizzly with 
one shot with the .30/06. Its 180-gr. bullet has 
a muzzle velocity of 2,710 foot seconds, muzzle 
energy of 2,940 foot pounds. The 255-gr. .38/55 
bullet has 1,320 and 985. 

Using this data, you should be able to make 
up your mind whether the .38/55 is a grizzly 


rifle or not.—J.O’C. 
| é cr) 
| ‘Muzzle Bandage 
| 
Question: I'd like to try a muzzle bandage on 
my 12 gauge Remington Model 48 shotgun. 


Where can I obtain one?—H. L. Frazier, Iowa. 


Answer: The muzzle bandage was dreamed 
up by a gun writer years ago, and is simply a 
“bandage” of white adhesive tape wrapped 
around the barrel at the muzzle. It catches the 
eye quickly when you shoot. 

I doubt that it would be of much utility on 
most shotguns, particularly if the stock fits cor- 
rectly. However, a muzzle bandage is useful on 
a .410 pump or single-barreled gun, since the 
.410’s thin barrel is difficult to see. 

I believe the bandage is also useful on a 
shotgun that must be aimed rather than pointed 
because its comb is too low. With a quick shot 
one would not have the tendency to try to align 
the bird over the breech. 

Some skeet shooters use light-metal compen- 
sating devices that serve the same purpose as 
the muzzle bandage in attracting the eye. 


—J.O’C. 


Bore for Upland Game 


Question: I recently ordered a Winchester 
Model 21 shotgun in 20 gauge, 26-in. barrels 
bored modified and improved cylinder. I pian 
to use it in upland shooting, mostly for quail. 
After ordering, I saw some figures indicating 
that improved cylinder has an extremely short 
effective range. 

Do you think it would be wiser to order im- 
| proved-modified and modified? Then if I found 
my gun was shooting too close I could have the 


bores opened.—C. H. Hancock, Fla. 


Answer: Winchester's improved-cylinder bor- 
ing is supposed to be quarter-choke, which will 
ordinarily pattern around 50 percent with a load 
that’s well suited to the particular gun. In a 
20 bore it would ordinary kill quail with No. 8 
shot to 35 yd. That is beyond the range at 
which quail, particularly bobwhites in 
brush, are killed. 

“Improved cylinder” 


most 


means a lot of different 


things. I once had a double presumably so 
bored in both barrels, and it shot full-choke 
patterns. It’s quite common for guns supposed- 


ly bored improved cylinder to come up with 
patterns running around 55-60 percent, or modi- 
fied. 

If you were getting an all-round gun instead 


of a quail gun, I’d unhesitatingly tell you t 
have its bore modified and improved-modified 
My 12 gauge Model 21 pheasant gun is so bored 
and with it I can knock a pheasant for a loop at 
40 yd. with the right barrel. However, it’s bore 
too close for quail. 

You might order your gun bored modified ir 
both barrels or, instead of specifying improved 
cylinder and modified, you might specify 50 per 
cent patterns in the right barrel with, let us 
say, the Winchester Super Speed load with 
oz. of No. 7% shot, and 60 percent in the left 
barrel. Then you'd have a gun that would be 
very effective on any upland game.—J.O’C. 


222 No Deer Caliber 


Question: I’m thinking of buying a_ .222 
Remington for use on deer and turkey, the lat 
ter with reduced loads. How do you think 
would work here in Pennsylvania?—J. C. Rob 
ertson, Pa. 


Answer: I would not call the .222 a deer 
cartridge by any stretch of the imagination 
The light, high-speed bullet would deflect badly 
in brush and tend to go to pieces on deer if 
rib should be struck. It wouldn’t be muc! 
of a trick to load the 50-gr. bullet down to 
about 2,500-2,600 foot seconds’ muzzle velocity 
for turkey, but there isn’t any way you car 
make a deer cartridge out of the .222. As an 
all-round cartridge for turkey, deer, and var- 
mints with suitable loads I'd suggest the fine 


.257 Roberts.—J.O'C. 


Pistol Peep 


Question: I'd like to differ with you about 
the peep sight’s not being practical on a hand- 
gun. 

I have used one on my K-22 Smith & Wesson 
for some 12 years, and I find it very practical— 
just as much so as on a rifle. I cannot use open 
Sights at all, but do all right with the peep. I 
have a 5/32-in. hole in the peep and a 3/32-in 
white-bead front sight, and you'd be surprised 
how clean and accurate they are at arm's length 

The ring around the peep hole is 1/16 in 
wide, giving me a clear view above and around 
the sight. 

To make my sight, I had a gunsmith remove 
the notched crossbar and replace it with one 
with the hole. Then I had to get a front be 





1/32 in. higher than the original one.-—M. C 
Howell, Wash. 
Answer: Thanks a lot for your dope. ! 


should think you'd get a terribly small field of 
view through the peep—something like trying t: 
do some keyhole peeping 6 ft. from the keyhole 
However, I'll try your idea and see how she 
works.—J.O'C. 


Meat Chopper 


Question: Which is the better all-round rifle 
the .270 or the .30/30? Which would ruin more 
meat if fired at the same range—the .270 wit 
a 150-gr. bullet or the .30/30 with a 170-gr. bul- 
let? —Joe McGinnis, Honesdale, Pa. 


Answer: The .30/30 is an adequate deer and 
black-bear cartridge in wooded and semiwooded 
country at short and medium ranges. The .2 
is a much better all-round cartridge because 
is more powerful and throws a bullet with a 
flatter trajectory. It can be used in the Penn- 
sylvania woods for deer at 100 yd. and int 
Far West for mule deer at 300-350 yd., if a m 
can aim it well enough. Also it does a pret 
good job on big stuff like moose and grizzly 

All else being equal, the 150-gr. bullet in the 
.270—because of its higher velocity—would of 
up faster and create a bigger cavity than wot 
the 170-gr. in the .30/30. Therefore it wou'd 
wreck a lot of venison if the animal were hit 
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the ham, shoulder, or other meaty section. But 
so would any bullet that’s sufficiently powerful 
for deer. The moral: Drive the bullet into the at . 
rib cage, where there’s no edible meat.—J.O’C. un 
| buy 4 g “cope 
Dangerous Trick nt a $ 
Question: The bore of a .410 shotgun pre- U mou ‘ . 
sumably measures .41 in. However, a .44 caliber 3 0 af 
bullet can be shot through it. Now, I contend ma $ L 
that the bore must caliper, not .41 or .410, but ~ on 
44 or .440. Am I right?—James N. Knox, Tenn. 
ke Answer: I’ve never tried shooting a .44/40 
ahed cartridge in a .410 shotgun and I have no yen to, 
ored although I know it has been done. The cartridge 
op at will chamber in the shotgun. However, the .410’s @ 
noe bore diameter is .41 in., and the diameter of a NLY a>nr 27 
44/40 bullet is .426. You can see it’s a good 
wae ci deal oversize. Now stop to consider that a full- | 
eed: choke 410 comes down to .396 at the muzzle— 
) per- and still you are ramming a +426 bullet through. 
ce ak it. It’s certainly not a practice I'd recommend. 
sh Don’t get the idea everything is O.K. if you can eo 
lett stick a cartridge into a gun and make it go 
fall the bang. Lots of people have found out otherwise 
ii sae ai "SCOPES SO Low! 
Barking at the Neighbors MOU NT Ld 

ee Question: How’shall I sight in my Model 721 
: as Remington .270 rifle, equipped with a 21%4X 
Pas scope? I’ll use it mostly for deer hunting in 
nk it Pennsylvania, and occasionally on woodchucks 
Rob and crows at short to medium ranges. 

I have yet to shoot a .270. Will its muzzle 
blast, with 100-gr. bullets, be annoying to peo- 

deer ple in the fairly populous section in which I 
hunt chucks?—M. B. Klein, N.Y. 
adly 
B..d Answer: Since you plan to use your .270 on 
rita varmints as well as deer, I’d suggest you sight 
nee in to tg — —— 2 ba above line of 

ee scope sight at yd. at will give you quite ‘ 

Figuc , fat trajectory. You'll is about % in. high i MARLIN LOW CENTRAL ‘SCOPE MOUNTING 
pas 50 yd.; 2 in. high at 100; about 2% in. high at i . 

Mone 150; 1 in. at 200; on the nose at 225; and 1% in. aF Flat Top for Firmer Mounting 

» fine , . . 

low at 250. Do your sighting in at 100 yd., ad- 

iusting the scope to put the bullets 2 in. above 2] Low Hammer Spur 

line of sight at that range, and you are set. ‘ ee 

With your rifle so sighted in for the 130-gr. 3] Side Ejection 

bullet, I cannot tell where your individual rifle 

will send 100-gr. bullets. But ordinarily—cer- . . “ = . = . 
about tainly up to 200 yd.—there is not ee gl @ No denying it, Mister—the possibly hope to go—and right 
nand- ence in point of impact between the two, that is, closer your ’scope to the barrel, | smack on center. 

with a good rifle. However, rifles differ in bar- the easier your aim. That’s one That goes for Marlin lever- 
esson tel vibration, so you will have to shoot yours ; ae : ‘ ? aA 5 ’ 
cal— to find out just how it performs. big reason for putting yourchips —_ action .22, 30/30, .32 Special and 
open A .270 with any bullet makes a lot of racket, ona Marlin. Goahead—be from new brush-blasting Marlin Cal. 
e ge taming Hagin dap Missouri. You'll find no other .35 Rem. models. See them at 
rised heavily settled district, because people associ- lever-action gun—not one—lets —_ your dealer’s. Many Marlin deal- 
Pa ate noise with danger, and the louder the report you mount a ’scope as low as on __ ers have a handy lay-away plan. 
6 in the more they squawk.—J.O’C. : . / 
‘ound a Marlin. Low as a’scope could Ask about it. 
move 5 ; 

a Fodder for the .275 Rigby MODEL 336-30/30C CARBINE (far MODEL 39A .22 REPEATER (left) — 
bead Question: What cartridge shall I use in my left)—has new Marlin super- the world’s _ best all-around .22 
E7¢ newly acquired Rigby .275 rifle?—A. J. Nataro, strength breech bolt mechanism, and America’s only lever-action .22 

N. J. Ballard type rifling. $68.95*. repeater. $60.85*. 
e. 7 Answer: I’m quite sure your Rigby .275 is 
Id of chambered for the regular 7 x 57 mm. Mauser, THE NAME e 
ng t also known as the 7 mm. Mauser. For many FOR GAME 
hole years the British firm of Rigby has made a 
r she Specialty of 7 mm. rifles. Any large sporting- 
goods store should have 7 mm. ammunition, y 
which is made in this country.—J.O’C. 5 FINE GUNS SINCE 1870 
*Prices subject to change without notice. Slightly higher west of the 
Rockies. Marlin Guns and Razor Blades available in U. S. and Canada. 
Careful—It’s an 8 x 60! 
rifie 
more © aapeigee sy I recently installed a sight on a — ome a a a a a a ce oe 
with auser rifle for a friend. He had been shooting i 
bul- regular 8 mm. cartridges in it, but when I re- VALUABLE COUPON—MAIL TODAY! 
moved a scope mount I found the figures “8 x 
60” on the barrel. In test firing, my first 8 mm. 
- an Cartridge opened about % in. from the large PREG co dbecdsaswsawedeéntedesdesecusacuehas sentcoaes 
ode end. The rest did not. But the cartridges would 

270 not fire unless inserted into the chamber with — 
se it the bolt. a, oo 
th a Am I right in assuming that the chamber has The Marlin Firearms Company FOSS. cecees Tere ee eee eee ee eee eee eee eee ee ee ee eee 
Denn- excessive headspace or that the caliber is some- Dept. 9-OL, New Haven, Conn. 

1 the thing other than 8 mm.?—Edwin Urpila, Mich. Please send me your catalogue with full 

man information and photo-illustrations of Marlin GOO. cccnndecucaceacacas erececcccsoce MES caw eccccce 
retty Answer: Your friend’s rifle is an 8 x 60 mm., Guns, plus new cartoon book, “More Fun 
y. and does not take the so-called “regular” 8 mm. With Your .22 Rifle.” I understand you will 
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y choke desired, 
instantly, by a 


20 GA. 


MODEL 185K twist of the fingers. 
Settings are posi- 
16 GA. tive and visual, like 
MODEL 190 a micrometer. NOT 
an ‘‘extra’’. You 
iia }} buy gun and choke 


installed at these 


FREE 

catalog amazing prices— 
and there is no 
finer variable 

N 

—s choke. 


YOUR MOSSBERG 
DEALER INVITES 
YOU TO SEE THESE 


Drop in and have a 
look. You'll be delight- 
ed with the beauty, 
quality and fine bal- 
ance of these guns. 


No. 185K No. 190 


20 ga. $2995 16 ga. $3 15 
($30.95 W. of Rockies) ($32.95 W. of Rockies) 
Prices are with C-LECT-CHOKE 
and ventilated barrel. 


HUNTER’S BEST FRIEND 


Best friend the hunter has is the 
property owner. Good hunters ore 
careful and . 

considerate 
of the prop- 
erty on 
which they 
hunt, 
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FINER VARIABLE CHOKE 


space—and the practice is exceedingly danger- 
ous. 

The reason an 8 x 57 cartridge won't fire un- 
less seated by the bolt is that, to fire, it must 
be held against the blow of the firing pin by the 
extractor. 

You can obtain 8 x 60 cartridges from various 
importers, including Philip Jay Medicus, 18 
Fletcher St., New York, N. Y. Or you can form 
them from .30/06 brass by using a full-length- 
resizing die, then trimming the cases and load- 
ing with 8 mm. bullets. A handloader like F. N. 
Krause, 305 E. Iron Ave., Albuquerque, N. Mex., 
will make up all you want.—J.O’C. 


| Old Baker Shotgun 


Question: My old 20 gauge double-barreled 
hammer shotgun is marked ‘‘Leader” and “‘genu- 
ine armory steel.”’ Serial number is 297097. I 

have been using standard shells in it. What 
| kind of shotgun is it, and is it safe with modern 
| shells?—LaVon R. Hall, Ohio. 


Answer: I have a hunch you own an old 
Baker shotgun made by the Baker Gun Co., 
Batavia, N. Y. The firm went out of business, 
I believe, in 1912. So your gun is at least 40 
years old and probably older. Undoubtedly it’s 
chambered for 213-in. shells, while only 234-in. 
shells are now available in this country. I 
wouldn’t use any smokeless-powder shell in it 
without having it rechambered, and even then 
I’m doubtful that I'd want to shoot it at all.— 
F.6'C. 


| One of the First 


Question: A friend of mine has a Winchester 
12 gauge lever-action shotgun marked ‘‘July 6, 
1886."" He says that since it doesn’t seem to 
| have a Damascus barrel it should be safe with 
modern loads—and on this we differ. I say that 
smokeless powder did not come into use until 
| after 1886, and that the gun was built for black 
| powder. He has shot about a box of high- 
| Powered stuff through it and it seems to be 
| 
| 


safe. What's your idea on it?—Robert C. Har- 
| clerode, Ohio. 
Answer: That shotgun is a Model 1887 made 


| by Winchester on patents purchased from 


4 


Browning Brothers in 1885 and apparently pat- 
ented again in 1886. It should not be used with 
modern loads. The 12 gauge in that model was 
chambered for 254-in. shells, and only 234-in, 
shells are available now. Moreover, that arm 
has a case-hardened frame, and some of the 
Model 1887’s were turned out with Damascus 
barrels. 

Your friend’s gun is really an old-timer, since 
the Model 1887 was discontinued in 1901. It 
was modified in some respects and issued as the 


Model 1901, but in 10 gauge only.—/J.O’C. 
Tough Steel 
Question: I have a .30/06 Model 1903 Army 


rifle that I’m remodeling into a sporter. It was 
manufactured by Remington and bears the serial 
number 3298983. I believe that the receiver is 
of case-hardened steel. Would it be safe to use 
with factory ammunition?—Bernice Witty, Ky. 


Answer: The receiver of that Remington- 
made Springfield is not case-hardened but made 
of exceedingly hard and tough alloy steel. It is 
entirely safe. The case-hardened or “‘brittle”’ re- 
ceivers were those made at Springfield and num- 
bered below 800,000 and those made at Rock Is- 
land and numbered below 285,000.—J.O’C. 


Combination Gun 


Question: For a long time I’ve wanted a 
combination gun—an over-and-under with rifle 
and shotgun barrels. I bought a couple but they 
weren't satisfactory, so I traded them. Now I 
have a chance to buy a beautiful little gun that 
combines a 20 gauge shotgun barrel and—I be- 
lieve—a .25/35 rifle barrel. 

The rifle is marked 6.3 mm.-52, but a .25 35 
cartridge fits the chamber, and case looks O.K. 
after firing. The other markings include the 


name ‘‘H. Burgsmiller—Sohne—Kreiensen” and 
“Kifit—Fiuss—Stahl."’ There are many proof 
marks. 

Do you think this is a .25/35?—Herbert 


Crosson, N.Y. 


Answer: I don’t think there’s the slightest 
doubt that your German combination gun is 
chambered for the .25/35 cartridge. This Ameri- 
can cartridge was widely used in Germany for 
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A waters. Along came a hunter and bought another island 
a tiny one of only 2 square rods- 
When he and his friends shot from it, they stopped ducks from 
The club members went to court 
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combination- guns, and was also loaded by Ger- 
man companies as the 6.5 x 52-R. However, I 
have seen a number of German combination guns 
chambered for the .25/35 that were marked 
6.3-52. 

That gun sounds like a nice one.—J.O’C. 


You Pays Your Money... 


Question: I’m getting along in years, so I'd 
like to buy a rifle that I could hunt with and 
not feel as though I’d been worked over with a 
rolling pin. In other words, I want one with 
little recoil, great killing power, and fine ac- 
curacy. Most of my hunting will be for deer 
and antelope, with a crack at an elk now and 
then. 

I’ve narrowed the field down to two rifles: the 
.257 Remington and the .250/3000 Savage. I 
want to use a scope. Will the Savage take a 
top mount? I know the .257 will. Would the 
Weaver J-2.5 make a good glass for either of 
these guns?—Carson Grey, Wyo. 


Answer: You are correct, I believe, in nar- 
rowing your choice to the .257 and .250/3000. 
Both are fine little cartridges and will do nicely 
for deer and antelope. Each is very accurate, 
as a rule; of course, much depends on the indi- 
vidual rifle. 

I think your choice between the two depends 
on whether you like a bolt action or a lever ac- 
tion. If you decide on the .257 bolt action you 
may prefer the Model 722 Remington, which is 
light and easy to lug around, or you may want 
the Winchester Model 70, which, because of its 
greater weight, may give you even more ac- 
curacy. 

You can mount a scope nicely on either. The 
Model 99 Savage in .250/3000 takes a scope 
equally well. And with a good mount the 
Weaver J-2.5 would do for any of the three 
rifles. —J.O’C. 


Tiniest Automatic 


Question: I have a little automatic pistol 
that’s 2 9/16 in. long, with a bore of about 3/32 
in The slide is 1% in. long, and extremely 
heavy. The buttplates bear the name ‘‘Kolibri.” 
Can you tell me something about it?—J. H. Dix, 
Ark. 


Answer: That’s an exceedingly interesting 
little weapon, a Kolibri pistol for the smallest 
cartridge—2.7 mm.—ever designed to operate 
an automatic pistol. The cartridge is also, I 
believe, the smallest ever designed with a 
center-fire primer. Before the war, this ammu- 
nition was made in Germany, but I don’t know 
if it’s manufactured there or anywhere else 
today.—J.O’C. 


“White Powder W onder’’ 


Question: Have you any dope on an old shot- 
gun marked “The New White Powder Wonder’’ 
and ‘“‘Wilson’s Welded Steel’’?—Donald Ham- 
mond, Maine. 


Answer: Lay off that gun. It was probably 
made in the very early days of smokeless pow- 
der, some 50 years ago, and its tubes are of mild 
steel that was wrapped around a mandrel and 
welded. They are actually weaker than Damas- 
cus or twist barrels, and should never be used 
with modern smokeless-powder loads.—J.O’C. 


Four Rifles Compared 


Question: I’ve bought a .351 Winchester self- 
loading rifle. My friend has a .35 Winchester 
self-loader. How do they stack up with the .30/06 
and the .270?—Francis Voz, Saskatchewan. 


Answer: The .35 Winchester  self-loader 
pushes a 180-gr. bullet with muzzle velocity of 
1,390 foot seconds and muzzle energy of only 
775 foot pounds. The .351 Winchester is some- 
what more powerful, throwing a 180-gr. bullet at 
1,850 foot seconds and 1,370 foot pounds; it’s a 
Pretty fair deer cartridge for short and medium 
ranges. 

Neither cartridge is in the same league with 
the .30/06 or the .270. Commonest load in the 
30 06 is the 180-gr. bullet, with muzzle velocity 
of 2,710 and muzzle energy of 2,940. Commonest 
load for the .270 is the 130-gr. bullet with ve- 
locity of 3,140, energy of 2,850. Each, as you 
See, is enormously more powerful than the .35 
or .351.—J.O0’C. 


shown on new Remington 760 
with Weaver Detachable Top Mount. 
Scope, $45.00; Mount, $9.75 


MODEL K4 SCOPE 











You'll like the precision click type windage and elevation 
adjustments, protected and covered, guaranteed for accuracy 
and dependability, on Model K Scopes. You'll like the big 
hard coated lenses that give you a bright, sharp and mag- 
nified image—the sturdy construction for dependable per- 
formance under rugged hunting conditions. You'll see 
better, aim more easily and accurately with Model K 
Weaver-Scopes. Your sporting goods dealer will be glad 
to show you these fine scopes. 
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Weaver Detachable Weaver Detachable Weaver Lens Caps for 
Top Mount—$9.75 Side Mount—$9.75 Model G, J, K—$2.00 


WEAVER-SCOPE PRICES 
K1 $34.50 K2.5 $37.50 
K6 48.50 K8orK10 59.50 
KV Variable Power 57.50 
j2.5 22.50 j4 27.30 
G4 9.75 G6 12.50 














Please send folders on 
Weaver Scopes, Chokes, and Mounts 











Name 
Address 
City Zone— State 
W.R. WEAVER COMPANY 
DEPT. 6 EL PASO, TEXAS 














It’s a pleasure 


on CUTLERY KNIVES 


Western sharp, clean-cutting hunting knives are used by more sports- 
men than any other brand. Blades are hand ground of finest cut- 
lery steel. Handles are highly polished leather, long lasting 


plastic, durable bone stag or pearl composition. 
Western knives for every outdoorsman’s use 
are sold at good stores everywhere. 
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ichigan 
There are Pacer, Gp house 


Your chance for a deer is 
better this year in Michigan! 
U. S. Department of Interior 
records report that in no other state are 
deer and other big game more abundant. 
Game birds and small game animals are 
plentiful, too. You'll like Michigan’s 
generous bag limits, duck-hunting waters 
and towering forests. And 
here, modern highways 
lead to choice game 
cover and comfortable 
accommodations. Send 
for free literature. 
Don’t miss Michigan's 
good hunting! 
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MICHIGAN 
TOURIST COUNCIL 
Room 27, Capito! Building, Lansing 15, Michigan 


Send me your free color- booklet, 
‘Michigan-Water Wonderland.’ 


Name wee = 
Address 

City Zone State 

I would also like to have a free guidebook of 
the regional tourist association I have checked— 


( ) East Michigan Tourist Association 

( ) West Michigan Tourist Association 

( ) Southeast Michigan Tourist Association 
( ) Upper Peninsula Development Bureau 


Michigan - Watev Wonderland) 
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HIGH TIDE IN RAILDOM 


(continued from page 43) 


he spun the wheel and we turned north. 
Pretty soon we saw black marsh ahead, 
and a few minutes later were heading 
up a tide gut that twisted and turned 
through it. 

When the gut narrowed, as it soon 
did, the piloting got tricky. There were 
sandbars, shallows, and pond nets to 
keep clear of, and anchored oyster boats 
to dodge around. Rufus went out on the 
forward deck, where now and then he 
drawled a caution or waved a hand sig- 
nal. He’s been on the hay all his life, 
and knows every foot of it. So does Ed. 
Even on a dark night they can find their 
way along the narrow tide guts— 
“dreens” is the Eastern Shore name for 
them—-which wind through it. 

With the bright moonlight to help, it 
wasn’t often that we had to slow down. 
Two hours after we’d left Oyster a white 
light showed over the marsh ahead. 
“That'll be the Railbird,” Ed said. When 
we rounded a bend we saw a cabin 
cruiser about the size of the Ensign 
anchored a few yards off the marsh. 

Ed cut the engine and ghosted along- 
side her. Rufus dexterously tipped our 
anchor overboard and made fast to the 
other boat as Allan and Budd emerged 
from her cabin. ‘“‘Come on over,” Rufus 
invited. ‘“‘We’re going to eat.”’ 

He became very busy shucking oys- 
ters and rattling pots and pans on the 
galley range. After a few minutes he 
called, ‘‘Come and get it!’’ We all did. 
Big Chesapeake oysters on the half 
shell, Boston cream pie, and thick black 
coffee. I don’t know what a dietitian 
would have thought of that bedtime 
snack, but I’ve never eaten anything 
that tasted better. 

While we were busy with our second 


| slices of pie Rufus held up a big brown 


hand. “Listen to the rascals!’ he said. 
“What rascals ?”’ I asked. 


“Those rail out there on the marsh, 


'a-cacklin’ their heads off. Don’t you 
| hear them ?” 


| tened. 
| staccato clatter of railbirds: 


We went out into the cockpit and lis- 
The marsh was alive with the 
a-cac-cac- 
cac-cac; cac-cac; cac-cac-cac. Clappers 
are inconsistent. Shy and elusive, they 
live out their lives in the tall grass, so 
adept at keeping out of sight that even 
men who spend a lot of time in the 
marshes don’t see many of them. But 
they certainly make themselves heard. 
They are among the noisiest of birds—a 
lot of them can raise as much racket as 
a big flock of guinea fowl. And there 
were a lot of them on the marsh that 
night. 

“They'll be waiting for us with the 
tide in the morning, jest daring us to 
come and get ’em,”’ Rufus told me when 
we returned to our coffee. ‘“‘But don’t 
you let ’em fool you. They’re plenty wild 
at this season, and getting ‘em isn’t too 
easy, sweetheart.” 

Rufus calls everyone ‘‘sweetheart”’ in 
much the same way that Babe Ruth 
used to call everyone of high or low de- 
gree ‘‘kid.’’ He’s been doing it for a good 
many years, and so far there has been 
only a single objector. Once, when he 
was a deputy game warden, he haled a 


duck trapper into court. Rufus had the 
goods on him, and the judge fined him 
plenty. He didn’t mind that. He com- 
plained only of Rufus. ‘Judge,’ he said, 
“I don’t mind gettin’ caught, an’ I’m 
willin’ to pay my fine. But for land 
sakes, tell this guy not to call me sweet- 
heart!” 

On the Eastern Shore clapper rails 
are often. called mud hens. I doubt if 
anyone knows more about them than Ed 
and Rufus. Many clappers nest on the 
marshes near Oyster. If a stiff north- 
easter piles water into the bay in the 
breeding season their nests are de- 
stroyed, and sometimes after a heavy 
gale their floating eggs form a drift line 
for miles along the marshlands. But 
even then there are plenty of clappers 
in the shooting season, for many of the 
birds nest again, and migrants arriving 
from the north in late September or 
early October make up for the losses in 
the native crop. 


hat impresses Rufus and Ed most 
is the way clappers have stood up 
under increasingly heavy hunting. 

In the bad old days of spring water- 
fowl shooting, which were also the days 
when the coastal marshes from Long 
Island to the Carolinas were dotted with 
plushy duck clubs, the clappers stayed 
around after the ducks had gone north. 
With nothing else to hunt, many an oth- 
erwise reputable sportsman, shooting 
from a blind over decoys, killed 200 or 
more rails a day and left them to rot. 
At that time even the rail’s eggs were 
hunted. 

After spring shooting was banned and 
egg stealing made illegal, clappers in- 
creased rapidly. For quite a while al- 
most no one but local gunners hunted 
them. But in the last ten years or so 
railbird shooting has become popular, 
until now sportsmen from all over the 
country come to the Eastern Shore to 
enjoy it. Yet there are as many clappers 
on the marshes as there ever were. 

One reason why the rail population 
has stood up so well is that it’s difficult 
to bag the daily limit of fifteen birds ex- 
cept on an unusually high tide. When- 
ever you pole quietly up a dreen you'll 
see a few rails, but you can be sure that 
a hundred times that many will be 
skulking deep in the tall grass. And you 
can’t get within scattergun distance of 
them unless the marsh is flooded to a 
depth of at least six inches—enough to 
float your rail boat. 

That means that you must have a tide 
eighteen inches above normal to get tcp 
clapper-rail shooting. Such abnormally 
high tides come with northeast gales, 
with a new moon, or—more often—witi 
a full moon. A combination of one suca 
tide and favorable shooting conditions 
is all the clapper-rail fans expect in one 
season. 

It wasn’t the oysters on the half shell 
nor the Boston cream pie that kept me 
awake for a while after I'd rolled into 
my bunk that night. It was the cac-cuc- 
cac of the birds out on the dark marsh, 
and the assurance of Ed and Rufus that 
next morning was going to bring the big 
tide of the season. 

The faint gray light of very early 
morning was showing through the port- 
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holes when I was awakened by the 
clanging of the Railbird’s bell and the 
rattling of pans in the Ensign’s galley. 
Lew and I swung out of our bunks, got 
dressed in a hurry, and went out on 
ieck. The water in the gut was up close 
to the level of the marsh. Rufus stuck 
his head out of the cabin. ‘‘She’s high, 
all right,’’ he said. “Good and high, and 
the tide’s still making. In another hour 
the marsh will be flooded. Breakfast’s 
ready.” 

Allan and Budd came over and ate 
with us. There wasn’t much conversa- 
tion—everyone was in a hurry to get out 
on the marsh. As soon as we finished, 
we all turned to and helped with the 
dishes. Then we got our guns and gear 
and went on deck. 


W: had three rail boats. They are 
flat-bottomed skiffs fourteen feet 
long and five wide. With two men-— 
hunter and pole man—aboard it takes 
only six inches of water to float one. 
Some have a chair in the bow, but many 
rail shooters prefer to do their gunning 
on their two feet. The pole man stands 
in the stern. 

There were six of us. Lew had ar- 
ranged to shoot with Allan, who is one 
of the top-flight guides of the Oyster 
area. Ed and Budd were going to hook 
up. “That sticks you with me, sweet- 
heart,”’ Rufus told me. 

Nothing could have suited me better. 
Rufus has always been a farmer, but 
he’s never let that keep him from spend- 
ing a good part of his time duck and 
rail shooting, fishing, or acting as a 
deputy game warden. Glaring sun, bit- 
ing winds, and salt spray have etched 
deep lines in his brown face. He’s as 
solid, weatherbeaten, and dependable as 
a channel spar buoy, and as wise in the 
ways of waterfowl and fish as he’s good- 
natured and humorous. A day’s shoot- 
ing or fishing with him is one of those 
things you don’t want to forget. 

Ed Doughty and Budd got into the 
Ensign’s outboard skiff and towed the 
rail boats up the channel about a mile. 
When we reached a place where two 
narrower guts made off Ed _ stopped. 
“Allan,” he said, ‘suppose you and Lew 
try this dreen. Rufus, you take the other 
one. Budd and I will go on up a piece, 
then cut across the marsh and meet you 
fellows on the other side.”’ 

The skiff put-putted away. Allan and 
Rufus got out their poles, and we began 
to move up the two guts. Most of the 
time we could see the other boat, and we 
always were within hollering distance. 

There are two ways of poling a rail 
boat. One way is to make hard work of 
it. The other way is not to. Rufus is 
adept at the second method. We moved 
noiselessly and not too slowly up the gut. 
After we’d gone a hundred yards we 
turned a bend and the marsh was all 
around us. The tide was at full flood 
how and the marsh covered, with the 
brown sedge grass sticking out of the 
Water. The sun was shining, and a stiff 
breeze blew across the gut. 

Rufus stopped poling. ‘‘There’s one,” 


he said. “Straight ahead. Arr-sharr- 
shoo! Shoo! Shoo! Get up, you lazy 
rascal—get up!” 


Fifty feet ahead a brownish-backed 
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ON HIS WAY HOME AFTER A LONG DAY 
AT THE STUDIO, MARTIN MURRAY, RAD/O 
NEWSCASTER, STOPS FOR GAS AT AIS 
USUAL STATION. «. 
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GREAT JOB, MURRAY,// MAKEUP WON'T 

WE'RE GOING TO 

, FEATURE YOUON \WHISKERS. I'M 
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THAT SHAVING | 
CERTAINLY WAS \WITH THIN 
A SLICK SHAVE /GILLETTES 

+». MIGHTY ALWAYS GIVES 
EASY AND X MEALIFT, TOO. 
REFRESHING /THEY'RE PLENTY 
KEEN 
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LOOKING, TOO, | THE TYPE. LET'S _{/ 
ISN'T HE, MRA AUDITION HIM f if 
WELCH ? ' 











MEN, GET ACQUAINTED WITH THIN 
GILLETTES 


SHAVING, LONGEST-LASTING BLADES 
IN THE LOW- PRICE FIELD. BECAUSE 
THEY'RE PRECISION MADETOFIT YOUR \ za 
GILLETTE RAZOR EXACTLY, THIN GILLETTES Za 

OUTPERFORM ALL ORDINARY BLADES 
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Approved by 

Sportsmen's Research 
You can bring them in close with this sensitive 
MUTONE duck call that you can tune your 
self! Gives you 
of perfec 






a GUARANTEED selection 
t duck tones from lowest to highest 
very faint to very 
s a perfect 





¢ 
ie mallar ne with r queaks 
AY f” ono moisture worry and _ the 
= pnd Mutone reed just cannot be 
Da SD ~ SX blown down, Body is a rich 
walnut color in durable plastic, and the reed is of a spe- 
cially-tempered alloy, MUTONE IS UNCONDITIONALLY 
GUARANTEED, Pat. App. for. Complete with thong hold- 
er and carrying bag $4.95. (Send check or money order 
MUTONE DEPARTMEN Sim 
KANT-LASH ree caus vou NG 
627 Grove Evanston 16, Ill. cba 
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Genuine govt surple 
weather & target balloons 
Have fun or make money 
with ‘em. Great spo 

back yard or for parties 
picnics, dances, fairs, ete 
Great attention getters, it'll 
bring the crowds to busi 
ness events, conventions, 
exhibitions, trade shows 













RIFLE 


SPRINGFIELD 


STOCKS 

Genuine Army surplus. They’re NEW, untreated 

straight-grained solid walnut Rifle Stocks Free of cos 

molene, too. These are perfects, there’s no warpage. In fact, 
they're worth every bit of $40. Now look at these prices 

With Modified Pistol Grip $3.95 

1.95 


Springfield Straight-Away 
@ Add 10% for handling & delivery. Calif. Residents 


please add aied én 
WAR ASSETS DIV. Volume Sales Co. 


Dept. O-9-52, 3930 Sunset B vd., Los Angeles 29, Calif. 








SEPTEMBER, 1952 73 












THE COMFORT 
2g) OF . 


HODGMAN 


































































New type of tufted construction pro- 
vides comfort equal to your own bed. 
Before you buy any air mattress see 
and try the Hodgman Tuftlite at your 
favorite dealers. 


SPORTSMEN’S SECRETS 


Back Again — bigger than 
ever and loaded with new 
| cues for getting more fish 
and bagging more game. 
Send for it today — 168 


HODGMAN RUBBER tO. 
Dept. N3, Framingham, Mass. 


Send me ‘Sportsmen's Secrets’’. 
I enclose 25¢ 
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DECOY PRINTS 


Paint your own decoys and 
be sure they're right, using 
our guranteed authentic col- 
ors and detailed instructions 
with illustrations for both 
hens and drakes. See your 
dealer 

tollows: 





or order direct as 





MALLARD ..... 10 colors (24 decoys) $5.00 
PINTAIL ............ 10 colors (24 decoys) 5.00 
BLACK DUCK ... 6 colors (12 decoys) 3. 
CANVASBACK 6colors (24 decoys) 4 


5 
7 
SCAUP (BI. Bill) 6 colors (24 decoys) 4.7 
CANADA GOOSE 6colors (12 decoys) 4.7 
Prices include prepaid postage 


DUCK BOAT PAINT 


This special dull-finish 
duck boat paint is hard- 
wearing and weather-re- 
sisting. Dead marsh grass 
color. $1.80 per quart 
prepaid. Fully guaranteed 
or your money back. 


PARKER PAINT CO., Est. 1875 


bird with a long straight beak was 
swimming in frantic circles. Finally it 
tried to hide behind a bit of sedge not 
nearly large enough to conceal it. Rufus 
poled the boat a stroke closer and the 
clapper flushed awkwardly into the 
wind. 

When it got into the air its gray- 
and-black underbody, brown wings, long 
neck, and dangling legs made it look like 
a bunch of rags. With a wingspread of 
close to a foot it wasn’t too difficult a 
target at twenty yards, and my charge 
of No. 9’s killed it just as it was turning 
downwind. 

Rufus poled over and picked up the 
bird. ‘‘Number one,” he said. ‘‘Now let’s 
get some more quick. The tide’s all the 
way up, and they’ll likely get wilder.” 

We pushed on up the winding gut. 
Around the next bend we spotted two 
more clappers cutting a wake through 
the sedge-bordered water. They had 
seen us before we saw them, and were 
widening the distance between them- 
selves and our boat. I started to bring 
up my 16 gauge double. 

“Hold it,’”’ Rufus cautioned. ‘‘They’re 
too far away. We can catch up with 
them, unless they flush.” 


| ppe they stayed down until we 
were within killing range. Then I 
bagged them both as they jumped off 
the water. I shoved out my chest. 
Clappers, I told myself, were pushovers 
for me. 

Fortunately I was modest enough to 
keep that opinion to myself. A _ bird 
flushed off the water a little to my right, 
but within easy range. It jumped into 
the wind, the way they always do. I'd 
grown careless, I guess, and didn’t get 
my gun up as fast as I should have. 
Just as I was going to press the trigger 
the bird made a quick swing and high- 
balled it downwind. Surprised by its un- 
expected speed with the breeze behind 
it, I didn’t swing my gun through the 
target and lead it. Instead, } jerked off 
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a flurried snapshot, and didn’t ruffle a 
| feather. I knocked the rail down with 
/my second barrel, but it was only 
| winged. It submerged until only its 
| head and neck were out of the water, 
and began to swim rapidly away. 

“That one’s going too fast for me,” 
Rufus said. ‘Better give it another 
shot. You wouldn’t want to leave any 
cripples.” 

By the time I’d pushed two fresh shells 
into my gun the bird was way out there. 
All I had to aim at was its finger-thick 
neck. I shot carefully, but all I did was 
send up a splash of water. I shot again, 
and that turned the trick. 

Four shells for one pushover clapper 
rail! My chest contracted to normal. I 
didn’t look around at Rufus, but I guess 
the back of my neck was as red as my 
face. He was diplomatic. ‘‘A lot of fel- 
lows won't shoot mud hens on the water 
| | because they figure it isn’t sportsman- 

| like,” he said. “As a matter of fact, 
they’re a darned sight harder to hit on 
| the water than they are in the air.” 

“Wonder how Lew’s making out,” I 
| said, by way of changing a somewhat 
| painful topic. 

“T’ve heard some shooting over their 
way,’ Rufus said, ‘‘but I haven't noticed 











any birds falling out of the sky.” He 
raised his voice to a shout. “Hey, Allan! 
How y’all doin’?” 

It was Lew who answered. He said 
all he was doing was missing. He was 
bitter about it, and what he said 
wouldn’t have sounded appropriate in 
his Aunt Sally’s parlor. 

When another clapper came in sight 
a hundred feet ahead of us I forgot Lew 
and his troubles. Rufus poled fast, and 
we soon got close to it. We yelled, and 
Rufus slapped the water with his pole, 
but it wouldn’t flush. When I could al. 
most have reached out and touched the 
bird, it dived—deep. 

“Young bird, probably,” Rufus said. 
“Young clappers are great divers. Some- 
times one will stay down fifteen minutes 
and more. Of course, it can’t go that 
long without breathing, but it hangs 
onto a grass stalk and sticks the end o! 
its long beak out of the water—like on¢« 
of those snorkel submarines.” He swung 
the boat around. ‘“‘Sometimes they dive, 
and then come up behind you Yep, 
there he is!” 

The clapper came to the surface. 
Then it jumped. I got it, and felt better. 

Rufus headed the boat out onto the 
wide, flooded marsh. Under the push of 
his pole it slithered quietly through the 
tops of the brown sedge grass, with 
now and then a momentary check as it 
slid over a high spot of mud. Now we 
really were where the clappers lived. 





A’ around us birds were jumping out 
of the grass—not singles or dou- 
bles, but twenty and thirty at a flush. 

“You shoot ’em. I'll count ’em,’ 
Rufus offered. 

I was in the groove now—getting a 
bird for each shell. Knowing that Rufus 
would tell me when I had my lawful 
bag, I shot and shot—and soon lost 
count of the birds I downed. 

Rufus didn't. After I’d scored a nice 
double, and was reaching for another 
pair of shells, he dropped his push pole 
with a bang and sat down. ‘‘That’s it,” 
he told me. ‘‘You’ve got your limit. 
Nice shooting, sweetheart!” 

We sat there awhile, watching the 
clappers as I caught my breath. ‘What 
a morning!” I said. ‘‘Now let me pole, 
Rufus, while you get in a little shoot- 
ing.” 

He grinned and shook his head. ‘This 
was your party,” he said. “Anyway, 
tide’s begun to ebb. If we don’t get off 
the marsh before long we'll bog down 
and hauling and shoving a rail boat 
over the mud isn't my idea of fun. Let's 
get going.” 

He poled across the marsh toward 
where Ed and Budd were to meet us. 
They were waiting—they’d got their 
limit of birds quickly and had gone 
back to the outboard skiff and brought 
it around through a gut. After half an 
hour Allan and Lew showed up. Lew 
had got his shooting eye back in time 
to bag a dozen rails, and was feeling 
happier about the whole thing. 

We hitched on behind the outboard 
and put-putted along the gut. Rufus 
relaxed in the stern of our boat, and 
smiled at me. ‘‘From now on, sweet- 
heart,” he said, “we've got a downhill 
climb!” THE END 


’ 
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He 
aay DRY RUN ON COON 
oe (continued from page 41) ° ° ° aaa 
a, TRADE MARE 
base taste of this business, riding on the seat. For color pictures at their finest ene N 
me I hurried through supper, slid my feet 
sass into warm wool socks and rubber boots, 
picked up a big flashlight that can probe 
cent the branches of a tree like an airport Kodak’s newest 
Law beacon, and we were ready. oa 
=e The waning, yellow half moon of Sep- “miniature”... 
ae tember was climbing in the eastern sky, 
bole spreading a pale radiance over the with coupled 
I al fields, when we parked the truck a quar- : 
_ the ter mile from Ab’s sweet-corn patch and la nge-finder 
a turned the dogs loose. There was a 
—- minute of confusion before the pup, re- 
— buffed in her efforts to play and bored 
utes with the whole affair, dropped back be- 
that side Free. The old hounds went through 
“ee the fence and swung up into Ab’s or- 
d of chard, where the gnarled apple trees 
ma made pools of black shadow, and we 
me stood and waited for the sudden sharp 
dive, belling that would signal a strike in the 
Yep, sweet corn. 
We didn’t have long to wait. Fifty Has superb Kodak Ektar f/3.5 lens... 
“i —s uae ate eaten unsurpassed for sharp, brilliant color slides for 
the blue chimney smoke. They almost tore projection or full-color prints. Also coupled 
ih of their lungs out telling us about it, and range-finder, automatic controls, 1/300 flash 
— for a minute I thought they’d caught a shutter. This superlative camera is agreeably 
whole coon family right there on the iced at $92.50, includi Federal T 
as it ground. It wasn’t that close but it was priced at a ie. CHNCENE SCOTIA SAK. Si net 35 
Miche close enough. At your Kodak dealer’s... g 
on There had been four coons in the Eastman Kodak Company, Rochester 4, N. Y. 
corn, we found out a little later, a fe- 7 a ee d Camera 
male and her three half-grown kittens. Price subject to change without notice 
; Out They high-tailed out of the far side of 
dou- the patch with their heels smoking, and 
lush. one of the youngsters lost his nerve and 
om, went up the first roadside hickory he 
came to. That stopped the dogs and en- 
a bs abled the rest of the family to get away. 
ar We halted at the hickory just long ll d 
wful enough to locate the kitten, huddled in Fine Scope wil 0 
lost a high fork and half hidden by russet What a 
: leaves. Then Free pulled the dogs away i) t 
ence and sent them off on the track again. It Sti th Scope does es 
ther was the old lady we were interested in. aA 1 
pole She did a good job of keeping her re- 
3 it, maining two youngsters together and 
amit. teaching them the ropes. She took them 
down a black-shadowed fence row and 
the into a big huckleberry swamp south of r 
Vhat Ab’s place. There was wild grape and ; hots with greate 
pole, tag alder there, and a few tamaracks, Easier § ased accuracy 
100- and we didn’t expect the young coons to precision; ames e 
Paar go through without treeing. But since ee ' at all ranges: 
This the hounds were no longer breathing : 
way, down their necks, their ma was a firm 
t off believer in travel. \ that 
ee The trail was hot, and Lead and i : Bright, clear targets tant 
es Queen ran it wide open. Just beyond | t’’ to your eye: insta 
Let's the swamp they got close enough to put ’ ‘leap ous f game! 
honest fear into the two kittens. They identification of 9 
pn treed on a wild cherry festooned with ae 
Ee grapevines. . best 
thelr We had trouble finding them in the pone Your Stith Scope #5 st antl 
alte thick foliage but we finally shined a as illustrated, for a lifetime re) a Sh aa 
ught pair of eyes, then another pair, and $27.50 buy ted: 4X Master Scope, ‘ 
if ap made out the two young coons lying Illustratee 
ons close together on a big branch. But the 
eling =~ — was nowhere in the tree. E COMPLETE STITH SCOPE AND MOUNT LINE—WRITE FOR FREE FOLDERS 
: She’s the one we need to drive,’’ Free 
reminded us. “If we give her a good go- 
4 ne ing over she won't take those_ kittens SCOPES & 
gee back to Ab’s place for a month!” 
“ The dogs came away from the tree re- M oO U N T c 
ri luctantly, unable to comprehend why ; 
ie \ they were leaving quarry there. But S500-D Transit Tower 
HE ENO along the edge of the swamp a couple of San Antonio, Texas 
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Every good gun deserves a 


BOYT 
GUN CASE 


Protect your favorite guns 
with Boyt Gun Cases. 
Made in leather, plastic, 
canvas. Soft, thick linings. 
Extra long zipper with zip- 
per guard. Combination 
handle and shoulder strap. 
Thong hanger for storage. 
See your dealer. If he can- 
not supply, send coupon 
for free descriptive folder 
picturing Boyt Gun Cases. 


The Boyt Co., Dept. 3C 
Des Moines, lowa 

Please send a free copy of the 
new Boyt folder featuring Boyt 


Gun Cases. 
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BRAND NEW 
MATERIALS! 


Now! Big savings are yours when ordering famous 
‘'Far North'’ outdoor equipment and Sleeping Bags 
by mail! Every ‘‘trails-tested'', woods-proven type 
available including pair model bags to sleep three. 
New Down, wool or kapok insulation! Write today 
for FREE CATALOG showing ‘‘Far North'’ bargains 
in Sleeping Bags, Tents, Packboards, Binocs, knives 
and other outdoor equipment. Money-back guarantee! 
FAR NORTH PACK BOARDS— $10.75-$12.75-$13.75 


ATS NIEVRTH Guaranteed 
CAMI P TENTS 


Most popular style at an ; 
amazingly low price for top | 
quality! 7’-2” high at peak: 
water- and mildew-resistant 
drill; sewn-in floor; center 
pole; large awning over door 
screen for heavy weather, 
ALSO wall tents in all sizes. 


Shi t. 
9’x9’ Umbrella Tent, only $3950 > —* 


ALL ORDERS PROMPTLY FILLED 
luce WRITE TODAY FOR FREE CATALOG! s a @ 


FAR NORTH SPORTSMEN'S SUPPLY INC. 





- 1721 S. W. Front Ave., Portland 1, Oregon 
® Please RUSH your FREE “‘Far North’ Catalog. 
e N 

a Nome 
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City Zone__State 
L @ UBB & MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE S888 











76 ourpoor tire 





“minutes later the tracks of the old coon 
put the tree out ef their minds. 

She was running due west across the 
fields now, toward Cranberry Lake. A 
patch of woods bulked dark in the moon- 
light there. In all likelihood she had her 
den in that timber and was headed for 
home. But halfway to the lake the dogs 
caught up with her. We knew from 
their muffled barking that they’d driven 
her underground and we weren’t sur- 
prised, when we came up, to find them 
digging and tearing at the mouth of a 
woodchuck burrow under a fence-corner 
oak. 

“Guess that winds up our coon chase 
for tonight,’’ I said. 

“It didn’t take long to teach that 
family a lesson,” Free agreed. “They’ll 
eat wild cherries the next week or two, 
and like ’em!” 





he moon was halfway up the eastern 
sky, flooding the fields with light. 
We started back to the car, well satis- 
fied with what we had accomplished. In 
a weedy field a cottontail scooted from 
beneath our feet and bounced away in 
headlong flight. A little farther on we 
walked into a flock of pheasants, roost- 
| ing in the weeds, and they rocketed up 
around us one after another with a 
heart-stopping clatter of wings. 
| “There’s sure a lot to coon hunting 
besides the coon,” Free remarked con- 
tentedly. 
We were coming to the road fence be- 
low Ab’s orchard, and the parked truck 
was in sight, when far behind us, back 
on the shore of Cranberry Lake, Queen 
| let go a long clear note that rolled and 

echoed across the moonlit fields like an 
| assembly call blown on a sweet-voiced 
| bugle. 

It jerked Free, Maurice, and me to a 
stop, as that first word of a far-off 
strike always does, and we stood and 
looked at one another in blank astonish- 
ment. 
| “What’s she doing way back there?” 
| 


Maurice muttered. 

“She’s doin’ what comes natural to a 
coon dog,”’ Free replied with a chuckle, 
and we stopped talking and waited for 
the next announcement. But the track 

| Queen had found was hours old and her 
| trail song was slow in coming. A long 
| minute later she bayed again, and then 
| a third time, and after an interval Lead 
confirmed her find, his coarse-mouthed 
bawl a gruff, sure sound in the night. 
The three of us turned back. 

It was a poor track and they made 
slow work of it. The coon had fed and 
wandered among the bogs at the very 
edge of the lake. Here and there he had 
brushed against the marsh grass or set 
a foot on the wet turf and left scent for 
the dogs to find. In such places they 
told us about him in broken, fretful 
baying. Between bogs he had waded in 
shallow water or swum, as the depth 
dictated, and it took the hounds a pa- 
tient quarter hour to untangle the cold 

| riddle he had left along a hundred yards 
| of marshy shore. 

For a time they lost him altogether, 
and we could hear them thrashing 

‘through the tall grass and weeds, 
searching for another clue. Once, for a 
minute, they found good sign and 





shouted the news, and the pup caught 
something of their excitement and 
started down into the marsh to take a 
hand. But she lost interest at the feel 
of the cold dew on her ribs, and came 
back to wait with us. 

“She’ll learn,” Free said patiently. 
“She needs to see a coon or two shot 
down, and smell ’em and maul ’em and 
find out what it’s all about. I'll have 
her running before the hunting season’s 
over.” 

Queen and Lead kept at it, talking 
out as often as they found anything to 
talk about. They trailed the coon down 
the lake toward the swampy outlet and 
we listened anxiously, fearful they’d 
take him across and we’d have a tramp 
of more than a mile around to get to 
them. But on the very bank of the 
creek the track turned back. It led to 
a wooded knoll at the edge of the hard 
land, and there, without any prelimi- 
nary excitement, the dogs barked up on 
a big cherry. 

They weren’t very positive about it, 
and Queen left the tree before we got 
there. Lead waited for us but his en- 
thusiasm was only lukewarm, even after 
we came up, and we weren’t surprised 
when our lights failed to locate the coon. 

“He went up and fed and came down,”’ 
Free sized it up. ‘“We’ll strike him 
again somewhere around the lake.” 

He was right, too. We’d gone less 
than 300 yards from the cherry when 
Lead opened again, plodding along once 
more on a cold track, and after a minute 
Queen teamed up with him. 

“That coon must have come down at 
dusk-dark,” Free grunted. “His track 
is colder’n yesterday morning’s flap- 
jacks.” 

We fooled away another half hour, 
while the dogs took the coon along the 
edge of a patch of timber and through 
an abandoned field grown up with 
thorn-apple clumps. Then, with the 
track still cold under their noses, they 
treed again—and again they didn’t stay 
at the tree. As before, the coon had fed 
here on cherries and then descended. 


ut this time he had overplayed his 

hand. Half a mile ahead Lead and 
Queen were hammering along on a good 
hot track at last, making the brand of 
dog music we’d been waiting to hear. 

“That’s the last time he’ll pull that 
stunt tonight,’’ Free predicted. ‘‘They’ll 
give him something else to think about 
from now on.” 

That was the kind of coon chase every 
hound man dreams about, the kind you 
get once in three or four autumns if 
you’re lucky. The coon was old, tough, 
and canny. Likely he was autumn-fat, 
too, but he showed no sign of it, for he 
ran like a fox. The dogs drove him 
full-throttle and their bawling was a 
sweet and mellow song throbbing and 
falling in the night, a hunting song, a 
blood song, wild and melancholy under 
the moon. 

The hounds ran the trail through a 
tumble-down orchard and down a fence 
row where wild-grape tangles would 
have tempted a younger coon to go up. 
But this one was old enough and wise 
enough to delay climbing as long as he 
could. Somewhere ahead of him his 
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home den waited, in hollow tree, wood- 
chuck burrow, or drain tile, a sure 
haven if he could reach it. 

He gained a breathing spell when he 
swung Off across a field of freshly 
planted winter wheat, where the dusty 
ground held little scent. But Lead cir- 
cled the field and picked him up at the 
far fence, and they drove him out to 
the county road and across it. The pup 
tangled a hind leg in a wire fence there 
and set the night on fire with frantic 
yelping. The old hounds, up ahead, paid 
no attention to her, but every farm dog 
within hearing doubled his clamor and 
the neighborhood was a bedlam until 
we got her free. 


Beyond the road the coon went. 


through a field of standing corn where 
the green blades rustled pleasantly in 
the light, cool wind, and down into a 
marsh that lay blanketed under a sea of 
silver fog. The dark tops of willow 
thickets rose out of the mist here and 
there like small black islands, and the 
going underfoot was rough and uncer- 
tain. The dogs were headed now for a 
boggy little lake, and we were running 
to keep up with them. If they overtook 
the coon there and he chose to fight it 
out in the water, we'd be needed in a 
hurry. 

But they were finding the best trail- 
ing of the night on the damp earth of 
the swamp and the pace they set proved 
too much for him at last. Just short of 
the lake they convinced him it was time 
toclimb. Their bawling lost its rhythm 
and the night rang and echoed with 
wild chopping as they cried the news 
that their job was done. 


W; wallowed through dead goldenrod 
and marsh grass that reached our 
belts and clawed our way into the wil- 
low and osier thickets of the swamp, de- 
touring now and then to avoid a scarlet- 
leaved clump of poison sumac. There 
was no let-up in the earth-shaking 
clamor of the hounds or the barking of 
the farm watchdogs around us, and we 
hurried as fast as we could, eager to 
hush the racket, break Queen and Lead 
away from the tree, and get the whole 
thing over with before a lantern bobbed 
across the fields to signal the approach 
of some righteously irate neighbor. 

When we finally got to the dogs they 
were dancing around a big swamp oak. 
The tree forked at the heights of a 
man’s shoulders and went up in two 
widespreading trunks, and the branches 
were still screened in green summer 
foliage. We floundered around in the 
brush for ten minutes, poking and prob- 
ing with our lights, but all we could 
See was leaves. The dogs gradually 
Subsided, satisfied because we had ar- 
rived, and peace and quiet came slow- 
ly back to the neighboring farms. 

“We're not gonna find him from the 
ground,” Free said finally. ‘‘And I hate 
to take my dogs away from a tree 
after a chase of that kind without prov- 
ing that they’re right. So I’m going 
up and get a look at him.” 

Free stripped off his hunting coat, 
stuck his light in a back pocket, hitched 
himself into the fork of the oak, and 
Started up. 

Maurice and I squatted on the ground 





and Queen and Lead came in and stood 
silently beside us, confident there would **) 
soon be action. Free rattled and scraped | 
his way up through the branches as 
far as there was safe climbing, stopped 
and switched on his light—and in a § 
leaf-screened fork a dozen feet above § 
him there was sudden movement. 

“Look out!” Free yelled. ‘He's com- 
ing down. Grab the dogs!” 
































B’ there was no time to grab the 
dogs. The coon took off from that | 
branch forty feet above the ground like 
a giant flying squirrel. He didn’t touch 
a branch on the way down. Maurice 
and I saw him fall, a dark, bear-shaped 
bulk against the moonlit sky. He land- 
ed with a terrific thump, but judging 
by what happened next the drop didn’t 
even knock the wind out of him. 

When Lead and Queen heard him 
strike, they went for him in a savage, 
headlong rush. And for the first time, 
the pup also took a real interest in the 
proceedings. The thud of the coon hit- 
ting the ground was something she 
could understand, something she sud- 
denly wanted a hand in. She dived into 
the brush with the old dogs and the 
three of them arrived together at the 
spot where the coon had landed. 

What happened then was as funny as 
anything I ever witnessed on a coon 
hunt. Lead ran pellmell over the pup 
in the tall grass and the two of them 
went down together and took Queen 
off her feet with them. For a couple 
of seconds they were a rolling, twisting 
pinwheel of legs and heads and bodies— 
and in those two seconds the coon put 
several yards between himself and the 
tangle of dogs. By the time Queen and 
Lead were clear of each other and the 
pup, he was halfway to the lake and 
going in overdrive. 

The baying of the old hounds was a | 
frenzied outburst, but it didn’t last long. 5 mm, 
They ran less than fifty yards when we ... produces finest, fastest game, per- 
heard them splash into water, and their fect hunting weather — invigorating 
clamor died away. sunshiny days and crisp, cool, com- 

Free came out of the tree a lot faster fortable nights. Hunting areas easily 
than he had gone up. “If either of 'em accessible by auto or pack trip. —_ 
catches that big rascal out there in the hunting rome el pea life ami 
swimming water I'll lose a hound and Colorado's colorful Rockies. 


we won't even hear the commotion,” he Fun for all the Family _— 


warned. 
7 : See colossal mountains ablaze 
We got to the lake as quickly as we with brilliant reds... gold and 


could, fighting brush, water, and float- — rent Enjoy — oe 
ing marsh turf, but the expected ruckus Pie’ SOntortable quarters. 
didn’t materialize. The coon had had Avoid disappointment 

the good sense to keep going. The dogs by making yoar plans 
bayed a few times along shore, but Cad COREE BO 
they could find no trace of him and 

Free broke them away without much 
trouble. We moved out of the swamp 
and called it a night. 

None of us could be certain how 
Ab Whitbeck was going to make out 
with the remains of his sweet-corn 
patch, but there was one thing we knew 
for sure: Come November, and coon- 
hunting time, and the first wet night 
when scent hung to the ground, a cer- 
tain old boar coon in our neighbor- 
hood was going to hear the voices of 
Lead and Queen, and maybe the pup’s 
as well, coming along on his track once 
more—and he'd have to swim a bigger 
lake to get away. There would be no 
play-acting next time. THE END 
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“Oct. 15 thru 31 


Here is America’s finest hunting 
ground. Nowhere else are your 
chances of success so good! Hunt in 
primitive wilderness areas where you 
can take two deer on one license. 
Visiting hunters averaged more than 
one deer each in 1951. Bring down 
a large, fine trophy for yourself. Take 
home tender, juicy steaks and roasts 
for your table. Small game and fish- 
ing, too! 
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up is necessary. DEEKS deflate instantly when you life 
them off the water. 

DEEKS look like live ducks. They're exact duck size. Eyes, 
feathers, wings, molded perfectly in relief. DEEKS don’t 
glare, gloss or shine. 

DEEKS are lifelike in action, too. Even the slightest breeze 
or marsh current puts them in motion, 


DEEKS are tough, last for years. Heads can’t break off. 
Natural wild life colors never fade or wear off, for the 
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| boar 








IN A PIG’S EYE 


(continued from page 35) 


the Southern Appalachians by acci- 
dent. Some animals were imported 
from the Russian Urals, back in the 
early part of the century, to stock a 
private game preserve. The venture 
failed and the wild boars escaped. The 
region suited them, and by crossbreed- 
ing with wild razorback hogs they may 
have improved their adaptability. 

Tennessee has limited, supervised 
hunting of wild boars in the game- 
management area of Cherokee National 
Forest. Combined bear-and-boar hunts 
are the rule; if the hounds fail to get 
up a bear, the hunters can start a wild- 
boar chase, or vice versa. Or if a 
party kills one bear, which is the limit, 
it doesn’t have to quit, but can turn to 
hunting boars. These may be killed 
without limit, but the difficulties of the 
chase impose their own limitations. A 
party of hunters is doing good if it 
kills one woods pig. No party of up to 
twenty hunters has ever killed more 
than four in a three-day hunt. As 
devotees of the relatively new sport de- 
velop more skill, limits may have to be 
established. But it will never be like 
shooting fish in a barrel for twenty men 
and seven dogs (the maximums al- 
lowed by law) to kill a wild boar. 

Across the North Carolina line hunt- 
ers can go after bears and wild boars 
to suit themselves while the season is 
open. I have been taking mine in Ten- 
nessee, one hunt a year, but when the 
chase ends up at the North Carolina 
line, with us hung up frustrated, the 
natural impulse is to hunt again on the 
other side and at least run them back 
into Tennessee. 

Hunting pressure and male competi- 
tion for the sows makes for survival of 
the fittest, and nature seems to favor 
hogs with wild-strain qualities: bison- 
shaped hips, a big chest, and an ar- 
mored cape of skin, three or four inches 
thick, around the neck and shoulders. 
Beneath guard bristles like a regular 
hog’s, the wild boar has a fine under- 
coat of curly wool. The bristles differ 
from an ordinary hog’s in that each 
splits at the end into five prongs, the 
tips silvery. This hair arrangement is 
one of nature’s most unusual camou- 
flage tricks. On a dark night the noc- 
turnal wild boar is black, but on a 
moonlight night the silvery bristle tips 
blend with the lunar light. 

The traits that spell survival for the 
contribute to the sportiness of 
hunting him. Wild razorback hogs are 
easily slaughtered, because they not 
only tend to drove together, but when 
one is in trouble with dogs others will 
come to his aid. Wild boars drove to- 
gether, too, but when dogs get on their 
trail they separate in a hurry and de- 
part to far places. Restless and forever 
on the move, their sign in the woods 
generally shows they feed traveling, 
hurrying along and rooting in a line, 
taking a little mast in hasty passage 
under oaks, lingering nowhere. 

Before dawn of the hunt’s opening, 
Ed Sartain had bacon and eggs ready. 
Alf Ashburn had appointed himself 
coffee chef, tending the three-gallon pot 






with a patter of all the jokes about the 
strength or weakness of coffee. Con- 
servation Officer Ray Denton inspected 
rifles (nothing with less power than qa 
.30/30 is allowed) and made the safety 
speech: “Anybody with whisky can 
leave it in the camp. Anybody drinking 
in the woods I’ll throw out of the hunt.” 

When a band of light silhouetted the 
dark mountains, we dispersed to stands. 
Doc Jernigen, leader of the party, 
hauled Marion Cole and his assistants 
and dogs to road’s end in an area-—a 
five-mile triangle—where both bear and 
boar sign had been located previously. 

“There’s sign of a big bear in there,” 
Marion said, departing. “I saw some 
bear sign a little man couldn’t push 
downhill in a wheelbarrow!” 

“Turn loose on boar, not bear,” I 
pleaded. 

Joe Nichols went with Marion, Don, 
and two young drivers, James Matoy 
and Earl Harris. Ed Sartain, Charles 
Dodson, Alf Ashburn, and Dan Story 
took Piney Ridge. 

The road section of the drive area 
was well covered. Bob Steber, outdoors 
writer of the Nashville Tennessean, 
took the road. So did Jimmy Morrison, 
Jack Burke, and Clyde Meyers. Austin 
Jennings and I took the Crowder Or- 
chard watershed, a ridge five miles long, 
not so much as a stand as a patrol. 
The idea was that if a boar-and-dog 
fight occurred in the hollows below us, 
we could get to it. 

Austin would later report in the Can- 
non County Courier, which he publishes, 
that boar hunting consists of killing 
yourself to get to the far stands, of 
hearing nothing all day long, and of 
going into camp at night and finding 
out that the guide has killed the game. 


hat was about it. Around noon we 

heard a distant shot, decided that 
the chase had probably gone the other 
way, and quit. 

Typical wild-boar kills had _ been 
made. A stander on the road had been 
reading a newspaper, his rifle leaning 
against a tree. A faint rustling came to 
him, but in the wilderness solitude it 
sounded louder than a fire alarm. Then 
he saw an animal moving toward him, 
big and black. At first he thought it 
was a bear, but then he made out an 
ugly hog snout. The boar began to 
wind him and stopped dead. Slowly, 
slowly, the hunter picked up his rifle 
and got it up to shooting position in 
careful slow motion. The hog jerked to 
whirl and run, but paused a moment. 

The hog’s eye at fifty feet was just 
right to bead on. Sque-e-eze, and the 
woods roared. The hog dropped in its 
tracks, as neatly as when a farmer 
pings a hog between the eyes from the 
fence of the pen. 

Austin Jennings and I got there be- 
fore Doc Jernigen had finished gutting 
the big hog, a 250-pound sow. We took 
pictures, then eased on down toward 
camp. 

Marion and the others, we learned, 
had turned the dogs loose on a wild: 
boar track. Here the character of the 
particular boar was decisive—he was 
old and mean. 

A young hog is the runningest thing 
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in the woods, say experienced boar 
hunters. He hears the hounds and 
wants to get gone. If he refuses to bay 
and tries to outrun the rounds, he can 
lead a chase that will end in mystery. 
He'll go so far and so deep into the 
mountains that the hunters never know 
what happens after that. Sometimes 
the young hog may actually outrun the 
dogs—run, that is, until they quit. From 
these chases dogs sometimes don’t come 
back. Sometimes they are recovered 
rent and slashed. 

These inconclusive chases are ab- 
horred by dog owners, for usually the 
boar either whips the dogs or drives 
them to frustration. Or the dogs may 
kill the quarry, some of them dying in 
the process. Then, since big-game 
hounds are bred to ferocity, they may 
fight over the kill and slaughter one 
another. 

Each boar has his own character. 
“We killed one a while back,’”’ Don Cole 
told us, “that wasn’t like the usual run 
of young boars. He was just a little 
bitty one, didn’t weigh over seventy or 
eighty pounds, and he cut up our dogs 
more than anything we run in a long 
time. Just had tusks about an inch 
long, but they were sharp as knives. We 
got to the fight soon, but those dogs 
were in a bloody mess. The leaves and 
bushes all around there looked like 
you’d taken a fly sprayer and sprayed 
dog blood all over the place. 

“That little hog didn’t run a bit. He 
just fought right where they jumped 
him. Killed one dog and cut another up 
so bad he died later, and marked them 
all. That was the impudentest hog any 
of the old-timers around here ever got 
after.”’ 

An old boar is probably chased often. 
Two things then work for his downfall. 
One is his belligerence, which increases 
every time he is the victor. Second, 
each time he is pursued he uses the 
same escape trick that worked before. 
But the hunters—at any rate the guide 
who is in continual pursuit through dif- 
ferent parties of hunters—-may figure 
out the hog’s earlier strategy, and plan 
accordingly. Sometimes that means 
holding some dogs in reserve and taking 
them out to the place where, in previous 
hunts, they had tired after a run. Fresh 
dogs put down at this point might over- 
haul and fight the running boar, with a 
hunter close enough to get to the fight. 

The hog Marion Cole had killed on 
this hunt had been stubborn, mean—an 
old fighter that defended his life with 
mayhem. Marion, with Joe Nichols and 
the other fellows young and foolish 
enough to think they could keep up with 
him, decided to follow the dogs. Marion 
actually runs with them, or comes as 
close to doing so as a man could. This 
old mountaineer, reading sign in the 
forest Indian-fashion, trails with his 
dogs on leash until he has ascertained 
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soles. 


) hmaidicmonuésdzsiemiuc ia 
BEACON FALLS RUBBER FOOTWEAR “7”, 











1952 





SEPTEMBER, 





"'Tops for good shooting... Best possible 
results. ''That's what hunters all over the 
country are saying about DUPE-A-GOOSE 
decoys. Reproduced from actual photos 
to give you the most realistic, natural- 
looking decoy available. Built-in spread- 
er hinge enables you to carry more de- 
coys because they fold flat... full-bodied 
and sturdy when set. 
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higher East of Rockies). 
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what manner of animal they’re whoop- 
ing about. If it’s a deer, the young fool 
of a dog crying the scent gets a whip- 
ping. (A pack usually has a couple of 
young learners in it.) This time Marion 
quickly knew he was after a boar, and 
he ordered the dogs released. 

They streamed off up the ridge fast. 
Joe Nichols, although a young athlete, 
was soon left behind by a little old man 
pushing sixty. It astonished Joe, but 
I’ve known Marion Cole to run twenty 
miles at a stretch in a bear chase. It’s 
something developed in a lifetime of 
bear hunting in the mountains. 

Within a quarter of a mile, the trail- 
ing song turned to baying. This cross 
old boar did not run at all. He picked 
his ground to fight on, in the top of a 
blow-down. Bayed, the boar was biding 
his time, maneuvering, taking punish- 
ment behind but watching for a chance 
to hem up a dog and gut him with four- 
inch tusks. Uppers and lowers whet 
against each other, and they are three- 
edged weapons nearly sharp enough to 
whittle with. 

Knowing this and loving his dogs, 
Marion aimed to get there. He made it 
this time, and to his surprise saw Old 
Hitler there, with the situation in hand. 
Unwilling to rest in retirement, Old 
Hitler had somehow escaped his chain 
back at the camp and cut across a ridge 
to overtake the chase. 

Marion said Old Hitler saved the life 
of other dogs by getting into the fight 
on his own. In the blow-down the hog 
would have taunted less experienced 
dogs into frontal attack. The deadly 
tusks would have done their work. But 
old, experienced, shrewd, slow Hitler 
got into the blow-down, too—behind the 
hog. From under the trunk he got into 
the boar’s tenderest spot—between the 
hams. He was wary enough to keep in 
position for retreat beneath the trunk 
at a point where there wasn’t enough 
room for the boar to squeeze under. 

A young dog was darting closer and 
closer toward the boar’s head. The tree 
trunk was between Marion and a prop- 
erly placed shot. Then he saw the 
boar’s jaw below the trunk, low, poised, 









waiting for the young dog to get close 
enough. Marion saw his shot and the 
interval between his seeing it and mak- 
ing it was very brief. So it happened 
that both hogs killed in the hunt were 
shot in the eye. 

How true was Austin Jennings’s la- 
ment in the Cannon Courier! The pay- 
ing hunters, striving to get to the fight, 
arrived in time to help drag the meat 
down the ridge. 

Marion’s boar — he was about ten 
years old—weighed nearly 300 pounds. 
It was skinned out so that Doc Jernigen 
could have the trophy (he won the 
drawing out of a hat) to hang in his 
electric-appliance store in Manchester, 
Tenn. That old boar turned out to be 
a marvel of the woods in that he’d sur- 
vived so long, been through so much 
fighting. His hide was scarred all over 
from old combats with dogs, with other 
boars, and—said some of the old-timers 
—with a bear. 


t was true enough that as hunters 
most of us had merely been onlookers 

at an extremely peripatetic hog killing. 
Marion, during the hunt, remarked that 
he’d just as soon slaughter a sheep or a 
goat as hunt deer, and Alfred Ashburn 
had boomed right back that he would 
just as soon kill a hog. But while we 
were dividing up the 400 pounds of good 
meat, we were talking up another hunt 
across the line in North Carolina, and 
Alf was the one who mentioned it first. 
And why not? A hound chase, as 
everybody knows, has something about 
it that can be an end in itself, whether 
it’s dog music after rabbits in the field 
behind the garden or after a fox across 
woodlots at night. When it’s in the 
mountain ridges, across the hollows, 
through the gaps, and over the wild 
tops, it’s the same thing, only bigger. 
We would take it. Austin Jennings hesi- 
tated a little but he said he’d take it too. 
Full of huntsman’s content, and of ad- 
miration for Old Hitler, Alfred reached 
down to pat the dog’s head. But he re- 
membered just in time, and jerked his 
hand back. THE END 


For Better Fishing and Hunting .. . 


ORGANIZE A SPORTSMEN’S CLUB! 


better fishing and hunting for all, 

sportsmen must work together. If 
you don’t have a club in your com- 
munity, why not organize one? You'll 
find many who are eager to join. 

As a service to its readers OUTDOOR 
LIFE offers a special handbook, How to 
Form a Sportsmen’s Club. This authori- 
tative and informative guide was pre- 
pared by Frank J. Valgenti, attorney, 
sportsman, and chairman of the Fish 
and Game Council of the State of New 
Jersey. It tells you all you need to 


T promote conservation and ensure 


know to get the organization started 
and keep it going—how to prepare a 
certificate of incorporation, draw up a 
constitution and by-laws, and plan pro- 
grams of activities for the various com- 
mittees. 

How to Form a Sportsmen’s Club is 
made available to all interested groups 
or individuals at a cost of only 10 cents 
to cover handling and mailing. To ob- 
tain a copy, simply write to Sports- 
men’s Service: OUTDOOR LIFE, 353 
Fourth Ave., New York 10, N. Y., and 
enclose 10 cents in stamps or coin. 
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DOWN FOR THE COUNT 


(continued from page 23) 


up. My niece just got up here from 
Bangor with her new husband. They’ve 
only got a couple days for a honey- 
moon. I couldn’t say no to my only 
sister’s only child. But maybe I kin 
take you out the day after.” 

“We’re pulling out then,” I said. 
“We've got to get back.” 

“Gee, that’s tough. Well, maybe you 
might get a deer by yourselves. I know 
a couple of sports once who did that. 
It was back in 1915——_” 

That night Hank, the Count, and I 


held a conference to plan for our last- 


day’s hunt. Hank was going to leave 
for Connecticut with us, so he faced 
the chore of closing up his camp for 
the winter. His doe was still cached in 
the woods. We offered to help him drag 
it out the next afternoon. 

“Tell you how we'll work it,” Hank 
said. “I’ll stay behind during the morn- 
ing and get the place in shape for 
winter. You and the Count take the 
trail to Pine Stream and hunt the old 
roads toward where they’re cutting 
pulpwood. Watch the twitch roads that 
run off to the side and keep drifting 
toward the lumber camp. Wait there 
for me. I’ll join you at noontime.” 

The skies were gray with overcast 
when the Count and I went forth on the 
following morning toward Pine Stream. 
Dank easterly winds blew across the 
lake aS we trudged over the muddy 
road. 

“Foul weather’s brewing,’’ predicted 
the Count. ‘Maybe we won’t be able to 
fly out tomorrow after all. Then we 
can stay over and hear some more of 
Charley’s yarns.” 

“I’m sorry this deal got so balled up,” 
I apologized. “Both Hank and I were 
sure he’d guide us.” 

“Well, this isn’t the first time I’ve 
stood in danger of being skunked,” 
Shrugged the Count. “After all, we 
were expecting to do a lot in just a few 
days. Say, who’s this coming?” 

The figure the Count saw was a husky 
man dressed in a plaid shirt, light 
jacket, and a pair of high-laced boots. 
But his garb, commonplace in that re- 
gion, wasn’t what caught our notice. It 
was the rapid pace with which he 
Strode along. I’d have needed a bicycle 
to keep up with him. 

“Any luck, boys?” he asked, looking 
us over with twinkling blue eyes. 

“You’re looking at a couple of guys 
who have one day left to get a deer,” I 
replied, introducing myself and the 
Count. 

“I’m Roscoe MacDonald, foreman of 
the pulp camp back in the woods,’ he 
Said, extending his hand. “I’m headed 
for the village for my mail.” 

“See any deer on your way out?” 

MacDonald’s rugged face beamed. “I 
sure did,’’ he chuckled. “That big buck 
who hangs around in the lower hollow 
was out squiring a doe. He’s almost as 
big as a horse, that one.” 

“Where is the lower hollow ?” I asked, 
trying to keep the jumps out of my 
voice, 

“Never hunted Pine Creek before?” 
“No. This is our first trip to Chesun- 
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cook.”’ I gave MacDonald a brief sum- 
mary of our trip. He laughed heartily 
when I told him of our unsuccessful 
bids for Charley Smith as a guide. 

“You came around to Charley’s about 
a year too late,” he said. ‘Charley has 
more or less quit from guiding.”’ Mac- 
Donald consulted his pocket watch. 
“Tell you what, boys. You wait here 
until I come back from the post office. 
I'll take a few hours off and show you 
around the woods.” 

Without waiting for a reply, Mac- 


| Donald swung on his heel and strode off 


| toward the village. 





guide the swampers,”’ 


The Count and I, 
exchanging questioning glances, sat 
down on a log and waited. 

“After all,” sighed the Count, “what 
can we lose? At least he knows the 
country.” 

I had hardly finished a cigarette be- 
fore MacDonald, reading a letter as he 
walked along, came hurrying back. He 
stuffed the envelope into his pocket. 
“Let’s go, boys!” he urged, slowing 
down only slightly. 


e followed him down a road that 

teams and tractors had mangled 
into muddy ruts. It snaked its way 
through thick swamps and dense stands 
of spruce. Angling off at intervals were 
freshly cut narrow lanes. 

“Those are the lines I mark out to 
explained Mac- 
Donald. “Spotting out the cutting lanes 
keeps me in close touch with the deer. 
I practically live with them. If I ever 
get tired of the lumber business, I’m 
going to hire out as a guide.” 

Suddenly MacDonald stopped short 
and pointed to tracks in the soft earth. 
Two deer, one large and one medium, 
had recently passed there. 

“This is where that buck and doe I 
was telling you about crossed after they 
saw me,” he said. “I know almost ex- 
actly where they’ve gone. Now, I’m go- 
ing to take you fellas to a couple of 
good stands and leave you there. Then 
I’m going to swing around and dog 
those deer out to you. It’s kind of thick 
where I’m putting you. So be careful 
before you shoot. Remember, I don’t 
wear a white tail and I don’t sport 
horns!” 

MacDonald led us through a few hun- 
dred yards of dense thickets that sud- 
denly opened up and revealed a flat 
piece of birch land. Testing the wind, 
looking around carefully at the various 
trails that crisscrossed the place in 
profusion, he came to a stop at the base 
of a dead pine. 

“One of you stay here,’’ MacDonald 
instructed. ‘‘The other go over there.” 
He pointed to a cluster of popple about 
150 yards away. “Those deer will either 
come across the ridge toward this pine, 
or down the twitch road in line with 
those popples. Don’t waste any time 
getting set. It'll only take me about 
twenty minutes to dog them out.”’ 

I hurried over to the popples and 
posted myself. Then I made sure my 
.30/30 carbine was ready for business, 
propped my back against a young tree, 
and waited. 

The storm the Count and I had been 
expecting began with gentle puffs of 
snow while we were on stand. Its com- 


ing seemed to hush the woods. Even 
the saucy red squirrels and Canada jays 
were stilled. You could have heard a 
twig fall at fifty yards. 

That is why I nearly gasped in sur- 
prise when, not more than forty yards 
ahead of me, I suddenly saw a doe loom 
up in the twitch road I was watching. 
I hadn’t been prepared by the faintest 
warning sound. The animal simply 
glided into view and stood, broadside to 
me, flicking her tail. 

Recovering from my amazement with 
a start, I cocked the carbine’s hammer, 
lined up the sights for a heart shot, and 
squeezed off just as the doe began a 
whirlaway. The slug struck low, break- 
ing a front leg. She fell, floundered 
wildly, and went still at my second shot. 

Expecting that the buck might go 
crashing in the Count’s direction, I 
waited. But it was’ MacDonald who 
came hurrying through the woods not 
long afterward. 

“Ah!” he exclaimed. ‘I see you got 
your quota. Not as nice a trophy as 
the buck, but she'll eat a lot better.” 

The Count agreed with MacDonald 
after he joined us. 

“Which way did 
asked. 

“North,” said MacDonald. “They 
were running togther until they came 
to the seedlings on the ridge above us. 
Then they split up. But don’t fret 
we'll get him on the next try!”’ 

It was snowing a good deal harder 
by the time we dressed out the doe and 
tied my tag on her. MacDonald con- 
sulted his watch and grinned at the 
Count. ‘‘Well,’’ he said, ‘we still have 
more than an hour before dinnertime. 
Do you want to stay out in these dabs 
of snow long enough to get a shot at 
the buck ?” 

“I'd go through a raging blizzard for 
a crack at him!” the Count said fer- 
vently. 


the buck go?” I 


e dragged the doe to the side of the 
woods road and cached it under a 
spruce. Then MacDonald led us to the 
spot where the deer had parted in a 
stand of spruce seedlings which joined, 
to the north, the slashings of this year’s 
lumbering. We weren't far from where 
the logging crews were working, and 
we could hear the whine of power saws 
and the ringing strokes of axes. 
‘Mean to say the buck deliberately 


’ headed for that commotion ?”’ asked the 
Count. 
“Shucks, yes!’ MacDonald snorted. 


“Deer often lay up within fifty yards 
of where the crews are going full blast. 
They’re safer there from hunters than 
anywhere else. If you want to 
white-tails, sign up with one of my 
crews!”’ 

It would have taken the hand of a big 
man to cover the tracks that this buck 
left behind. True to MacDonald's sur- 
mise, the trail went directly toward the 
logging operations. Only when the deer 
had come within a couple of hundred 
feet of the crew did he veer from his 
course. Then he swung barely enough 
to cross the woods highway unnoticed 
and slip into tangles of slashings on 
the opposite side. 

“‘Now you fellas just wait here,” 
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tioned MacDonald when we reached the 
road. “That deer’s probably in the cut- 
tings. But he might have crossed 
through into the timber beyond them. 
I'll scout around first and see,” 

Soon he returned with a jubilant 
smile. “He didn’t cross. He’s right 
ahead. Probably bedded down for the 
storm. Here’s the plan,” he explained 
to the Count, sweeping his arm toward 
a pile of pulp logs farther down the 
road. “There’s a path that leads from 
that pile to another road beyond those 
cuttings ahead of us. You follow the 
path until you hit the road. Then turn 
right and walk until you come to a 
forked branch I stuck into the ground. 


That’s your stand. We'll give you ten. 


minutes to get set. Then we'll go into 
the cuttings and start dogging the buck 
out to you.” 

The ten minutes dragged on while I 
watched the lumber crews at. work. 

When it was time to start, Mac- 
Donald quickly briefed me on my role 
in the drive. ‘You dog to the left and 
I'll dog to the right. Make plenty of 
noise and kick into every top and pile 
of cuttings you come to. That buck’ll 
hate to get up in this kind of weather. 
But, between the two of us, we should 
get him moving.” 

It was difficult going through the 
slashings. Loose limbs and treetops 
were strewn about as though a cyclone 
had swept over the woods; there were 
spots where I couldn’t see ten feet. 

I had just crashed into a tangle of 
tops when I was startled by a snort and 
a crackling of bush on the opposite side. 
Parting a pair of boughs, I caught a 
flash of white bounding ahead of me. It 
was the buck. He paused in a tiny open- 
ing, whirled, and stared at me. He was 
a beautiful specimen—the tines of his 
antlers gleamed like old ivory. Then 
he wheeled, gracefully leaped over a 
windfall, and bounded out of sight. I 
whooped and plunged ahead. Mac- 
Donald’s bellow answered mine. 


wo minutes later I heard the Count’s 

rifle crack. Half expecting another 
shot, I froze in my tracks and waited. 
Then I heard an exultant “Yippee!”’ 
from the road where the Count was 
posted, and I hustled out of the slash- 
ings on the double. 

Seldom have I seen a happier man 
than the Count. His habitual dignity, 
like his cap, had been thrown to the 
winds. The glow on his cheeks was 
the flush of victory that identifies the 
hunter who has downed a prize buck 
with one bullet through the head. The 
lively chatter that ensued might have 
gone on all afternoon if MacDonald 
hadn't interrupted. 

“Turn off the bull, boys,” he laughed. 
“We can finish this powwow while we 
have dinner at my camp. Then I'll 
hitch up a horse and haul your two 
deer out to the village. You'll be want- 
ing to show them to Charley Smith, 
won’t you?” 

So it wasn’t strange that we rode out 
on that lurching wagon like royalty, 
the Count enthroned on his 260-pound 
buck, Hank and I—mere princelings, 
but princelings still—cushioned by a 
couple of 125-pound does. THE END 
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other plastic decoys selling as high as $40.00 per dozen 
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Decoy Contest. 
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3. PRICE. GUARANTEED worid’s finest 
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Plastic decoy 


LIFE SIZE IN MALLARD ONLY $15.00 per dozen not pre- 
paid. Sample decoy $2.00 Postpaid. SLIGHTLY LARGER 
THAN LIFE SIZE IN MALLARD, BLACK MALLARD, PIN 
TAIL, BLUEBILL, REDHEAD AND CANVASBACK $23.75 
per dozen, not prepaid. Sample decoy $2.25 Postpaid. 


BALSA WOOD DECOYS $23.95 DOZ. 





1. DESIGN. Unconditionally GUARANTEED superior to all 
other balsa decoys selling up to $40.00 per dozen 

2. DURABILITY. Will last a lifetime. 

3. PRICE, GUARANTEED world’s finest balsa decoy at 


Lightweight, dull painted More 
mn use than any decoy made Slightly targer than tife- 
size in Mallard, Black Mailard, Pintail, Canvasback, Red 
head, Bluebill and Coot. $23.75 per dozen not prepaid. 
Sample decoy, $2.25 Postpaid. 
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or the first time since the Western 
Cartridge Co. discontinued 7 mm. 
Mauser ammunition loaded with 
139-gr. open-point bullet, a factory load 
with that light, fast bullet will be avail- 
able in North America. It is being 
brought out by Canadian Industries, 
Ltd., Montreal, in Dominion brand. The 
139-gr. pointed-soft-point bullet is being 
loaded to a muzzle velocity of 2,900 foot 
seconds and muzzle energy of 2,600 foot 
pounds—ballistics similar to those of 
the 139-gr. 7 mm. loads made before the 
war by both Western and Remington. 
The Western open-point 7 mm. bullet 
was one of the most deadly bullets on 
medium-size game that I’ve ever seen, 
and I have yet to run across anyone who 
used it who didn’t swear by it. I killed 
| 10 deer, sheep, antelope, and javelinas in 
12 hits with that bullet. A friend of 
mine in northern Idaho has shot about a 
dozen elk with it and all but three, he 
says, were one-shot kills. On light game 
like deer the 139-gr. bullet is a much 
more sudden killer than the standard 
175-gr. bullet, but for whatever the rea- 
| son, the jobbers never ordered it, the 
dealers didn’t stock it, and the hunters 
had a tough time getting their hands 
on it. 


Model 1952 M-S’s 


& ee interesting Mannlicher-Schoe- 
| #. nauer rifles and carbines being im- 
| ported by the Stoeger Arms Corp., New 
York, are so different in detail from 


| prewar models that their mothers would 
Redesign continues 


| hardly know them. 








GeTTING THE 
RANGE... 


with JACK OCONNOR 


along lines of what the American rifle- 
man—and not the Alpine chamois hunt- 
er—wants. 

An outstanding change is a complete 
redesign of the flat bolt handle, which 
throws it 34 in. to the rear, like the han- 
dle of the Winchester Model 70. Re- 
moval of the loading ears permits a low- 
er swing and consequently lower scope 
mounting. Like the Model 1950, the 
Model 1952 has the left side of the re- 
ceiver milled flat and a dummy plate 
installed for American side mounts. 
Pachmayr, Jaeger, and Griffin & Howe 
mounts are especially made for it. 

Checkering area has been extended 
on the fore-end, slightly wider swivels 
added, and the cheekpiece hand-carved 
or ‘‘beaded”’ like those on the finest cus- 
tom arms. Stocks are oil-finished. 

Mannlicher-Schoenauers are 
able in .30/06, .270, .257, 7 x 57 mm., 
and 9.3 x 62 mm. in half-stock rifles 
with 24-in. barrels, and in full-stock 
carbines with 20-in. barrels. 


avail- 


Myrtle for Gunstocks 


A exceedingly common wood for rifle 
stocks in the West, but one not 
often seen in the East, is Oregon myrtle. 
The trees grow along the coast in south- 
ern Oregon and northern California. 
They are evergreens of moderate size 
(20 to 40 ft. high). The wood is hard, 
close-grained, and about like walnut in 
weight. It holds fine checkering as well 
as the best European walnut and better 
than most American black walnut. 
For about 20 years the wood has been 
















A new lever-action shotgun called the Lever-matic has been developed by the Kessler 


Arms Corp., Silver Creek, N. Y. Lever travel, according to the maker, is only 2', in. 
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increasingly popular for gunstocks. It 
is curious stuff. Much of it is light in 
color, with no more figure than white 
pine. Some is magnificently marked 
with brown and _ black—occasionally 
even green—streaks. Some looks like 
maple, some like the finest European 
walnut. It makes up into beautiful sal- 
ad bowls, candlesticks, and what not, 
and for about 100 miles on the Coast 
Highway in southwest Oregon the trav- 
eler is hardly out of sight of a myrtle 
tree or a shop selling myrtle wood. 

The average stockmaker who brews 
up a myrtle stock slaps a lacquer or 
varnish finish on it and lets it go at 
that. The result is a nice yellow finish. 
that looks like that on the knotty pine 
of someone’s rumpus room. 
The picture shows the myrtle stock 


of a fine .270 I own. I picked the stock | 
blank out myself. It cost me $20 and it 
wasn’t the first I looked at by a long | 
way. To make sure it was dry, I left it 
all summer in a hot garage, all winter 
in a heated basement. Al Biesen whit- 
tled out the stock. The finish is nothing 
but linseed oil, put on a few drops ata 
time, rubbed thoroughly, and with all 
surplus polished off with a dry rag. The 
stock was light at first but gradually it 
has darkened. 

A good piece of myrtle is top gun- 
stock material; a bum piece is so much 
firewood. But the best myrtle (bought | 
from a man who knows how to cure, 
dry, cut, and grade it) is somewhat 
cheaper than the best European walnut. 


A Real Scattergun 


N~ and then I hear from someone 
L who wants shotgun patterns wider 
than those thrown by skeet-bored bar- 
rels or the skeet tubes or settings of 
choke devices. Usually the inquirers are 
lads who chase quail into heavy brush | 
and have to shoot at 10 or 15 yd. 

Well, it looks as if I have the answer. 
It's a shotgun with a rifled barrel 
actually a 12 gauge rifle. I borrowed it 
from Jack Meehan of the Stoeger Arms 
Corp. in New York. It’s an old Robust 
gun of French make with a full-choke 
left barrel and a rifled right barrel. 

And how that right barrel does scat- | 
ter the shot! I took it out and patterned 
it with the Winchester Super Speed load 
of 3% drams of powder and 114 oz. of 
No. 6 shot. At 10 yd. the pattern cov- 
ered a 30-in. circle, whereas the same 
load in the Skeet No. 1 barrel of my 
Winchester Model 21 covers only 15 in. 
At 15 yd., the 36-in. pattern sheet I was 
using couldn’t catch all the shot, where- 
as the Skeet No. 1 barrel covers only 
about 20 in., disregarding flyers. Maxi- 
Mum sure killing range of this sure- | 
enough scattergun appears to be only | 
about 12 yd. Just to see how the curious | 
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IN ANY 
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The streamlined LEUPOLD 
4X PIONEER with choice of 
5 fixed reticles. Full 35-ft. 
field at 100 yds. Mounts 
extra-low in LEUPOLD Ad- 
justo-Mount, 

Scope only...... $64.50 
(Add $10 for dot reticle) 
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nitrogen processed 


LEUPOLD scopes 


Modern science has solved internal scope fogging through 
exclusive LEUPOLD nitrogen processing and scope sealing, 
which prevents moisture from condensing due to atmospheric 


changes. Practical field-tested features make LEUPOLD scopes 


Adjusto-Mount... $22.50 


the finest hunting scopes available, Skillfully engineered op- 


tical system...extra-wide field of vision...rugged construc- 


tion.. 


. pay off with dependable accuracy. 


INSPECT THE COMPLETE LEUPOLD LINE OF HUNTING SCOPES AND MOUNTS 


AT 
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YOUR SPORTING GOODS DEALER...OR WRITE FOR LITERATURE 


LEUPOLD SCOPES ana MOUNTS 


LEUPOLD & STEVENS INSTRUMENTS, INC., PORTLAND 13, OREGON 








PACHMAYR 






FIELD... SKEET... TRAP MODELS—2 Sizes...3 Colors 


Unconditionally guaranteed for the life of the 
gun... will not harden or soften . . . scientifi- 
cally designed for greatest shooting comfort 

. . at your gun store or order direct . . . $3.25 


ACHMAYR GUN WORKS If 


1220 So. Grand Ave., Los Angeles 15, Calif 








With the first modern adaptation 
of the Alaskan Indian’s Deer Call 


Get closer, cleoner shots by using the omozing Sport-LORE 
Deer Call*— the one original Deer Coll and the only one 





bocked by 5 successful seasons. Kit contains 
modern plostic DEER CALLER bosed on old 
Alaskon Indian Secret, BOOKLET of 
structions ond deer-getting secrets, extra ‘Coller 
REEDS, Pocket GUIDE to Telling Deer Age and 
How to Skin-Out TROPHIES. At deolers or send 
$2.00 direct. Prompt refund if not sotisfied 
*US Pot. No 2,584,549 


| 
Sport-LORE 970-0 Forest, Denver 20, Colo, 


clear in 











THE HUNTER’S ‘4 
CAMP STOVE = 
Also known as the is 
Sheepherder’s Stove te 

Stove is made of heavy 
gauge sheet iron 9” high, 12” wide, and 27’ long. Has an 





For use in the tent or outside. 


| 
| 





oven and bread pan. 5 joints of telescope pipe which packs | 


in fire box. Stove weighs 26 Ibs. 
PRICE $15.00—Shipping charges extra 


} 


CANFIELD STOVE CO., 23 N.W. 3rd St., Ontario, Oregon | 








LEATHER 


FRONTIER 
SHIRT... 


SPECIAL 
VALUE AT 


$27.50: 


POSTPAID 


An unusually good looking and practical outdoor shirt 
—hand-cut and sewn from specially tanned genuine 
wild pigskin. Guaranteed washable in washing ma- 
chine or can be scrubbed clean with soap and water. 
Soft sturdy pigskin keeps out wind and is mosquito- 
proof. The Frontier Shirt is cut full. Can be worn in 
or out of trousers. Guaranteed to outwear five ordinary 
wool shirts. Cork brown color. Sizes, small, medium, 
lorge, extra large. Give suit size when ordering 
SATISFACTION GUARANTEED 
Available Send for FREE 


by mail only 32-page outdoor catalog 
from... 


Norm Thompson 


5095-S $S.W.Barnes Road, Portland 1, Ore. 
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Wear you out? 
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Extra light, extremely 
flexible for all day 
comfort. New, sealed- 
in-liquid-latex Liqua- 
Flex construction, 



















fully waterproof. 











Sleek, smooth, Liqua- 
Flex hunting boots 
are snag resistant and 
easy to keep clean. 
Cushion insoles for 
added comfort. Easy 
to pull on and off. 











CALHOUN 


Top favorite with sports- 
men —this boot weighs 
only 28 ounces. Frontlace 
Liqua-Flex boot, with 
elastic ankle that reduces 
shucking, increases com- 
fort. Molded sole for 
better traction over wet, 
slippery trails. Choice of 
12 and 16 inch heights. 


BALL- BAND 


Mishawaka, Indiana 


When You See That Red Ball 
You Know It’s Good Footwear. 
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| rifles and shooting that statement is 
| simply silly. 


| 1 ft. at that distance—with the idea of 


| a squirrel at 200 yd., much less the exact 


| yd. They shot nothing but bullseyes. 


barrel would handle rifled slugs I ran 
five shells through it and got a group of 
5 in. at 50 yd.—very good considering I 
aimed only by the front bead. 

The experience left me wondering 
about the British ball-and-shot guns 
called ‘“Explora” or “Paradox.” No 
doubt they handle balls very well, but 
if they are like this French job they’d 
surely scatter shot! The rifling may be 
the reason why .22 shot shells fired from 
a rifle barrel scatter their pellets so 
badly. 


The Deadeye Dicks 


a very strange stuff is written 
about shooting, and often it’s taken 
as gospel by those who don’t know 
much about what the human hand and 
eye can do with a rifled weapon. 

A lot of it concerns the days of old 
when men were men—and, judging by 
some of the tales, had built-in 12X lenses 
in their eyes. A recent magazine piece 
relates that the crack American rifle- 
men of the Revolutionary War thought 
nothing of severing a squirrel’s tail 
from its body at 200 yd. 

To anyone who knows anything about 


Just try aiming with a 
front sight that subtends from 8 in. to 


hitting exactly where the tail joins the 
body! Then try to find a rifle accurate 
enough to put all its bullets in the same 
hole at that distance—and that is what 
you need. Under poor conditions of light 
and background a man often cannot see 


point where the tail joins the body. 
Aiming at a whole squirrel at 200 yd., 
with open sights is a feat and requires 
good illumination and contrasting back- 
ground. 

You read of the buffalo hunters (who 
undoubtedly were crack shots) and how 
they thought nothing of shooting buffa- 
loes at 1,000 yd. with their old black- 
powder rifles. Once I did some figgering 
and found that the angle of fall at that 
distance with the old charcoal burners 
was so sharp that if the hunter mis- 
judged his range by 10 yd., he’d miss the 
whole buffalo, even if his aim and 
squeeze were perfect and there was no 
wind to drift the bullet. Show me a man 
who can tell if a buffalo is 1,000 or 
1,010 yd., away and I’ll believe it. 

Latest one is about the Eskimo army 
scouts, a story with an Alaska dateline. 
The scouts, the story went, were dis- 
gusted with the army’s 10-in. bull at 200 


Well, shooting a possible from prone on 
a 10-in. bull is no feat at all. Shooting 
a possible from sitting is no great feat 
either. Shooting one offhand is one hell 
of a feat. 

But—here’s the snapper. The Eski- 
mos, according to the story, wanted 
something to test their skill—a 1-in. 
bull at 200 yd. Someday when you have 
nothing better to do, just go out and 


sights. 


take a look at a 1-in. bull at 200 yd. | 
Then try aiming at the bull with iron | 








As a usual thing, these tales of super- 
human shooting have one thing in com- 


30-06 Cal. ENFIELD 


Model 1917 made by Remington, . 
Winchester and Eddystone 








Military Front Sight ———> 
26-inch Tapered Barrel ———> 


Slightly used, but PERFECT 8" Ibs. 
condition, GUARANTEED ——> = 

Proof-Tested 
Brand New 














Sporterized Stock ———»> acne 
Enfield Action ——> Gg 50 
7 Shots, 6 in Maga- 4 
zine, 1 in Chamber No C.O.D.’s. 
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V 


COMPLETE AS SHOWN 


Military Leaf 


Rear Sight Shipped F.O.B. Salt Lake 


Cash or Lay-Away Only 
lay-away, $10 down, $10 month. 
Gun shipped when paid for. 


7’ .303 British Cal. 
1917 Enfield, as issued, 
jused, perfect. 29.95 



























f SPORTING 


Fir UtRA, goons ca 


116 S. Main, Salt Lake City, Utah 


{' 


Any Gunsmith Will Tell You 


Now airplane makers and 
fine tool manufacturers 
say it is the only sure 
answer to rust problems. | 






























A card will bring test 

sample. RUST 

Mess: FIENDOIL, 12LST.S.E.f/ PREyey 
WASHINGTON, D.C. TV 
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RE-BLUES PERFECTLY 


New, better formula. Beautiful 
job, even on guns blued with 















acid-boiled process, caustic soda 

INSTANT or parkerized. Guns look new 
again. Removes grease, penetrates 

G U N rust, leaves a satin blue-black finish. 


Takes minutes, not hours. $1.00 
BLUE Kit includes 4-oz. bottle Gun Blue, 

cotton, crocus cloth, steel wool. Ask 
dealer or write for folder. 


C. S. VAN GORDEN & SO 








Eau Claire, 
Wis 
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Write for this 


FREE Catalog! 
Tells all about + 
Bishop rifle and ee 

_ Dept. L-3 shotgun stocks. 
E. C. Bishop & Son, Inc., Warsaw, Mo. aa 













Send Us 
YOUR TROPHIES 


Our 30° years’ 
all types American and African game 
assure you of a true-to-life trophy you'll 
be proud to display. Completely moth “je 
proofed 


experience mounting 


Ask us about locations, guides, out 
fitters for your big game hunting trips 


Write for FREE folder and price List. 


ENGLE’S TAXIDERMY STUDIO 
824 Main Street Lander, Wyoming 
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mon. The people who did it are dead 
and buried and cannot be called on to 
demonstrate—or they live very far 
away. Only once have I come across a 
genuine Deadeye Dick, and then I didn’t 
get to see him in action. I was ata 
party where one of the guests was a 
deputy United States marshal. He ar- 
rived late and before he grabbed his 
mug of sarsaparilla pop, or whatever 
the hostess was serving, he unbuckled a 
cartridge belt loaded with ammunition 
and with a revolver as long as your left 
leg. A couple of pretty gals oh’d and 
ah’d at this display of artillery, and their 
admiration led our pistolero to expand. 
He was, he admitted, a terrific shot, 





largely because he was a native ofa | 


certain state whose inhabitants were 


just naturally better with shooting irons | 


than were lesser breeds of men. He was 
a practical shot, he told them, and no 
paper puncher. Some people, he told his 
audience with kindly humor, actually 
shot at paper targets. Not he! Modest- 
ly he admitted that on targets he wasn’t 
so good. But, he said, let this target be a 
fleeing felon and he thought nothing of 
shooting a gun out of the desperado’s 
hand at 100 yd. As for deer, he had 
killed hundreds of running bucks from 
the backs of galloping horses at 400 yd. 

I told him that for many years I had 
longed to see such a master in action 
and that I knew of a place where big 
antelope jackrabbits were plentiful. 
Couldn’t we go out there together, I 
asked, so I could watch while he polished 
off the skittering bunnies? We might 
even find him a galloping horse, I said, 
and a running jack at 50 to 100 yd. 
might be a fair substitute for a bouncing 
buck at a quarter of a mile. But no, he 
operated only on bucks and men. Since 





the deer season was closed and none of | 


the bigamists, safecrackers, or mari- 
juana peddlers in the county clink 
would volunteer, I never, alas, got to 
see him do his stuff. 


Short Shots 


—— who can’t eat or sleep without 
a revolver for the .22 Hornet or 
.218 Bee cartridges can get a Colt single- 
action converted to either caliber by the 
Christy Gun Works, 875 57th St., Sacra- 
mento, Calif. Bob Christy, who manu- 
factures all parts for the obsolete Colt 
except the frame and backstrap, says 
his conversions for the hot-shot .22’s 
are entirely safe with factory loads. 
Actually, he says, the Hornet rifle pres- 
sure of 42,000 pounds per square inch 
drops to about 30,000 in a revolver be- 
cause of the gap between cylinder and 
barrel. Christy also turns out revolver 
conversions for the rimless M-1 carbine 
cartridge. 

A new high-combed stock for the 
Remington Model 760 pump-action rifle 
has been designed particularly for scope 
use. It will go into production probably 


early next year. 

Double rifles made in Spain for rim- 
less as well as rimmed cartridges will 
be available at a moderate price (for a 
double) through Stoeger Arms Corp. 
They will be built on special order, with 
delivery in about six months. 








the Alaskan performs 
where other scopes fail!” 


Weather-proof protection and pin-point clearness even at dusk or 
in foul weather makes this “all-weather” scope always ready for 
hunting action. ‘‘Cushion-set”’ lenses provide shock resistance even 
on highest powered rifles. Fine coated, quality lenses insure 
accuracy. Feature after feature, the Alaskan shapes up as your 
best buy for a low-power scope. 


THE S/Y/Nan GUN SIGHT CORPORATION 


MIDDLEFIELD @ 
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Course Simplifies Game Calling 
Many self-styled experts claim duck calling is dif- 
ficult. We guarantee it is easy with Herter’s revolu- 
tionary Metronome system, so simplified and com- 
prehensive that it is better than private’ instruc- 
tions. We supply this 26-page course free with each 
duck and goose call. 


If you fail to learn calling adequately with- 
in 10 days following receipt of a Herter 
call, you can return it for a full refund. 


HERTER‘S WORLD FAMOUS PATENTED VIT-GLODO 
TYPE DUCK CALL obsoletes loose pressure-block type 
calls sold by most makers which are impossible to 
keep in tune, which change tone with humidity vari- 
ations and which must be retuned every time the 
reed is removed for cleaning. The reed in Herter‘s 
call is locked into position, will not change tone under 
variations in humidity and can be cleaned without 
endangering the delicate adjustment. We uncondi- 
tionally guarantee these duck calls superior to any 
other, regardless of price. Barrels are hand-turned of 
resonant, kiln-dried wal- 
nut. Chronil reeds will 





FREE CATALOG 
Write today to Dept. 
OSC for Catalog 87. 
containing hundreds of 
items for duck, goose 
and crow hunters. 


Since 1893 











CALLS ANYONE CAN USE 


WE INVITE YOU TO CHECK 
THE ADVERTISED CLAIMS OF ANY CALL MANUFACTURER 


World’s Largest Makers of Quality Game Calls 


not corrode. Every call 
hand-tuned. EACH, 
POSTPAID $3.50 


HERTER‘S NUMARA- 
TYPE GOOSE CALLS, 
on which we hold all 
patents, stand alone in 
the field. Using this call 
with the Metronome sys- 
tem, you can learn to 
call geese in five minutes. These calls are hand-tuned 
with hand-turned walnut barrels. The tone will carry 
for a mile or more. EACH, POSTPAID, $4.00 
COMBINATION OFFER: 1 Vit-Glodo duck call and 
1 Numara-type goose call. Per set $6.75 Postpaid 
Herter’s duck and goose calls are used 
by more of the world’s leading hunters 
than any other calls. 

DUCK AND GOOSE CALL RECORD: This record, 
full 10 inches on both sides, is guaranteed to con 
tain more authentic calls and instructions than any 
combination of such recordings. EACH, POSTPAID 
++ Oa 





OUR GUARANTEES AGAINST 


HERTER‘S, Inc. 


Waseca, Minn. 














‘‘THE REAL ANSWER TO RECOIL PROBLEMS”’ 


“White Line’’ Deluxe Progressive Action 
Recoil Absorbers work equally well on 
any calibre of gun. Soft but tough. 
Quality clear through. Positively the best 
for only $3.50 everywhere. 


MERSHON COMPANY, INC., Glendale, California 


Since 1935 

















FUR-FISH-GAME 


is just the magazine you 
have been looking for. It 
contains 64 or more pages 
of thrilling, true stories of 
HUNTING, FISHING, TRAP- 
PING, FUR FARMING. Trav - 
el, Guns and Ammunition, 
Camping, Woodcraft. Dogs, 
Coon and Fox Hunting, Fur 
Markets and Prices. Get a 
copy (20c) at newsstands 
or take advantage of this 


SPECIAL OFFER 


9 months only $1.00 


(saves you80c) 
Clip ad. attach address and send with $1.00 to 
FUR-FISH-GAME, 170 E. Long St., Columbus 15, Ohio 


FUR Fist Game! 








| 4218 Lincoln Ave., Chicago 18, til. 


: Genuine Finland Made 
HUNTING KNIFE 


Finest Finnish-Forged Cutlery 
steel, expertly fashioned 












sportsmen. Ra- 
zor edged, beau- 
tifully etched 4 


Sure-Grip, lamin- 
ated BIRCH-BARK 
handle. Saddle-stitched \ in. blade. Blood 
genuine leather sheath. —S\ grooves on 
Large 6 in. blade—$4.95. Re- SSEHS _ each side. 
fund if not pleased. FREE catalog SNS 

of unusual sports, gift, home items 


HOME MERCHANDISING CO. Dept. “OL-9” 
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This year Hensoldt rounds out a 
century of achievement in the pro- 
duction of fine optical instruments. 
This long experience is reflected in 
the outstanding quality of 


Hensolot 


ROOF PRISM Binoculars 


The exclusive roof-prism 
construction in Hensoldt 
binoculars offers the ut- 
most in sharp definition, 
high luminosity and broad 
field of view. And it results 
in a glass of slender shape 
that’s more convenient to 
carry and hold. Feather- 
weight, yet extremely 
sturdy. In models of 6 to 
16x. At leading dealers. 


Write for literature 











Learn More ABOUT GUNS 


and SHOOTING 


<i¥LEMAN 


The AMERICAN 
RIFLEMAN will give 
you a wealth of in- 
formation about guns 
of all types: rifles— 
; pistols—shotguns, for- 
H eign and domestic, 
sporting and military, 
modern and antique; 
| the best calibers and 
ue? loads; the proper iron 
and scope sights for 
maximum accuracy; detailed “how-to-do-it” 
information on reloading and gun remodeling; 
experienced technical advice on new equipment, 
accessories and gadgets. Every 96-page issue 
is pack-jammed with interesting and helpful 
information—exclusively about guns and shooting. 
Send $4.00 for subscription to 12 monthly 
issues—and receive two past issues, free. And 
for no extra cost you can become a member of 
the NRA, along with a quarter million other 
sportsmen! Full price refunded if not satisfied 
after receiving first three copies. (If you prefer, 
just write “Bill Me"; invoice will follow.) 


For your convenience, use coupon below 
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: NATIONAL RIFLE ASSOCIATION 
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lis it?” 








SITTING BULL 


(continued from page 37) 


and shoot bull moose to beat four of a 
kind.” 

Next morning Art and my son were a 
step ahead of the dawn when they 
headed out for the moose pasture. Age 
is not always willing to make way for 
youth, but when it comes to crawling 
over windfalls for ten or twelve hours 
in a row I am ready to concede that my 
son’s twenty has a decided edge over 
my approaching fifty. And in the past 
month I had crawled over a good many 
thousand windfalls. 

Besides, the boy is a topnotch guide. 
He was only eleven when he tracked a 
flank-shot bighorn ram over at least two 
glaciers, and he has been hunting and 
packing big game ever since. He knows 
all I know about the business, and may- 
be a few tricks I haven’t yet learned. 
Art was in good hands. 

But when they came home in the light 
of a filling moon the tale of disappoint- 
ment was in Art’s eyes. It’s foolish to 


waste time and words when there on the ~ 
| hunter’s face is the answer you seek. 


“Oh, Virginia,” I called out. ‘‘Where 
Art sorely needed a drink. 

For four straight days they moved 
among the windfalls from dawn to dusk, 
and by the end of the fourth it took more 
than one drink to erase the tiredness and 
disappointment that clouded Art’s eyes. 

“Cows!” he lamented when the liquor 
had loosened him up a bit. “‘Nothing but 
cows. Not a bull in the country.” 

Of my son I asked, ‘‘What seems to 
be the trouble ?”’ 

His answer was prompt: “The bulls 
are through running and have left the 
cows. They’re off by themselves in the 
heavy timber, and without any tracking 
snow we could hunt every day for a 
week and never see a horn.” 

Well, that was it. And Art had been 
told, that day in the restaurant back in 
Seattle, that this was the way it would 
probably be. 

I knew what had gone before. I’d 
seen the bull’s bed in the alders in the 
torpid days of July. I knew where he 
was when August languished to a close, 
for the pine saplings gleamed shiny and 
white where he’d scuffed the velvet 
from his antlers. And half a dozen times 
during the first half of August I saw 
him when I skirted the poplared marge 
of the lake. For this was the time of the 
fly, and a trillion tiny pests—thirsting 
for his blood—made his life unbearable 
in the sultry shade of the thickets. So 
he must spend his time down at the 
water’s edges, wetting his huge body, 
wallowing in the mud bath he had pawed 
out. Only thus could he frustrate the 
persistent vigor of the flies. 

But when the nights began to cool he 
was back on the crest of the hill. He no 
longer ate the green leaf of the alder or 
the tips of the red mountain willow with 


| his usual healthy appetite. He’d strip an 


alder branch here and nip at a willow 
shoot there, but for the most part he 
was content to bed in the deepest heart 
of the fir copses, and only once in three 
or four days would he come down for 
water. And there in the thickets he be- 
gan to lose the rich fat that had accu- 





mulated on intestines, rump, and ribs 
during the kind hours of the summer. 

As the fat left him, a passionate urge 
began dominating his every moment, 
and he’d step angrily up to a sapling 
and bunt it with his horns. When the 
sapling broke he’d step away and grunt 
at the feel of his brute strength. Nature 
was fitting him for the affairs that lay 
ahead. 

Then, one day in early September, I 
marked the spot in the moss-covered 
dirt where he’d pawed out his ‘scent 
hole” and saturated it with his own 
urine. Here he had knelt and wallowed 
until its foul stench had permeated 
every hair of his body. The hour of the 
rut had come and I knew that he was 
gone—-gone to the fringes of the naked 
burns where most moose do their court- 
ing, where already the cows were gath- 
ering. 


7 may hunt your bull under the 
heat of a September sun among the 
patches of scrub alder and mountain 
willow that umbrella the face of the 
once-burnt hillside. That is the most 
feverish time of the rut, so you stand 
very still on the edge of the alders, and 
gently scrape the bark of a tree. If the 
wind be in your favor the bull will have 
little suspicion as he steps belligerently 
out to investigate this sudden disturb- 
ance. 

Or when September is gone and the 
frosting nights of October are an abrupt 
reality, you may beat the sun from its 
bed and be out in the swamp before the 
first mallards have left their overnight 
roost in the bulrushes. Here, if you are 
lucky, you may view your bull from a 
distance as he moves among the dwarf 
black birch. You carefully calculate the 
yards separating you from the handful 
of spruces up ahead, from which the 
shot can be nicely taken. Then you be- 
gin your stalk. 

Or you may prefer to sit straddling a 
windfall in a valley and listen for the 
plaintive grunt of an amorous bull seek- 
ing the comfort and companionship of a 
cow. You will follow him by the sound 
of his voice as he moves higher up the 
mountain, and then catch a glimpse of 
his shiny black body and dun horns 
when he moves into an open burn. Those 
have been the last few steps for many 
a bull. 

But now the season was past, and the 
bull Art wanted was gone. Where? 

A voice, somewhere in me, asked: 
“What would you do if the pot were 
empty—the very last steak eaten?” 
Well, I thought, I’d go up on the north 
slopes of the mountain above the long 
lake and stillhunt the thickets for deer, 
as I'd done so many times in the past 
when the meat hooks were hanging 
light. And if, when I probed those thick- 
ets, I jumped a four-point buck that hes- 
itated a brief second too long, I’d pat 
myself on the back and say contentedly, 
“Man, you’re a smart old hunter in- 
deed!”’ But if the buck beat me to the 
punch, as he so often did, and sneaked 
quietly away, I'd rip out a string of com- 
plaints longer than last January’s cold 
snap and growl, “Only a fool would hunt 
up here in the first place!” 

Still and all, that’s where you'll find 
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your moose when the skies are a sullen, 
dense gray and November awaits her 
cue from the wings. For, weary of lov- 
ing .and fighting, the bull has moved 
back to the sheltered bit of range where 
he summered, and he’ll stay until snow 
flies. 

I'd never taken a hunter up there 
after moose, though. The alders are 
thick and tangled, and a trainload of 
Texas steers could hide in the copses of 
second-growth fir that shade that north- 
ern slope. No, you don’t ordinarily guide 
a man to a place where the cards are so 
heavily stacked against him. 

But to Art I suddenly said, ‘““Ever done 
any stillhunting?”’ 

“Stillhunting ?” : 

“Yes. You sit still on a windfall and 
you listen. ‘What was that—a bull? 
No, a squirrel dropping pine cones.’ You 
keep the wind in your eyes and every 
once in a while you inch through the 
alders the way a lynx bellies up on a 
snowshoe rabbit. And you know darn 
well that this is sheer foolishness, that 
you ain’t got a Chinaman’s chance———”’ 

Art sighed contentedly. ‘Sounds 
grand to me. In the last four days I’ve 
quirted my legs over 75 percent of the 
windfalls in British Columbia.” 

Next morning, on the slope, he quirted 
over some more. I wearily turned to 
him and asked caustically, “Do you 
have to plunk those boots of yours down 
on half-rotten sticks? Moose have ears, 


choice of hunters and, brother, they're warm! 





colors won't run. Choose from scotch tartans, 


Comfortable, styled-right shirts by WOOLRICH have 
shaped collars and big pockets. The patterns are the 


Every bit of material has been pre-shrunk and the 


checks and plaids, solid and pastel colors in light, 
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MOUNTAIN-MADE 
HUNTING CLOTHES 





For 122 years WOOLRICH Mountain-Made has been the best in hunting clothes. 
Mackinaws, coats, vests, pants and caps... always 100% wool. . . always ready for 
rugged weather. They're comfortable and will give you long wear. 


you know.” 
At that moment I fell noisily over a 


limb. Art just grinned. 


_ begins at forty, but not for the big- 
game guide. We've come up the 
south face and little do we find to en- 
courage us on that rough, stony incline. 
Here and there the mold of a track put 
down in wet August, and occasionally 
the droppings of a cow and calf that 
have not tarried long. Nothing to indi- 
cate there may be a bull beyond the 
crest. 

The wind is at our backs, so we swing 
well out from the high nob of the hill, 
for when next we see that nob the wind 
must be in our faces. We drop halfway 
down the northern slope, and light cig- 
arettes. No sense in going any lower; 
if a bull is on the hill he’ll be above us, 

So we move slowly back up, following 
no set course. Zigzag below this patch 
of brush; zigzag below that one. Keep 
the wind sheer in our eyes, and before 
we draw near any thicket of second- 
growth fir or tangled quarter-acre of 
alders, sit very still for several long 
minutes, listening. In this business of 
stillhunting, ears are as useful as eyes. 

Here and there the moss is tattered 
by cloven hoofs, and whilst many of the 
tracks are hopelessly old, at least one 
is worthy of scrutiny. Here the red 
willow shows sign of very recent brows- 
ing, and the tracks at the foot of the 
bush are fresh. Art glues his eye on the 
tracks and whispers, ‘‘Bull?” 

I nod. ‘Sure is.” 

“When ?” 

“Maybe late yesterday afternoon, 
Maybe this morning.”’ 

Art frowns. ‘“‘Wonder where he’s at 
now ?” 

I try to peer through the dense brush, 
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give it up as a bad job, and ask, 
“Where’s the Holy Grail?” It’s that 
easy. 

Then, a short distance away—not 
more than seventy or eighty yards— 
there’s a noise, the crack of a single 
fallen limb in a mess of brush where no 
one could hope to take a bull unless it 
were hobbled, deaf, noseless, and blind. 

“What was that?” gasps Art, grab- 
bing my shoulder. 

My own nerves have tensed and I 
freeze, straining my eyes at the brush, 
inwardly cursing its density. Thump 
... pause... thump! 

“It isn’t a squirrel,” I breathe. 

Art stands still and his eyes beg in- 
struction. I indicate a windfall and sit 
down; there’s little else we can do for 
the moment. 


econds seem like minutes, minutes 

like hours. The suspense is hard to 
bear, but I thank my patron saint for 
that wind—it gives us the Chinaman’s 
chance. 

Distinctly now: thump—thump— 
thump. And then again the insidious, 
nerve-racking silence. 

“Jeepers!”” moans Art, who has de- 
veloped the ague. 

I peer up the face of the hill, desper- 
ately trying to remember the lay of the 
land. A round-top fir, probing at the 
skyline a quarter mile above us, gives 
me a clue. We are about 500 yards be- 
low and north of the nob. Close to the 
nob, I recall, is a flat ledge of rock as 
bare as a mermaid’s bosom. If we could 
circle this beastly thicket and come out 
on the ledge, we could look down on the 
area below——— But no, the wind—our 
Chinaman’s chance. It was a break we 
could not give the moose. We had to 
stay below. 

Again that soft thud of weighty 
hoofs. Something is moving through 
the brush with careful, measured steps, 
taking full advantage of the thick brush 
for a get-away, if needed. 





novel way to display America’s 
Conservation Pledge, the idea 
of M. G. Galiher, Atlantic, Iowa, is 
pictured here. Since his state re- 
quires only one license plate on a 
car, he decided to make a “Pledge 
plate” for the front bracket where 
everyone could read its urgent mes- 
sage. This is how he did it: 
He cut a piece of smooth-sided 
composition board to size. First 








I whisper, ‘‘He’s trying to get out of 
the second-growth fir and across to the 
alders.” If he reaches them, Art and I 
can go home. 

We ease up from the windfall, inch 
along the face of the slope—stopping 
now and then to try to hear his tread—- 
and frantically chart a course that will 
keep us parallel to his as he moves to- 
ward the alders. 

Now, ninety paces ahead, there’s a 
stand of half a dozen fir trees. They’re 
ancients, three feet around at the butt, 
thirty ax handles high. Art’s eyes rivet 
on that narrow but distinct opening be- 
neath the firs and his thumb touches the 
safety. I hear the click as he throws it 
off. 

And now the brush explodes as a 48- 
inch spread of antlers plunges through 
it. We can see that mighty head only at 
the briefest intervals, and there’s no 
chance for a shot. Twice Art’s rifle 
comes to his shoulder and twice I im- 
plore, ‘‘Wait!’”’ Because the bull, though 
now going away from us, is aiming 
square for those ancient firs. 

But that miniature park beneath 
them? A buck could move across it in 
just three bounces, and the bull won't 
take much longer. He is in the open 
now, shovels thrown back onto his with- 
ers, legs eating up yards as a quarter 
horse eats up the furlong posts. Gaunt 
from his hours of fasting and loving, 
scarred as an old prizefighter from his 
battles for the favors of the cow. 

Another half-dozen strides and he'll 
be into the alders For land’s sakes, 
Art, shoot! 

The butt of the .30/06 settles snug 
against Art’s shoulder and his finger 
trips the trigger. There can be no 
twinge of pain; the bull will never know 
he’s been hit. His legs buckle under 
him and he tumbles heavily onto the 





moss. As must any bull when a 180- 
grain Silvertip mushrooms into its 
brain. 

Yes, sometimes you have to sit them 
out. THE END 


A Conservation Pledge Plate for Your Car 


putting on a priming coat of paint, 
he enameled the board with gold 
paint. Then he placed a decal of 
the Pledge in the center and, using 
pictures from OUTDOOR LIFE, traced 
Silhouettes onto the board and 
painted them black. (He chose pic- 
tures of sportsmen in action, but 
flying pheasants, jumping fish etc. 
would also be attractive.) The 
whole thing was then covered with 
good spar varnish. Incidentally, 
you can make a wall plaque the 
same way, using a square piece of 
composition board or smooth wood. 

OUTDOOR LIFE offers these color- 
ful decals of the Pledge for use on 
smooth glass, wood, or metal sur- 
faces, at cost, as follows: one decal, 
10 cents; 12 for $1. Address: Con- 
servation Pledge, OUTDOOR LIFE, 
353 Fourth Ave., New York 10, 
N. Y. No C.O.D. or billed orders 
can be accepted. 
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SQUIRREL HUNTERS: 


The Squacky Squirrel Call is so natural it will bring 
squirrels out into the open. Hand operated and so 
simple a child can use it. Works on grav and fox 
squirrels. Guaranteed to satisfy or money back. Full 
directions. Price $2.50. See your dealer or order direct. 


Squacky Squirrel Call Co., Dept. OL-92, Flora, Ind. | they take off. So be ready, and give it 
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For Sportsmen 
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lishitige. reels, guns, etc. without 
smear “Ox, “drip. Automatically 
applies a ‘fréetion of a drop exactly 
on the right spateach press. Looks 
like a fountain by 
pen with pocket 
clip. Transparent 
oil reservoir. If 
your dealer cannot 
supply you. order direct. 
Satisfaction guaranteed. 


THE DILL MANUFACTURING CO. 


Sept 62 -— 700 & 82nd %.. Cleveland &. 0. 








HUNTING SLINGSHOT 


for GUIDES 
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finger rests so that you can 
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included—heavy gum rub- 
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TINKER MFG. co. 
Dept. 8 Lapeer, Mich. 


Silently 
kills 
small 
game and 
pests 


‘2 
Postpaid 


(practice and service 
ammunition incl.) 














RUST-PRUE >. 

GUN POUCH 4 

F * fits all 

rifles, 

shot guns. 

: Tough plas- 
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| our heads low, we stopped for a breath- 


| ticed. 
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| we moved on a few more steps, which 
| right down the ridge, at just about a/| 


| nificent animal I’ve set eyes on—a full- 





|the largest rams to come out of the 


| inches, 


‘the hunt: The little 6.5 mm. rifle is not 


| with one shot. 





| hunter, 


| public waters, 


| ducks from their big island, he 


| SHOT ONE 


(continued from page 31) 


of vision and able to cross the canyon 
and climb their ridge. So far every- 
thing was in our favor—the wind, the 
ridge, and the ravine. If we could move 
just 200 yards farther all would be well. 

Nearing the top of the ridge, with 


er, confident that we hadn’t been no- 


Leavitt whispered: ‘“They’ll get up 
and stare at us for just a second before 


to the biggest set of horns.” 
My breath was coming easily now so 


brought us to the ridge crest. To my 


perfect 200 yards, was the most mag- | 


curl desert bighorn weighing more than 
200 pounds. 

He was on his feet, and there were 
five other rams still lying down. Anx- 
iously I brought up my rifle and got 
off a poor shot—hitting him in the loin. 
The other rams leaped to their feet and 
ran for about seventy-five yards, then 
stopped and looked back. They all had 
fine heads, but the ram I’d hit was the 
granddaddy of them all. 

Now he, too, started off, and I 
snapped a shot at him, too quickly, and 
missed. The next two were hits but he 
continued to run and went over the 
crest, out of sight. I ran along the ridge 
and got a glimpse of him running down- 
hill at about 250 yards’ range. My fifth 
shot—behind the shoulder, where the 
first one should have been—dropped 
him once and for all. 

I had taken a great trophy—one of 
hunt. His horns had a full curl of 35% 

and he dressed out at 165 
pounds. Total score, according to the 
Boone & Crockett Club’s trophy-meas- 
urement system, was 161 points. 

There was one lesson I took out of 


quite good enough for bighorns unless 
you hit a vital spot. It doesn’t seem to 
have the shocking power to drop a ram 
I’ve used mine on deer 
for twenty-five years with great suc- 
cess, and have seldom needed more than 
one bullet to drop a big buck. But to 
ram hunters I’d say: Don’t go after 
these babies with anything less power- 
ful than a .30/06 or .270. THE END 


What's the Law on This? 


(Question on page 70) 


he judge refused the club’s request 
for an injunction. He ruled that the 
in using his little island, was 





acting in good faith and without malice | 
toward the club, since he had never 
sought to force its members to buy him 
out. He was merely exercising a right, 
common to all citizens, to shoot on 
said the court, and if 
the club members could legally shoot | 
could | 
legally shoot them from his little posi 
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precision optical instrument. 
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a lifetime of service. To learn why 
Bausch & Lomb binoculars are 
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you select the best glass for your 
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and How to Choose Them.” 
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Lomb Park, Rochester 2, N. Y. 
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DESERT REVIVAL 


(continued from page 31) 


steads. Town dwellers went out poach- 
ing whenever they felt like it. In Ari- 
zona and Nevada most of the shooting 
was done during the burning summer 
months when drought forced the sheep 
to come into the scarce water holes. 
Around some holes you'll find rock 
blinds and scattered cartridge cases in 
all calibers from .45/70 and .44/40 to 


| 30/06. 


Cattlemen also fenced off water holes 
that wild sheep had been using for 
thousands of years. The influx of do- 
mestic animals into the flats around 
sheep country brought in predators in 
increasing numbers. 

Under such circumstances, the popu- 
lation of desert sheep declined slowly 
but steadily. Then came the depression. 
Jobless men invaded the Southwest to 
prospect for gold in country that had 
been worked over by three generations. 
They all had rifles and tried to live off 
the country. They didn’t find much 
gold, but they just about finished the 
sheep. By 1935 the desert bighorns 
were mighty close to extinction. 

The biggest factor in the decline of 
the sheep was the fact that there had 
never been a legal open season on them. 
That “justified” poaching. Some back- 
country dwellers actually believed it 
was all right to shoot any sheep any 
time. Twenty-five years ago a rancher 


_invited me to hunt them with him and 


was astonished when I told him it was 
illegal. There was practically no law en- 
forcement in the desert-sheep country. 

Because license-buying sportsmen 


|never had a chance to hunt the sheep 


| they were not interested in them and did 
On the 
other hand, Arizona for years has had 
inbred buffaloes in 
the Houserock Valley north of the 
Grand Canyon. The buffalo is no game 
animal and it is not even native to 
Arizona. Yet because the Arizona 
sportsman has some remote chance to 
shoot one of those lumbering halfwits, 
he fights like a wildcat if the herd is 
threatened. 

But almost no one carried a torch for 
the sheep, and game commissions didn’t 
feel justified in spending any money on 
propagation because the sheep, not be- 
ing hunted, produced no revenue. All of 
which underscores the hard: fact that 
the quickest way to doom a game spe- 
cies is to put a perpetual closed season 
on it. 

My own lonely voice was one of the 
first to be lifted on behalf of the sheep. 
Back in the early ’30’s, I talked to 
sportsmen’s clubs, service groups, and 
even women’s organizations about the 
need of saving the sheep. Now and 


|then, when I succeeded in generating 
| some heat, the Arizona Game and Fish 


Commission would institute a sheep- 
study project to shut me up, but for the 
most part overcoming public indiffer- 
ence was like trying to empty a bathtub 
with a teaspoon. 

But the tide was turning. In 1937 the 
National Association of Audubon So- 
cieties financed a desert-sheep survey 
by A. A. Nichol, then a range ecologist 





This desert-bighorn head has a curl of 
more than forty-one inches. The great 
ram that wore it was shot by a poacher 


at the University of Arizona. I wrote 
up the results in the October, 1939 is- 
sue of Popular Science. Nichol esti- 
mated that, outside of the Grand Can- 
yon National Park and the Boulder 
Dam recreational area, there were. no 
more than 700 bighorns in Arizona. 
Twenty years earlier there had prob- 
ably been at least 4,000—twenty years 
before that, 10,000. 


In the United States it’s a sort of un- 
written rule that if something needsy 
badly to be done, and the states won't), 
do it, the federal government eventual-' 
ly takes a hand. That was the case" 


with the desert bighorn. Arizona and 
Nevada had neither the funds nor the 
trained personnel to protect the sheep, 
and neither state had much inclination 
toward the job. But conservation- 
minded citizens petitioned Congress and 
the ball began to roll. 

In Nevada, largely because of the 
interest of Ira N. Gabrielson, then head 
of the Fish and Wildlife Service, the 
enormous Desert Game Range in the 
Las Vegas area was set aside in 1936 
for the benefit of the sheep. It con- 
tains 3,746 square miles, making it 
larger than Rhode Island. About one- 
third of it is sheep country. Elevations 
run from 2,000 to 11,910 feet. In Ari- 
zona the Kofa Game Range was es- 
tablished in 1939 with 660,000 acres, and 
the Cabeza Prieta with 860,000 acres. 
These game ranges are patrolled and 
have resident managers. 


ocal people who had long looked upon 
the sheep as a meat supply did 
not welcome federal intervention. To 
show their disapproval, old poachers 
killed sheep and left them where the 
federal wardens would find them. Only 
recently a native shot two big rams 
from a truck as they were crossing 
from range to range. He threw the 
heads away, but they were found by 
Arizona game Officials. The latter 
worked up what they thought was an 
airtight case against the suspect, but 
a jury turned him loose. 
If any game species is to be saved 
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and restored, the reasons for its decline 
must first be found. The primary need 
of the desert bighorn was for protection 
against meat hunters. The second was 
for water. In the critical dry months 
before the summer rains began, wide 


areas of good forage had no open water | 


at all. In Mexico, desert sheep can 
manage with water-bearing cacti and 
the heavy dew borne in as vapor from 
the near-by Gulf of California. 

In Arizona and Nevada, though, the 


sheep must have access to open water. | 


So natural springs were improved, 


dams built to hold water in narrow can- 


yons, and temporary rock tanks made 
permanent. 


In some areas competition between | 


sheep and wild-ranging domestic 





I GIVE MY 
PLEDGE AS AN AMERICAN 
TO SAVE AND FAITHFULLY TO 


DEFEND FROM WASTE THE 
NATURAL RESOURCES OF 
MY COUNTRY - ITS SOIL 
AND MINERALS, ITS 
FORESTS. WATERS. 
AND WILDLIFE 





This pledge should be recited regularly | 
all patriotic | 


by school children and by 
groups to inspire every American to 
save our irreplaceable natural resources 


ani- | 





mals was serious. Burros, turned sited 


by discouraged prospectors in the past Deadwood, South Dakota, Dept. OL- WW 


had multiplied to such an extent that | 

they often drove the bighorns away 
from water and ate off the browse ad- 
jacent to it. In other areas wild do- 
mestic goats were a problem. 





Investigations showed that of each | 


six lambs seen in the early spring only | 


one survived. What was happening to 
the others? In this case they were vic- 
tims of predators—mostly coyotes and 
bobcats. On the Kofa refuge in Ari- 
zona, predator control resulted in a 
survival of about four lambs out of six. 

Now, sheep do not have the breeding 
potential of deer and antelope. With the 
latter two species, twins are the rule 
rather than the exception. But sheep 
births are usually single. Many times 
in Mexico, incidentally, I have seen 
ewes with two lambs, which made me 
conclude that twin births among big- 
horns were quite common. Frank 
Groves, director of the Nevada Fish and 


Game Commission and former manager | 


of the Desert Game Range near Las 
Vegas, observed the same thing, but he 
was patient enough to keep the animals 
under observation, and in each case, 
another ewe eventually turned up and 
claimed the second lamb. It seems that 
sheep have baby-sitters too. 
Protection, water development, and 
predator control have brought the 
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sheep back. On the Desert Game Range 
there were only about 300 sheep when 
the Fish and Wildlife Service stepped 
in. Now there are about 1,800. The 
Nevada Fish and Game Commission, 
under Frank Groves, who knows and 
loves bighorns, went to bat for the 
sheep, and they have increased in other 
areas until there are now from 3,000 to 
4,000 sheep in the state. Wayne E. 
Kirch, one of Nevada’s game commis- 
sioners lives in Las Vegas, right in the 
midst of the sheep country, and he is as 
enthusiastic a bighorn man as Groves. 
The canyon of the Colorado River has 
always been sheep country, but because 
of the policy of the National Park 
Service to protect predators, the sheep 
in the Grand Canyon National Park 
probably have not even held their own. 
The Boulder Canyon recreational area 
is likewise sheep country, and in the 
old days it was the scene of much 
poaching. Now sheep are at least pro- 
tected there, and although there is no 
predator control, they may be increas- 
ing. I have seen them near the dam. 


he Arizona Game and Fish Com- 

mission got into the act since O. N. 
Arrington, director of federal aid, is a 
sheep enthusiast. Johnny Russo, a re- 
search man for the commission, makes 
his headquarters at Yuma, and has been 
working on sheep for two years. He has 
covered all the southwestern sheep 
ranges on foot and has found sheep 
still present in every suitable range. 
Water has been developed and predators 
controlled, and the sheep are coming 
back. 

When the federal refuges were started 
in Arizona, the estimate was 100 sheep 
on the Kofa, fifty on the Cabeza Prieta. 
Now Art Halloran, manager for the 
Fish and Wildlife Service, estimates 300 
on the Kofa and 130 on the Cabeza 
Prieta. But these are hardly “esti- 
mates.’’ Actually they are sight counts 
—sheep actually seen. Johnny Russo 
considers Halloran’s estimates exceed- 





_ \ingly conservative and believes that 


| there are at least 2,000 sheep in south- 
west Arizona. 

Right now the big problem in the 
management of the desert sheep is what 
to do with surplus rams. The count 
reveals that mature rams and ewes run 
about 50-50. But since each ram tries 
to collect a harem, experts say that 
| the herds would be better off if some of 

the rams were removed. William Mar- 

| shall Rush, long of the Forest Service 
and a keen observer of sheep, considers 
one ram to five or ten ewes about right 
for proper breeding. 

Those who know domestic sheep say 
that too many rams spoil the lamb crop, 
and that the ewe that is covered by 
several males almost never has a lamb. 
Since the breeding season among the 
desert sheep comes in late summer, when 
the herds are using the water holes, the 
rams wait for the ewes and gang up on 
them. Old, heavy rams of dubious po- 
tency often drive away younger rams. 

Oscar Deming, biologist of the Desert 
Game Range in Nevada, believes that 
on the average, ten ewes will produce 
about seven lambs. Frank Groves, who 
spent several years observing the sheep 















as manager of the same refuge, says 
that estimate is far too high; he thinks 
a reduction in rams would increase the 
lamb crop. Johnny Russo, working in. 
dependently in Arizona, agrees. He 
estimates the lamb drop as about three 
lambs to ten ewes. O. N. Arrington of 
the Arizona Game and Fish Commis. 
sion, strings along, and says that Ari- 
zona increased the fawn crop of ante. 
lope by shooting off surplus bucks. 
Desert sheep are highly migratory, 
because of food and water conditions, 
and there is no doubt that Arizona and 
Nevada sheep have moved Off the ref- 
uges to populate other ranges. Trans- 
planting, though, is difficult and ex- 
pensive. Trapping of bighorns in the 
Rockies in winter, when deep snows 
and starvation have made them tract- 
able, has worked well. It has not 
worked in the deserts. The sheep wil! 
not come into corrals, and the only way 
game managers can get them is to 
catch them in steel traps at water 
holes and then rush out, grab them, 
and tie them up before they break their 
legs. Such trapping and transplanting 
costs a fabulous amount, but more ex- 
perience may develop other methods. 
So the desert bighorns are making a 
comeback, and there is an excellent 
chance that large numbers of them will 
someday reoccupy the rough and barren 
ranges where they used to abound- 
ranges that are too steep, too dry, and 
too rough for domestic stock or, indeed 
for any other American game. With 
good management there is no reason 
why the arid Southwest should not 
again becomes one of the great sheep 
countries of the world! THE END 


Extracting Berdan Caps 


andloaders often complain of the 
trouble they have in extracting 
Berdan caps because none of the stand- 
ard reloading tools are equipped to han- 
dle this type of primer. 

In countries where Berdan primers 
are generally used, pincer-type cap ex- 
tractors for them are on sale in practi- 
cally every sporting-goods store. Al- 
though such extractors are available in 
this country, they are not so well known. 
I have used a homemade substitute to 
decap hundreds of Berdan primers. 

First you bore and ream a hole the 
size of the shell in a block of hard wood. 
Then make a punch from a bit of steel 
rod about the size of a pencil, providing 
it with a tapered chisel point. With the 
shell in the block of wood, hold the point 
of the punch at an angle against the cap 
and tap it sharply with a hammer. The 
point will pierce the cap, which can then 
be levered out. Finally, scrape the prim- 
er pocket clean of carbon, taking cart 
that the two slitlike flash holes are cleat. 
—Denys Baldock. 


To Loosen Knots 


ave time and temper in loosenilj 
knots and backlashes by carrying 4 
steel crochet hook in your tackle box ©! 
camping kit. The hook will penetrat 
the smallest knot and loosen it enoug* 
for you to finish the job.John Kinke 
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WORLD’S FINEST BINOCULARS 
30 DAY FREE TRIAL a 8% 3% 


for FOOTBALL GAMES, 
HUNTING & ALL EVENTS 


Now buy the finest Coated | 








958 


and 
up 


Binoculars Direct—No & 
Middleman’'s Brofit! Sav- - 
ings up to 90%! Uncondi- 
tional Money-Back Guar- 


add 20% 
Fed. Tax 


POWERFUL COATED BINOCULARS 


6x15 COATED with case. Compact, super- 


powerful, fits shirt pocket. $50.00 Value 12 


% 6x30 — 21.75 *% 7x50 — 29.95 

w% 7x35 — 26.95 % 10x50 — 34.95 
wk FINEST LEATHER BINOCULAR CASES — add 4.00 
Add Usual 20% Fed. Tax To All Binocular Prices 


WORLD FAMOUS KAMP KING BAGS 


100% FEATHER Paklite Sleeping 
insulated for Bag Hunter's 

extra warmth; choice. 

water re- Com- 
pellent; pact. 

compact. 


























Postpaid. 
$2 Dep. on C.O.D.'s 


TRANSCONTINENTAL SALES CO., INC. 


15, Calif 





Guarantee 







Dept. OL-9 _ Los Angeles 











It’s easier for 
to call Game with 







Anyone can blow a Lohman call. . and 
bring ‘em in. It’s been proven by 
hunters everywhere. Lohman’s preci- 
sion construction assures true tone and 
harmonics in EVERY call. 

if Dealer Cannot Supply You, Order Direct 
Duck, Crow, Turkey, Squirrel Calls......$2 
Goose Calls 
and Other Fine Calls, to $18.50. 


‘LOHMAN MEG. CO. 
3801 East i 8th St. Dept.10 
Kansas City 1, h.o. 


“The Call of j 
Champions” . 








"SURE SHOT GUN CASE TREATMENT” | 
= 


A new proven chemical process that prevents 
RUST ON GUNS 

It's radically different. The case is treated in- 
stead of the gun. This odorless chemical vapor- 
izes slowly. The vapor seeks out and attaches 
itself as an invisible rust preventing film, to all 
metal gun parts, including the action and bore. 
Protection is complete. A $1. fl. oz. bottle 
treats one gun case for one year. Money back 
guarantee. At your dealer or direct from— 
BAYPORT CHEMICAL COMPANY, DEPT. 22 

LINDEN HILLS STATION, MINNEAPOLIS 10, MINN 


Crusade PISTOL CROSSBOW 


Silent, accurate, 
powerful. 30 lb 
pull. Fun and 
easy touse 
PRECISION 
MADE 














/ 


with 3 arrows 






Thi 
HEAVY DUTY WEAPON 
made for hunting and target. Amazing new 
metal alloy 2 ft. spring bow permits powerful 
shooting. Beautiful 18” hand finished hard- 
wood stock, Shoots over 300 ft. Beginners shoot 
more accurately than professional archers. 
MONEY BACK IF NOT COMPLETELY SATISFIED 

Includes 3 arrows, target, instructions. Send $4.95 to 
TECHRITE CORP., Dept. B, Box 12, South Pasadena, Calif. 

SCOPE 


'LO-SWING MOUNT 


Rigid .. . Precision Scope Mount — 
PLUS Instant Use of Iron Sights 


° 





Dr see your gun dealer 


PACHMAYR GUN WORKS 


1220 So. Grand Ave., Los Angeles 15, Calif. 








Dress Up Your Decoys 





— a simple, effective way to in- 
crease the natural appearance and 
drawing power of your duck decoys. 

Cut the wings off the first ducks 
bagged, and tack them on the decoys 
with two or three small nails, as shown 
in the picture above. They’ll stay put 
through a season of rough handling, and 
a stroke or two of your hand will 
smooth the feathers into place when 
you set the decoys out. 

Tangled decoy anchor cords can easily | 
be prevented. Get an old inner tube 
and a box of tacks. Cut squares from 
the tube and tack them on the bottoms 
of the decoys, as shown below. Use any 
suitably shaped bar or bolt for an 
anchor, and heavy cord for lines. Gather 
the anchor and cord loosely, and tuck 
them in under the rubber tubing. Adjust 
the tension so that the anchor and cord | 
will be snug but at the same time will | 
slip in and out readily. When you’re 





ready to go, just pull the works out and 
drop the decoy in its proper location.— 
Kit Kitney. 














Dial Dope for Shooters | 


hotgun shooters will find useful in-| 
formation presented in a handy | 
form in two dial-type, pocket-size ‘‘me- 
ters” being distributed by the Reming- 
| ton Arms Co., Bridgeport, Conn. 

By turning a movable slotted disk on 
the Windage Meter, a shooter using 
Remington Shur Shot trap loads or 
shells containing comparable charges 
can quickly find the deflection of his} 
shot charge in winds of 10, 20, 30, and | 
40 miles velocity and at ranges of 30, | 

| 





40, and 50 yd. 

The Skeetmeter, a similar device, 
tells the shooter what he needs to know 
about the performance of Shur Shot 
loads and similar shells in 12, 16, 20, and 
28 gauge, .410 (2% in.) and .410 (3 in.). | 
The data include weight of shot, aver- 
age number of pellets, approximate | 
number of pellets landing in a 30-in. cir- | 
cle at 25 yd., and percentage of pattern. | 








ONCE YOU EXPERIENCE THE WARMTH, 
FREEDOM, COMFORT AND LASTING 
QUALITY OF FINE DOWN CLOTHING 
-+-- YOU'LL NEVER BE WITHOUT IT. 


in full color illustrating all styles of Bouer Down Gar- 
ments and Sleeping Robes. These famous quality 
down products are made in our own factories and 
sold direct to you by mail...never under any other 
brand...never through dealers or middlemen... your 
assurance of highest quality at lowest cost. 


Send for your catalogue today. \t includes "FACTS 
ABOUT DOWN” and "SCIENTIFIC THERMAL DATA” 
on Down, Feathers, Wool, Sheepskin, Alpaca pile, etc. 


160 JACKSON STREET EZ LE 4, WASHINGTON 


eo 


1952 
New Improved mover 


MANNLICHER- 
SCHOENAUER 


SPORTING RIFLE 
OR CARBINE 


$20575 















Outstand- 
ing accuracy, 
precision, light 


The finest 4 a 
, independen 

- eagiaee slide -safety. 20” 
rail Carbine or 24” Rifle 


in 6.5MM, .257 Rob- 
erts,7 MM, 30/06 U.S. 
~* .270 Winchester, and 

9.3x62MM. Adjustable 

single or double set 
triggers. 
High comb, hand carved 
cheek piece, streamlined 
action. Especially made for 
central or side mounts. Cus- 
™ tom finish thruout. See it at 
your dealer. Folder on request. 


powered 
hunting 
guns 


Reserve your copy NOW. New 1953 #44 Edition 
“SHOOTER’S BIBLE” combined with NEW “Angler's 
Bible” section. (Completely new from cover to 
cover) Enlarged to 548 Pages 

$2.00 Postpaid or at your dealer 
Delivery September 15 


STOEGER ARMS CORP. 


45-18 Court Square, Long Island City 1, N.Y 
Sales and Showrooms 507 Fifth Ave. (at 42nd St.) N.Y, 
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BOONE MOUNT 
MC LA 


First with the finest! Tinsley Laboratories brings 
you the outstanding mount for the popular new 
Remington 760. Mounted just forward of the stock, 
the 760 mount puts the Boone in perfect eye posi- 
tion to get a full field of view. 

Now, Remington 760 owners cant avail themselves 
of the fabulous Boone—the gunscope that puts 
you on target, instantly... that 
slips on and off gun in seconds 
... that zeroes automatically 
every time, 






BOONE 


34.00 


760 MOUNT 


7.50 
TINSLEY LABORATORIES 


407 TINSLEY BLDG. - BERKELEY, CALIF. 





Boone mounts are now avail- 
able for 52 popular guns. 
Write for fletest catalogue 
sheet ! 







SCARE ‘EM YOUR WAY 


(continued from page 51) 


object looked much like the face of a 
man. Some of the flocks saw the scare- 
duck in time to turn tail and fall back. 
But many eased up on the throttle just 
long enough to allow the wind drift to 
bring them over our blind. 

I have also used the coat strategy on 
deer hunts. I once located a deer trail 
that branched out in a wide fork. Un- 
able to watch both runways, I hung a 
coat in one—upwind from my own po- 
sition—and waited to see what would 
happen. A wind kept the coat moving, 
and deer coming to the fork in the trail 
thought it was a hunter. Half a dozen 
does streaked past me before a buck 
put in an appearance. I shot it within 
twenty-five yards of my gun. 

Pheasants have probably fooled as 
many hunters as any other game- 
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POWer-pac 


SHOT CONTROL 









MORE KILLS...LESS RECOIL...NO BLAST 
Perfect patterns .more killing power — .cuts 
recoil to minimum and eliminates discomforting 
muzzle blast complete with short, medium, 
long range tubes, case and wrench $18.50 


Write for FREE Folder. ..or see your dealer 


PACHMAYR GUN WORKS 
1220 So. Grand Ave., Los Angeles 15, Calif 














STURM, RUGER & CO..INC. 
SOUTHPORT, CONNECTICUT 


Write Dept. OT-9 for literature 


CUTDOOR LIFE 





bird. On pheasant drives I’ve seen 


| gaudy old cocks running ahead of me 


through the grass, but they didn’t flush 
at the end of the field where the stopper 
gunners were lined up. Very likely 
those birds saw the gunners plainly 
and knew full well what to expect. So 
they sneaked by them through a bit of 
grass or cut back past the drivers. 

On pheasant drives it is highly im- 
portant that the gunners be hidden and 
silent. Calling out to one another or 
even quiet conversation should be taboo. 

And keep down. If the area you have 
to cover is wider than you can handle, 
place your car at one corner of it and 
hide near the next one. Any birds com- 
ing through are likely to shy away 
|from the car and run into you. The 
coat trick can be made to work here, 
too. 

When I was in my teens I lived on a 
farm. Every winter I hunted coyotes 
| with a team of black Pereherons. The 
| horses were hitched to an old-fashioned 
jumper on which I’d built a wooden box 

to carry my rifle. The 6.5 mm. was 
| handy to my reach and I kept it covered 
| with a blanket. 

Come Saturday morning I was away 
| bright and early, looking for a coyote 
| trail. I knew the country and I knew 
just about where to expect one. When I 
sighted an animal, I left it to follow its 
own course while I moseyed noncha- 
|lantly along in the general direction the 
}animal had taken, sometimes barely 
| keeping it in sight. Occasionally this 
}went on for an hour or more before I'd 
| notice that my game was stopping more 
| and more frequently to watch what I 
| was doing. 

As I gradually worked in closer, my 
| friend would slip into a thicket from 
| Which he could watch without exposing 
himself. I always pretended not to see 
| him. I'd drive right past, then swing 
the team around in a sharp arc and 
| head back. These figure-8 maneuvers 
| went on for half an hour or so while I 
inched a little closer on each circuit. 
| When I got within 200 yards of my in- 
| quisitive pal I lined him up in my sights. 
|In those days I rarely missed at that 
range. 

In open plains country, I used the 
same tactics. After a coyote got over 
| his first fright, he’d sit on the top of'a 





knoll and let me work in quite close. 

Even after an animal has been shot 
at, you can often get in close again for 
a second try. I remembered missing an 
easy shot and I figured I wouldn’t see 
that chap again that day. He ran for 
nearly a mile before he stopped. I went 
after him, but he high-tailed it across 
country’ before I was anywhere near 
him. Finally I headed him toward a 
strip of muskeg. He sought refug: 
there and, feeling safe once more, let 
me get near enough for my second and 
final shot. 

Excite a coyote’s curiosity and you'l! 
be surprised how close you can ap- 
proach it. I tried it one time as an ex- 
periment. I got within thirty yards of 
the animal before the jingle of harness 
started him off on his easy lope. 

Of course, the secret of bagging any 
game is in knowing its habits and re- 
actions. After that, it’s up to you to 
work out a strategy which places you 
in a position to score. Once you have 
done that, the rest will be easy. THE END 


Chicken or Sharptail? 





ig sections of the country where the 
range of the sharptail grouse and 
the true prairie chicken overlap, hunt- 
ers often confuse the two. These study 
skins, prepared by the Michigan De- 
partment of Conservation, show clearly 


how the two birds differ. The prairie 
chicken (left) has a barred breast, 
square tail, and neck tufts folded along 
the top of the neck. The sharptail has 
a speckled breast, pointed tail, and no 
conspicuous tufts on the head. 




















IT’S ALL IN SPORT 
(Answers to puzzle on page 16) 

A. Aim N. Rifled 

B. Minnow O. Varmint 

C. Eland P. Airedales 

D. Roosts Q. Tufted 

E. Icefish R. Ivy 

F. Cast S. Otter 

G. Ashy T. Net 

H. Stag U. Puffin 

1. Clam V. Lawyer 

J. Ossa W. East 

K. Newt X. Duffel 

L. Salmon lure Y. Gar 

M. Erosion Z. Eddy 
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HAL LIGS) 


2'4 Times stronger than binoculars used officially by 


OPOWER/ 





the U. S. Armed Forces. WHISPER WEIGHT—7!2 
ounces. Easy to hold—Easy to focus. Ideal for indoor, 
outdoor sports, vacationing, trips, long 
distance spotting. Pocket size 
a measures only 6%” 
closed, 134%” open. 












NOT A 
CHEAPLY 
MADE TOY TELE- 
sé OPE. But an all metal, 
recision machined (threaded fit- 
igs throughout) precision ground 
achaeuaatae telescope that invites comparison. 
Bears the famous UNITED ‘‘Seal of Quality’’ because they 
UNI-COATED, assuring buyers that an application of 
rnesium fluoride has been applied » the interior sides 


the VITAL front Achromatic and rear Ocular lense so 
rs can view distant objects (even those miles away) 
iver, brighter and in sharper detail than ever before 
de in American occupied Japan where skilled German 
eal craftsmen tutored local optical workmen in ad- 


wed techniques, It explains why the quality is so high 
!f not absolutely satisfied return for an imn 
deposit. 


the price so low. 
' $9.95 
unquestioned refund of your money pees ane 8: 
NITED) = UNITED BINOCULAR CO. 
_— = 9043 S. Western Ave., Dept, ARF-1101! 
A SHA OF auacity 


It CONDITIONALLY GUARANTEED Try 
price. Cash orders postpaid. ¢ “0. D.’s include Tax Free 
Chicago 20. 





SHERIDAN Announces 
“BLUE STREAK” MODEL 


Precision-Built Pneumatic Rifle 


Handsome new 8Blue-Black finish 
micro-rifled barrel. Controlled pow- 
er permits Indoor-Outdoor shooting. 
Quiet, powerful—(shoots thru 
1” board). Automatic safe- 
ty; Safest training rifle 
for beginners. 













No 
extras to 
buy. Shoots 
inexpensive .20 
Cal. ammunition. 
$23.95 at your Dealer's, 
or write direct, 


Free literature on request. 


SHERIDAN PRODUCTS, INC. 
Dept. 72-J * RACINE, WISCONSIN 


The SURE WAY 
to Clean Guns is 


| Hoppe’s No. 9 


because this solvent thoroughly re- 
moves all primer, powder, lead and 
metal fouling and it prevents 
rust. Gun dealers sell Hoppe’s 
No. 9.or send us 10c for 
sample. Helpful ‘‘Gun Clean- 
ing Guide’ FREE upon post 
card request. 
FRANK A. HOPPE, INC. 

2315 No. 8th St., Phila. 33, Pa. 














CALL FOXES - COYOTES - WOLVES! 


Excitement galore . . . for 
ene trappers, sports 
en! Calling your game 
an easy Way to get 
at live, fast-mov- 
great new 
say ried 

Call sounds 
distress seream eof 
s foxes, wolves, coy 
(and other game) up 
to you, often within 
otgun range! Easy to use 
h simple instructions sup 
g wild animals right after getting 
Show your buddies how to really call up 
amazing way! Send for your Pied 








Pied Piper Call in genuine Texas ly 
rd, $7.00 postpaid (other n Is 
Shipped by return mai 
Free illustrated booklet 
Brownwood, Texas 


Order yours today. 


A. L. LINDSEY Box 543-C 











nstantly with one 
simple application of 
— MINUTE-MAN GUN BLUE. 
No heating—can't injure steel. 







end $ 
Your money back if not satisfied. 


NEW METHOD MFG, CO. 
Bradford, Pa. 














HUNTING SEASONS 


(continued from page 12) 


‘NORTH CAROLINA 


























Res iunting & fishing $4.10, hunting 
3 10, county $1.10. Non-res, $15.75 
Wil icat, Groundhog All year 
Squirrel 
Seasons in designated counties 
and areas between Oct. 1 Jan. 15 
Raccoon, Opossun 
Seasons between Oct 15 Feb, 14 
Rutfed Grouse 
Seasons between Oct 15 Jan, 31 
Deer 
Se I ic ted coun 
es betwee Oc Ja 1 
Euro} Wil 1 Be i 
Cherokee, Cla i Gra 
counties on OK Ja 1 
Bear. . Oct. 1 Jan. 1* 
Pheasant. ... Nov. 1—Jan. 31* 
Rabbit, Quail, Wild 
Turkey : Nov. 27—Jan. 31 
Red and Gray 
box Durin ny open season” 
NORTH DAKOTA 
Res. small game $1.50. Non-res, small 
game $25 
Bobcat, Wolf, Coyote, Fox, Rab 
bit, Prairie Dog, Gopher All year 
Other seasons not set at time of going 
oO pres 
OHIO 
Res. $2.25. Non-res. $ 
Seasons not set at time of going to press 
OKLAHOMA 
Res. hunting & fishing $ 0, hunting $2; 
special deer-licer et ot fixed. Non-1 
reciprocal nit bY pecial dee li 
cenise ine res pig-pume license 
home state, ‘minimum $15 
Bobcat, Coyote, Wolf, Rabt All year 
Squirrel 7 May 15—Jan 1 
Bobwhite and Blue Quai 
Tues., Thurs and Sat 
nl ov, 20 Jan. 1 
Opossum Dec ! Ja l 
Raccoon, Fox --Dec. 1 Jan, 31 
Deer, Pheasant, Prairie 
Chicken Ma t et 
fishing $7, hunting $4, 
» $5, elk $7.50. Non-res 
doo, deer Slo, l ) 
Black Bear All year 
PENNSYLVANIA 
Res. $3 >», Non-res, $20 
Opossum Grackle All ear 
Ked Squirrel, Wood 
ehuch an i 0 & 
Nov 3 
Raccoon. . . On l 
Ruffed Grouse Phe asant, Cot 
tail Rabbit, Gray, Blac 
Fox Squirrel ) 
Wild Turke 
Designated countic and 
areas only = Nov ] Nov 29 
Quail. Sata Nov, 1 Nov. 15 
DNOE 63 Cec euue usin Nov. 17—Nov, 22 
Deer 
Bucks ; Dec l Dec 
Antlerles special license 
$1.J 1 l Dev 7 
Snowshoe Rabbit Varying 
Hare) Jan. | Jan. id, 
RHODE fa «pone 
tes e es > G.2 
Fox... . All year 
Raccoon... Oct 10 Feb. 1 
Gray Squirrel, Rabbit, 
Hare, Pheasant, Quail, 
Partridge. . . - NOV ] Dec 31° 
‘SOUTH CAROLINA 
Res, state $3.10 ounty of res. $1.10. 
Non-res. $15.2 
Deer 
County seasor 
between Aug 15 Jan l 
Fox (with gun) 
County 
between \ Ma l 
Squirrel n, Op 1 
County seasons 
betwee! Se] ] Mar. 1* 
Wild Turke 
1 i 
Nc Mar 1 
gu 
N 2 Mar. 1 
SOUTH DAKOTA 
iall game $2, big game $7.50. Nor 
res sn all ume $20 ot permitted = to 
hunt waterfowl ig game $3 
Seasons not set at time of going to pre 
TENNESSEE 
Ke untir & fishis $2. Non-res re- 
0 al minimum $o 2-day Ft 
t oundho Gray lov All year 
Sept Db ) 
I Wildl Mar t 
Area 0 Dec 
Ss ( t Monr nd 
I ( es O Ne 
Eu Boa 
I W 1 Mar 
Area oO D 
M ( oO N 


(continued on page 98) 
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Such as you never 
believed possible! 


‘NO-BITE’ 


Hunting 


R. C. NICHOLS PAT, 
NO. 2,428,626 





PATENTED HIGH-CUT COUNTER 


positively eliminates all ride, bite, 
chafing and blisters. High-cut counter 
of soft, flexible rubber fits snugly, pro- 
tects sensitive heel tendon, never 
wrinkles or rubs. Narrow-shaped, 
foot-fitting molded heel won’t ride; 
socks wear twice, three times as long. 
Waterproofed brown 12” leather 
top; maroon rubber bottom; 
cleated crepe outsole and heel. 
Men’s and women’s sizes. 


Rod ¢ Reef sPoRTiING BOOTS 
FOR FALL FISHING 
Want the best? Take nothing 
less than ‘‘Rod & Reel’ 
Lightweight, yet amazingly \4 
rugged. Exclusive ‘rocker’ 
last and cushion insole assure 
fatigue-free walking. Cleated 
crepe outsole for surer foot- 
ing. Your one best in sporting 
boots. 

See your dealer first. If he can’t 
supply you, write Dept. OL 


CONVERSE RUBBER COMPANY 
MALDEN 48, MASSACHUSETTS 























ATHLETE’S 
FOOT? 


GET AFTER IT—FAST! 


@ Athlete’s Foot fungilurk around 
pools and other places vacation- 
ists go barefoot. Don’t take 
chances! At the first sign of 
Athlete’s Foot — open cracks or 
itching between the toes—use 
Absorbine Jr. The minute you 
apply it, you can actually feel it 
go to work! 

It kills all fungi it can contact, 
helps heal open cracks between 
toes, helps relieve itching and 
pain. Proved effective in 3 out of 
4 cases tested under strictest 
laboratory conditions. 

America’s original preparation 
for Athlete’s Foot, Absorbine Jr. 
is the favorite today. 

Put Absorbine Jr. on your 
shopping list now. At 
all drug counters. 













cain! ~~ o 
Guaranteed by» 
W. F. Young, Inc., Good Housekeeping 


Springfield, Mass. 


we 
Sr 45 aoveanisto HS 


ABSORBINE JR. 








e FIREARMS e 


Beretta 22 Cal. Auto 10 shot Bantamweight 6’ long 41. 

Smith & Wesson Terrier 38 cal, 2” BBL, blue... “sagen 
Colt Detective Special, 38 . 2” BBL, biue 65.00 
Colt ‘*‘Commander*' L.W. 9am /m, 38 Super, 45 Gov't. 65.00 
Smith & Wesson Mil. & Potice, 38 Spec.2,4,5” Bbi. 62.00 
S & W ‘‘Masterpiece’’ 22 cal. Target, 4 or 6” BBL. 71.50 
Savage Rifles, Model 99 Lever, 250 or 300 cal. 109.00 


Winchester Model 70. All Calibers... . 120.95 
Winchester Model 94 Carbine, 30/30 or 32 Spec. 69.00 
Martin Sporting Carbine, 30/30 or 32 Special 65.00 


List of Guns, Foreign 


F 4 E E Ammo., Parts for Enfield, 


Carbine, .45 S&W & Colt. 


HUDSON SPORTING GOODS CO. 
L-52 Warren St., New York 7, N.Y. 








PHILLI PS 


pix ol oF ans | 





TEXAS 








aeracio LAKATIVE 
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TENNESSEE (cont'd) 


Parts of Campbell, Anderson, 
Union. Monroe, and Polk 


Counties. ......Nov, 13—Nov. 15 
Quail, RKuffed Grouse 

Rabbit..........Nov. 27—Jan. 25 

Wild Turkey....... Spring hunts on 


M anagement Areas 
Res, all game outside county of residence, 
deer & turkey anywhere, $2.15. Non-res. $25. 


Mountain Lion, fobeat, Jaguar 
Ocelot, Coyote All year 
Squirrel May 1—July 31* & 


Oct. 1—Deec, 31 
Deer, Bear, Wild Turkey, 





Peccary Nov, 16—Dee. 31* 
Quail, Chacalaca Dec. 1—-Jan. 16* 
UTAH 
Res. hunting & fishing $5, birds only $3, 
elk $15. Non-res. birds only $15, deer $40, 
Bear, Mountain Lion Bobcat, 
Coyote, Rabbit, Hare All year 
Sage Grouse by $3 permit, des 
ignated areas only Sept. 13, 14 
Deer ° Oct. 20 Oct ,0* 
Pheasant Opens Nov S 
Permit seasons for elk and 
bison To be set 
VERMONT 
hes. hunting & fishing $3.50, hunting 
$2.25. Non-res. hunting & fishing $18, 
hunting $15 
Fox 
Shooting only . All year 
With dog and gun Oct. 1—Feb. 28 
Cottontail Rabbit. All year* 
Beat Rew June 1 Dec. 31* 
Hare... Oct ] Feb, 28* 
Rutfed Grouse (partridge), Gray 
Squirre . Oct Oct 31 
Raccoon. . -s Oct. 25 Dec Al) 
Deer ‘ ; Nov. 14—Nov. 27 
VIRGIN 
te . ni hunting $3.50, county hunting 
; fis hing $1; big-game stamp $1. Non 
res. $15.75: big-game stamp $2.50 
Fox (with gun) ..--Oct. 1—Jan. 20* 
Raccoon, Opossum. . .Oct, 15——Jan. 31* 


Eust of Blue Ridge Mts 
Quail, Wild Turkey, Ruffed 


Grouse, Rabbit .Nov. 20—Jan. 20 
Pheasant, Squirrel Nov. 20—Jan. 20* 
Deer ; ; : Nov. 20—Jan. 5 
Bear or Nov. 20—Jan. 5* 

West of Blue Ridge Mts 
Pheasant .. Nov, 10—dJan. 5 
Bear, Rutted Grouse 

Rabbit. . ...-Nov. 10—Jan, 1 
Quail, Squirrel. . ..Nov. 10—Jan. 1* 
Wild Turkey.........Nov. 10—Dee. 5 
Deer , Nov. 17—Nov. 22 


WASHINGTON 
Res. hunting & fishing, state $5, county 
2.50, elk $5. Non-res. hunting & fishing 
25, birds $15, elk $25 
eee Ree All year 
Blue, Rutfed (native ‘pheas- 
ant), and Franklin 
a Sept. 13, 14, 20, 21 & 
Oct, 5——Oct. 12 
Mountain Gout, by permit 
only...........Ssept. 14—Sept. 30 
Deer 
Seasons in designated counties 
and areas between. .Oct, 5—-Nov, 2 
Permit hunts in designated 
areas between... .Oct. 26—Nov. 2 
Beat 
Eastern Washington. .Concurrent with 
deer seasons 
Additional season in desig 
nated counties... .Sept. 1 Oct. 4 
Western Washington. All year* 
Cottontail and Snowshoe Rabbit 
Kastern Washington Oct. 12—Feb., 28 
Western Washington Oct, 12 Mar. 31* 
Hungarian and Chukar Partridge 
Seasons in designated counties 


a, ee Oct. 12—Nov. 30 
Quail 
Designated counties Oct. 12——-Nov, 30 
Rest of state.... Oct. 12 Nov. 9 
Pheasant ‘ ot --Oct. 12—Nov. 9 


Sage Grouse (Sage Hen) 
Designated areas only Oct. 12 and 13 
Sea Nov, 2—Nov, 11* 
Special seasons in desig 
nated areas open to all 


hunters.... Nov. 2—Deec, 31 
Permit hunts in desig 
nated areas...... Nov, 2—Nov. 11 


WEST VIRGINIA 
Res. hunting & fishing $3 shunting $2. 
Non-res. hunting & fishing $25 
it SSA ae és All year* 
Woodchuck 
Designated counties. .July 1—Deec. 31 


mi 
A” 
te 


Se eee . All year 
Ruffed Grouse (native 

pheasant)...... .Oct. 18—Jan. 3 
Gray, Black Albino, | and Fox 

aD re Oct 18—Nov. 29 


Wild Turkey 
Designated counties and areas 


A Oct, 18—Nov. 8 
Raccoon Opossum....Nov. 3—Jan, 10 
Black Bear.........Nov. 3—Nov. 29* 
Cottontail Rabbit, Varying 

re ‘ Nov. ll—Jan, 3 
oO eee 2s, as Dec. 13* 


Designated counties and areas 


ea Nov. 11 and 12 
Deer 
One-day and three-day seasons 
in designated counties and 
areas between.....Dec. 1—Dee. 6 


WISCONSIN 

Res. small game $2, deer $2.50. Non-res. 

all hunting $56, all game except deer $ - 

shooting-preserve pheasant hunting $5 
Seasons not set at time _of going to press. 


WYOMING 
Res. deer, bear, birds & fish $5; elk, bear, 


birds & fish $5; mountain sheep $15; 
moose $15; antelope $5; special bear per- 





WYOMING (cont'd) 
mit $5; birds $2. Non-res. 1 elk, 1 deer, 
1 bear, birds & fish $100; birds $10; 
mountain sheep $75; moose $75; bear (2) 
$25, antelope $25; special deer (1) $20. 
Bobcat, Lynx, Wolf, Mountain Lion, 
Coyote, Jac krabbit, Raccoon. . All year 
Special permits required: 
Elk, Deer 
Seasons in designated areas 
BOUORR. 66 «aces Sept. 1—Dec. 31 
Antelope 
Seasons in designated areas 






hetween........Sept. 3—-Oct. 14 
Moose 
Seasons in designated areas 
between. . . Sept 10 Dec. 31 


Mountain Sheep 
Designated areas only Sept. 10—Oct, 31 


Bear. .. During elk and deer seasons* 
Upland Gamebirds To be set 
ALBERTA 


Res. big game $5; special license for early 
big-game hunting $5 additional, Non-res 
Canadian, big-game $50. Other non-res., 
ig game $100. Non-res, special license for 
early big-game hunting $25 
Grizzly Black, Brown or Cinna 
mon Bear........Sept. 1 Nov. 29* 
Apr. 1 May 31* 
Mountain Sheep, Mountain 
Goat. i ...Sept. 1—Oct. 31 
Deer Lae Nov. 1—Nov. 29* 
KIlk, Moose 
Designated areas only Nov. 1 Nov. 29 
By special license in designated areas only: 
Deer, Moose, Caribou....Sept 1—-Oct, 31 


BRITISH COLUMBIA 
Res. all game $7; deer, black bear, birds 
$4. Non-res, Canadian, all game $15, birds 
$3. Other non-res. all game $50; all game 
except pheasant $25. Trophy fees charged 
for big game 
Probuble dates: 
Black or Brown Bear, Wolverine 
ear ae . All year 
Mountain Goat 
Kastern District, seasons 
between... .Aug. 15——Dee. 15 
Western District. Sept. 6—Nov. 30* 
Mountain Sheep 
Eastern District, seasons 
in designated areas be 


tween. .......Aug. 15—Nov. 15 
Grizzly Bear 
Kastern District. ..Sept. 1—June 30 
Western District. ..Sept. 6—June 30 
Moose 


Eastern District, seasons 
in designated areas be 
CWOOR . ci ces OM, 1 Dee, 15 
Western District: 
Part of Mackenzie District 
ee Sept, 22-—Nov. 30 
Caribou 
Eastern District, seasons 
between..... -Sept. I--Dec is 
Deer 
Eastern District. .Sept. 15——Nov, 30* 
Western District, seasons 
in designa.ed areas be 
tween..........Sept. 6—Nov. 30 


* 


Elk 
Eastern District, seasons 
in designated areas be- 
tween. . .....Sept. 15—Nov. 30 
Western District: 
Queen Charlotte Islands 


Ee Sept. 15 Sept. 30 
Blue Grouse 
Eastern District. ..Sept, 15—-Oct, 31 


Western District 
Vancouver Island 


only.....- .. Sept. '3—Oct. 31 

Vheasant are ...-Oct, LS—Nov. 9 
“MANITOBA 

Res moose $5, deer $2.50, gamebirds 


$2.25, Non-res. deer, $25; gamebirds 
British subject $10, other non-res, $2 
Seasons not set at time of going to press. 
‘NEW BRUNSWICK 
Res. deer, rabbits & birds $4.50, rabbits 
& birds $2.50. Non-res. deer, bear, rab- 
bits & birds $35.50, birds $25.50. Spring 
bear license free 











Sear, Wildcat, Fox, Raccoon... All year 
eee ee Oct, 1—Nov. 30 
LS” See .--Oct. 1—-Nov. 30° 
Rutfed Grouse, Spruce 
ty). rere Oct. 1—Oct. 31* 
eo. eee. lee 
NEWFOUNDLAND 


Res. big game Sept. 15—Oct. 10, $25; 
Dee, 1 Dec, 31, $5; small game & birds 
$1. Non-res. big game $25; small game & 
birds $5 or $1 a day 


ae re .. All year 
Moose, Caribou... .Sept. 15-—Oect. 10 & 

lec. | Dee. 31 
Ptarmigan. ...Probably Oct, i-—Oct. 31 
| See .-Oct. 15—Mar. 15* 


NOVA SCOTIA 

Res, big game $3, pheasant $2. Non-res. 
deer, bear $ small game, birds except 
woodcock & Wilson snipe $15; pheasant $2 
additional; woodeock $25. 





Bear, Wildcat, Fox, Raccoon... All year 
ee ee re Oct. 15—Nov. 30 
Ruffed Grouse 
Mainland........ Oct, 15-—-Nov. 15 
Cape Breton Island. . Oct, 15—Oct, 31 


Hungarian Partridge 
Designated mainland counties 
"eee Oct. 15---Nov. 15 
Pheasant 
Designated maintind 


counties..... Nov, 1—Nov. 10 

Cape Breton. Is sland. “Oct. 27 Noy, 10 

Rabbit OS ee Nov es Feb 5 
ONTARIO 


Res. deer $5, birds $1. Non-res. deer, 


bear, rabbit, birds $36; bear, rabbit, 


birds $21; bear, April 1—June 15, $5.25; 
wolf, March 1-—June 15, $5.25 





(continued on page 99) 
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BULOVA WATCHES 


TAX 
_ PRACTICALLY WHOLESALE TO YOU 


Famous 15 and 17 Jewel $ 
= 


WERE UP TO! ALSO FAMOUS 
$59. SO}. BENRUS 
Save $42.55) ® GRUEN 
@ WALTHAM or ELGIN watches 


You get these unredeemed 
LIFETIME GUARANTEED 
Bulova and other movements 
in latest style Yellow Gold 
Cases at this sensationally 
low price because we bought 
out SURPLUS STOCKS at 
leading New York and Mary- 
land jewelers. Order while 
they last. Specify make pre- 
ferred and whether men’s or 
Ladies’! Only $16.95, plus 
$1.70 tax. Order right now! 


FREE TRIAL—WEAR AT OUR RISK! LIFETIME GUARANTEE 










iroany of our guaranteed atches 
10 days ‘FRI E TRIAL! If not 17 JEWEL SWISS 
ig nd, full refund will be made 
WRIST WATCH 
AD ONLY ST DOWN PAYMENT Worn by Army, Navy 
“uy balance to postman plus post M 
e on arrival. Or enclose full pay- & arines 


order we 


Originally $59 


$14.95 


Plus $1.50 Tax 
New Ince eee na 
Protecte TER- 


ent plus tax with and 
postage. 
FREE! Handsome expansion band 


cluded FREE with your order! 


Maryland Distributors 











501 E. Baltimore St., 
Dept. 400, Baitimore 2, Md. bust PROOF. 
RITE FOR FREE WATCH AND ho tla a CATALOG 
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(Item 16) 40 ft. heavy d extension 
cord, made of specially insulated No. 14 
2-conductor wire. So tough that you can 
drive over it and yet flexible and easy to 
handle. Resists oil, grease or water. Extends 
electricity up to 400 ft. without voltage drop. 
tet We Ses with heavy 







100 foot length (one wlete} 
Big Factory Catalog 10c. Free with order. Ail ‘iter 
Prices f.o.b. Chicago area. Money back guarantee. Se md chan ck or M . 


Master er Mechanic Co., Dept. 91- A, Burlington, Wis. 


Men afflicted with Bladder 
Trouble, Getting Up Nights, 
Pains in Back, Hips, Legs, 
Nervousness, Dizziness, 
Physical Inability and Gen- 
eral Impotency send for our 
amazing FREE BOOK that 
tells how you may correct these condi- 
tions and have new health and Zest in 
Life. Write today. No Obligation. 
Excelsior Institute, Dept. 1801,Excelsior Springs, Mo. 












MODERNIZE YOUR GUN WITH nanyte 

Improve Your Score Ss 

inbreakable — most durable Yipee Ag 
aw 








inade, Offered for Colt, Smith 
& Wesson, Hi-Standard. Ort- 
yies, Luger, Mauser, other do- 


nestic and imported guns. Wide choice 
~ smart designs in Ivory, pearl, w mule’ 
onyx, agate, black and a few targe 


staghorn aoe Garved grips. 
FW CATA G. Dealers wan 


SPORTS, Inc. penile 3501 Broadway, 


CHICAGO 4o, 
$1.00 ppd. 


4 pineal FREE 


Dept. C-9 


iLL. 








FORMULA 44-40 
Instant Penetrating 
GUN BLUER 

Recommended by all who use it, = 

won't harm old blue, won't rub 

off, Seconds to apply. Sure cure 
for “tired looking” guns. Best cold 
bluer you've used or double your 
money back! 
NUMRICH ARMS CO. 
MAMARONECK NOY 
hm ss 
We also buy used guns, every kind, just describe & price 
_—25e brings interesting bargain gun lists throughout year. 


KILLS ixsects AUTOMATICALLY 
Clean-Stainless-Odorless (|_ 


Now...say good-bye... to 
Flies, Mosquitoes, Moths, Roaches, 
Ants, and other flying and crawl- 









a 


#TORMULA 44-40] 









ing insects... with the » amazingly 

sensational ““FLY-BYE”’ Electric 

Insect-Killing Vaporizer. ‘ 

able wall fixture... using an { | 

ordinary light bulb . vapor- oa 

izes powerful non-toxic chem- = 

ical. Needs no installation. . . 

complete with cord and plug. 

I hod al 1 h pon 

this method automatica solves the 

pest problems. of $995 
Continuous operation controls areas 

up to 15,000 cubic feet. Smaller areas require less 

operating time. ORDER TODAY. 


Beautifully attractive port- | 
Hundreds of testimonial letters prove 
= ELECTRIC INSECT KILLER CO. —- 
x A 








Quincy, Michigan 

O My shor or money order enclosed (postpaid) | 
| O Send C.O.D. I will pay cost plus postage. 
| NAME | 
| STREET I 
| CITY. ON E..._.91 ATE. 


Ss comes isis Geen cana See Weis apes SaaS camer cette i ats eae aa GO 








ONTARIO (cont'd) 
ee ee OS. sae ecweeaad All year 
Seasons in designates i areas 
between l Nov. 25 
Upland Gamebirds anni t 
Raccoon. . To be et 
PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND 
Res. hunting & fishing $1, Non-res Res. 
of adjacent provinces $25; ether non-res. 
| Hungarian Partridge 
| I*heasant Oct. 1—Nov, 11 
Rutfed Grouse Oct. 1 On 31 
Hare, Rab! Nov Jan. 31 
QUEBEC 
Re a ame except oOose leer & fur 
eurers $1.10 moose $7 lee $2.16 
Non- re ill game except moose leer & fur 
bearer S10 56 moose leer - 0 
Bea ps \ ear 
Deer 
Seasons in de nated ¢ 
between Sept i Nov 30 
Partridge Probably Sep 0 Nov. 16 
Hare On Jan 31 
Mo Probably Oct. 16 Nov, 2 
SASKATCHEWAN 
Ke leer $ gamebirds $2 Non res 
‘ idian, bi game $25, game $10 
Other non-res, big game $140, gamebirds 
Bear, Wolf, Wolverine Racco 
Coyote, Rabbit All year 
Other seasons not set at time of oing 
YUKON TERRITORY 
Res. $2. Non-res, Canadian, big game $75- 
$100; spring bear $25; birds $5-$10. Other 
non-res big game $100-$150; spring bear 
$50: birds $5-$10 
Grizzly, Black. Brown Bear 
Under non-res pring bear 
license May I—June 30 
Under res. hunting and non 
res. big-game license All year 
Caribou \ug l Nov, 30* 
Moose, Mountain Sheep, Mour 
tain Goat Aug | Nov, 30 
Sharptail, Franklin, and Spruce 
Grouse fool hen Ptar 
migan Sept l Nov 30 
Rutfed Grouse (willow grouse), 
Blue Grouse Sep 1 Oct. 31 
The Game-Law 
iol j hief! 
Violator is a Thiet! 














Chigger Discourager 


here is no certain defense against 
chiggers, but the insect repellent 
| dimethyl phthalate seems to discourage 


them as much as anything else does. | 


Although it doesn’t give complete pro- 
| tection, it prevents most bites by the 
pesky little red bugs. The best way to 
use it is to spray it on your fishing or 


hunting clothes in the same way you | 
It will remain 


would a moth repellent. 
effective until the clothes are washed. 
Most chiggers have to crawl over your 
clothing to get at your skin, and those 
that come in contact with dimethyl 
phthalate become very dead bugs.— 
W. M. Roberts. 


Canteen Foot-warmer 


n a recent camping trip at high 
QO altitudes in New Mexico, I dis- 
| covered a new method for keeping my 
feet warm. 

We were sitting around the campfire 





suggested that we boil our next day’s 
supply of water. After the water boiled, 


warm—and I got an idea. After putting 
or. dry socks, I slipped the canteen into 
my sleeping bag, and crawled in. 

It worked! My feet were warm all 
night. Besides that, the water in the 
canteen didn’t freeze, as it might have 
| if it had been left out.—Van Morviss. 











after supper when one of the hunters | 


we filled our canteens. Mine felt very | 








HANDFUL! 


sina. POCKET PRISM BINOCULARS 


| Cele 





Available again to the nae public... 
the Moller bi ly are desig 
only for those who demand “the very best. 


88 years of experience of moking preci- 
sion optics have resulted in lenses with a 
depth-of-field, degree of sharpness, and 
sparkling contrast that never before have 
been known. Some of the exceptional 
features include: 

i Patented single “‘Roof-Edge”’ prism 

Patented adjustable “Steady-Hold”’ 

forehead rest. 
} i Center focusing plus single eye focusing 
for both lenses 





Sold at the world’s finest dealers. 
Used the world’s finest outdoorsmen 


J. D. MOLLER CORPORATION 


14 WARREN STREET, NEW YORK 7, N.Y 
In models from 6 to 11 power © Write for literature | 













SMALLEST .22 
AUTOMATIC $37-50 








-22 VB Bernadelli Baby Automatic Meets 
sportsmen’s demand for Pocket Automatic us 
ing 22 LONG or SHORT cartridges State 


preference. Packs a punch! Easy to carry Weighs 9 oz 
6 shot magazine 2g” barrel 41%” overall. Blued. Non 
projecting sights. Orders must state ‘I am not a minor 
alien fugitive from justice, under indictment, or been 
convicted of a crime of violence.’’ Shipped F.O.B. C.O.D.'s 
ind overseas orders ¢ — _oe accepted, Mail Orders Only 
Satisfaction or money 


UNITED ARM 
De 


s 
9043 S. Western Ave. pt. FA-1847 Chicago 20 
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SAVE. 
up ro 25% 


on ALASKA SLEEPING BAGS 


There's an Alaska Sleeping Bag to fit every need, 
weather condition . . and pocketbook! Built for 
rough use, these bags are weather- proof. water- 
repellent, warm, long wearing. First choice of west- 
ern timber cruisers, forest rangers, hunters, out 
doorsmen for over 37 years. Lowest factory prices 
All types of fillings. Send for New Catalog describ- 
ing 26 Alaska Sleeping Bag bargains, including Twin 
(pair model) Bags, Extra Large Bags (for big men). 
Also Air Mattresses, Duffel Bags, Sleeping Robes. 
etc 
mail order. Available for as low as $7.98 
delivery. All merchandise GUARANTEED TO 
ISFY or your money back. 


WRITE FOR FREE CATALOG 
_— 
Alaska Sleeping Bag Co. 
| | 309 S.W. 3rd Ave., Portland 4, Ore. 
RUSH FREE “Sleeping Bag 
Bargain” Catalog to: 





Alaska Sleeping Bags sold only by Money-saving 
Immediate 
SAT- 
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| (City kore — State 
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How TO CATCH BASS WITH BUGS 


good sport that I’m surprised there 

isn’t more interest in it. While oc- 
casionally I find sections of the country 
where bass-bug fishing has taken hold, 
on the whole it’s usually neglected in 
favor of plug fishing, bait fishing, spin- 
ning, and trolling. It’s certainly one of 
the few methods of angling for bass 
that aren’t overdone, and for that rea- 
son there are some places where it’s 
spectacularly productive. Perhaps that’s 
because the fish aren’t accustomed to 
seeing the feathers, hair, and whatnot 
that go into making bass bugs. If you’re 
having poor luck with other methods, 
I suggest that you investigate the pos- 
sibilities of surface bass-bug fishing. 

Not all waters are suitable for this 
type of fishing, of course. Some lakes 
and rivers don’t take kindly to any sur- 
face bait at any time, others do only 
during certain seasons of the year, 
while some are almost always good. 

Deep lakes usually aren't too good 
for surface bass bugging, but you may 
get pleasantly surprised when fishing 
in them early in the season while the 
water is still high and cool. Then the 
big fish forage around in shallow water 
and are in a position to see top-water 
bait. Occasionally, in some places, they 
do the same in the fall. 

The more weed beds there are in a 
lake or pond the more likely it is to be 
good for surface lures. Tall-growing 
weeds, if not too thick, provide excel- 
lent cover and shade for fish, enabling 
them to be comfortable in the shallow 
water even when the sun is hot and 
bright. 


f ) e000 fly fishing for bass is such 


‘urface-lure fishing is essentially a 
S shallow-water proposition, and I’ve 
found that it’s usually a waste of time 
to do it in water deeper than 6 to 8 ft. 
Depths of 10 to 12 ft. are the limit, I'd 
say, and then the water should be very 
clear. Occasionally fish will go a long 
way to investigate something strug- 
gling on top of the water, but most of 
the time a lure must be placed within 
easy rising range to stimulate their 
interest. 

I find my favorite bugginy water in 
pockets or weeds along the edge of 
weedy sections of a lake or stream. 
I also like stumpy water. Many such 
places are the permanent homes of 
bass, a new fish moving in whenever 
one is taken out. In some rivers the 
best spots will be quiet sections, under- 
neath the willows or other overhanging 


100 ourpoor tire 


foliage. When these branches are low 
it’s often difficult to get a bug under 
them, but for me this lends additional 
interest to the casting. And it’s been 
my experience in such surroundings 
that if you succeed in getting a lure 
placed without making too much dis- 
turbance, you’re practically sure to get 
a hit if there are any fish around. 

If it’s impossible to get a lure well 
underneath low-hanging branches, then 
get it in and under as far as you can 
and take your chances on becoming 
hung up. Work from both sides and 
along the front. If the branches are so 
low that they touch the water, fish 
around the edges of them. And be per- 
sistent. One or two casts may not be 
enough to interest the fish, but if you 
spend about half an hour at such a spot 
some fish might take a notion to grab 
your offering. Fish your lure slowly, 
with slight twitches and many pauses, 
or with enough jerks and pauses to 
make it pop or chug. 

Don’t be too quick to condemn such 
spots as these if they aren’t immedi- 
ately productive. Sometimes they may 
be occupied by large, wary fish that 
will take their own time investigating 
your lure. I remember such a spot. 

I’d never had a strike in this place 
and was about to quit fishing it when 


I thought I’d take a good look and see 
if there was anything in it at all. I 
crawled cautiously to the edge of the 
limpid water and looked down into it. 
For some minutes I didn’t see anything 
interesting, but in time what I thought 
to be a shadow materialized into a fish 
—a large one. I didn’t take him that 
trip, but every time I went to the lake 
I worked hard at it. It wasn’t until 
August of the following season that my 
patience was rewarded. 

I caught him at the end of a hot and 
humid spell of weather, about half an 
hour before dark one day when huge, 
black storm clouds were massing in the 
west. I was using a hair frog, and 
though I’d fished unsuccessfully earlier 
in the day I thought I’d make one last 
cast before going in to escape the rain. 
It turned out to be an exceptionally 
good cast, and the frog went in so far 
that I couldn’t see it in the waning 
light. But I heard a splash and felt a 
weight. The storm hit just as I lifted 
the bass into the boat. He was a 6!4-Ib. 
largemouth. 

A rod for this type of fishing should 
have enough backbone to cast not only 
small bugs but fairly large and air- 
resistant lures as well. A glass rod 712 
to 8 ft. long and weighing 41% oz. over- 
all will handle small bugs all right, but 
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it won’t do for the larger, bulkier 
varieties. 

I'd say that a 9-ft. rod weighing 5% 
to 6 oz., either split bamboo or glass, is 
most satisfactory for bass bugging. It 
can handle large and small bugs and is 
capable of giving them better action— 
especially when it’s desirable to make a 
bug quiver or flutter, not pop or chug. 

If you’re limited to only one fly rod 
and want to use it for all-round fishing 
for trout and panfish as well as for 
bass, an 814-footer would be a good 
compromise. Such a rod should weigh 
5% oz. to be powerful enough for the 
heavier bugs. But if you can get by 
with the smaller or medium-size bugs, 
you might find a lighter and more lim- 
ber rod satisfactory. However, I think 
that for effective work an 814-ft. rod 
shouldn’t weigh less than 44% oz. 

Casting with a 9-ft. rod weighing 5% 
to 6 oz. can be quite tiring to the aver- 
age angler. I know some fellows who 
can’t use such a rod for any length of 
time, and when I start the season I find 
that it tires me until I’ve been at it 
steadily every day for about a week. 
For this reason it’s a good idea to take 
along either a spinning or a plug-cast- 
ing outfit so that you can keep right on 
fishing while resting your wrist. I find 
that more restful than just simply wait- 
ing and, in addition, it helps to keep my 
muscles from getting stiff. 

I’ve never found that certain specific 
times of the day are consistently best 
for bug fishirng. I’ve had good luck fish- 
ing from daybreak until after dark. But 
it seems to me that the most favorable 
times in most waters are from sunrise 
to about 11 a.m. and from 4 p.m. until 
dark. To be sure not to miss the right 
time, of course, one should keep at it 
all day if he can. 


n any event, when fish get surface- 
minded they usually give visual evi- 

dence of it. Here and there you'll see 
breaks or swirls in the water. That’s 
the time to fish. Minnows being chased 
in close to shore by bass often make 
quite a commotion. If you can get a 
bug to the disturbed area fast enough 
it’s likely to bring a strike. So long as 
the minnows are in the vicinity there’s 
a chance of getting a strike. 

Almost everyone considers a broken 
surface best for fishing since it conceals 
the boat and the angler and also hides 
the line and the leader. However, a sur- 
face bug can be deadly on glassy water 
even though to fish effectively on such 
a surface requires considerable skill. 
The water should be approached with 
great caution, and care should be used 
not to make too much surface disturb- 
ance with the line and the leader both 
in casting and when manipulating the 
lure. A bug handled just right on ex- 
tremely calm water will attract more 
fish and at greater distances than one 
used on a rough surface. 

The ideal condition is a slight ripple 
—not enough to detract from the sur- 
face disturbance made by the bug, yet 
sufficient to give some concealment to 
leader, line, and angler. Finding such 
a condition isn’t common, but it’s often 
worth waiting for. 

Surface bugs invariably should be 
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Here’s proof Airex Spinning Line can take it! This 
2515-lb. muskalonge—largest ever recorded for 
spinning tackle—was landed by Gerald A. 
of Watertown, N. Y., after a two-hour fight July 
21, 1951. The 6-lb. test Airex line had already 
been fished hard a full season, in fresh and 


salt water! 


AIREX SPINNING LINES, Braided 


or Monofilament Nylon, are of 
best tournament quality —/full test 
strength guaranteed. Airex Mono- 
filament is uniform diameter, pli- 
ability-treated, pre-stretched to 
correct elasticity. Airex Braided 
line is braided tighter, closer than 
any other spinning line. Resists 
twisting; always floats; stretch is 
pre-set. °3-12 lb. test, $1.35-$2.25, 


100 yd. spools. 


Send 10c for 1952 Airex Spinning Tackle Catalog. 


AIREX 


CORPORATION 





Parker 


Division of the Lionel Corporation ® 411 Fourth Avenue, New York 16, New York 

















KOHLER 
ELECTRIC PLANTS 
Independent Source 





For hunting and 


fishing camps 


PORTABLE, low-cost, 350 watt 
model supplies necessary light and 
power for camps, cottages, trailers, 
boats, docks. Fits into car trunk. 
Weighs only 70 lbs. Handle for carry- 
ing. Other sizes to 15 KW for regular 
or stand-by service. Write for folder 
25-C. 


Model 350M21, 350 watts, 115 volt AC. 
Length 18", width 13", height 17°. 


Kohler Co., Kohler, Wisconsin. Established 1873 


KOHLER or KOHLER 


PLUMBING FIXTURES ee HEATING EQUIPMENT e ELECTRIC PLANTS 
AIR-COOLED ENGINES 


© PRECISION CONTROLS 
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You, Too, Can Enjoy 
Norway’s Finest Hooks 


and you, too—like millions of fishermen 
throughout the world—will pronounce 
them the sharpest, strongest, finest tem- 
pered fish hooks you have ever used. 
Mustad-Viking 47958 above are outstand- 
ing hooks for flies, lures or bait. You can 
get them in all sizes, from 10/0 to 16, 
loose — as illustrated — or snelled by 
America’s foremost snellers. Your dealer 
has them or can get them for you. Just 
remember the name. Ask for 


MU STAD-VIKING 


The hooks with Mustad hollow points 
Made in Norway by 


O. MUSTAD & SON 


OSLO Fatablished 1882 NORWAY 
New York—320 Broadway 
Los Angeles — 354 So. Spring St. 


mA MUSTAD 


Sue 2nd FISH HOOKS 


WENO A National Distributor—Fresh and Salt 
Water — Prompt Delivery— Manufacturer, 
Jobber, Dealer, Individual — Catalogue upon request. 


INTERNATIONAL HOOK SUPPLY 


750-X Lintoln Street, Denver, Colorado 


SPORTSMEN AGREE 
3-IN-ONE 


Is Best For 


ROO ANo REEL 


x Lubricates 
x Cleans x Polishes ¢— 
x Prevents Rust 





































In cans 
or handy 
spout tubes 









© \ CHAMOIS 


CLOTH 
SHIRT 


Sportsmen, here’s the 
> perfect shirt for out- 
4 doors! 

It looks and feels like chamois leather, Sanforized 
and gets softer with each washing. Warm, well- 
tailored, and tough. Ideal for fishing. Give shirt 
size. Order =29, tan. Order =48, scarlet. Only $4.95. 

Write for FREE Gokey Sportsmen, 


GOKEY CO. PAUL 1, 


ST. PAUL 1, MINN. 
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fished slowly. The reason some fellows 
| don’t have luck with this type of fishing 
|is that they move their bugs too fast 
and thereby make them look unnatural. 

It’s well to remember that while a 
bass comes to the surface for your lure, 
that doesn’t necessarily mean he’s right 
near the top just waiting for your offer- 
ing to come along. It’s more likely that 
he’s near bottom, his eyes on the look- 
out for possible food. When your bug 
alights on the surface it may attract 
his attention. He may be curious enough 
to swim over and up to investigate. If 
you start to move the bug the instant 
it alights, or quickly take it away with 
a fast retrieve, the fish may be discour- 
aged from investigating further. But if 
you let the bug stay quiet for a few 
seconds the fish may come up quite close 
| to it. Then’s the time to give the bug a 
| slight twitch, just enough to make it 
| look alive. The likelihood is that this 
| may cause the fish to throw caution to 
the winds, and you may hook him—or 
at least have the thrill of seeing a strike. 

Sometimes it takes a lot of careful 
manipulation of the bug to get a fish 
| interested. The fish may not be hungry, 
or he may have had some unpleasant 
experiences with tantalizing bugs much 
like yours. If so, too much action and 
being too quick on the retrieve may 
ruin your chances. When nothing hap- 
pens on the first, second, and third 
twitches just be patient. Follow with 
| as many more casts as you can without 
getting the lure too close to the boat. 
As soon as you have the lure close 
enough so that you can pick it off the 
'water cleanly and without fuss, have 
the bug in the air and ready to drop 
back on the water not far from where 
| you’ve just lifted it. If this is done 
quickly and neatly, and a fish has been 
following the lure, it often will bring 
|} an immediate rise. 





| LE ope that chug or pop should also be 
fished in this manner, but with them 
the twitch must be a jerk vigorous 
enough to make the bugs perform prop- 
erly. These lures may be fished faster 
than the winged and non-popping types 
since they’re intended to make a dis- 
turbance. A bug that looks like a moth 
or similar insect should be made to flut- 
ter and quiver. One designed to pop 
should be fished so that it makes sucha 
noise. A lure that imitates a mouse 
| should be given a steady swimming ac- 
tion. A frog bug should be jerked so 
that its legs look like they’re kicking. 
In other words, always try to fish your 
bugs so that they simulate the action of 
the creatures they represent. 
Sometimes it isn’t necessary to let a 
lure rest quietly on the surface before 
starting the action and the retrieve. 
This is especially true when the fish are 
| feeding actively and when they’re for- 
| aging in schools. Competition stimu- 
lates interest. One fish dashing for your 
lure usually excites the others. If a 
school is hungry you may do well for a 
time. Sometimes, of course, the fish get 
wise very quickly and you may be able 
to take only one or two, but there are 
occasions when playing a hooked fish 
makes the rest of the school more anx- 
ious than ever to horn in on their pal. 





No matter what conditions you run 
into, however, it’s best to fish slowly 
and carefully. Simply trying to make 
a maximum number of casts and re- 
trieves per hour isn’t intelligent fishing. 
What counts is the number of casts you 
make at the right time and to the right 
places, how cleverly you make each 
cast and retrieve, and how you handle 
the fish you hook. 

I’ve noticed that the average bass 
fisherman isn’t much concerned about 
his leader. So long as it’s strong and 
from 3 to 4% ft. long he’s satisfied. 
Such a leader may be all right for most 
fishing, particularly in lakes and rivers 
where the water isn’t too clear, but 
where fish are extremely wary and the 
water is clear as crystal, having the 
right leader makes a great deal of dif- 
ference. 


his applies particularly when fishing 

very shallow water. Then the ieader 
should be quite long and tapered to 
reasonably fine so that it is less notice- 
able to the fish and allows you to make 
a softer drop of the bug. I find that a 
9 to 12-ft. leader tapered approximate- 
ly from .020 or .019 to .013 much more 
effective than anything shorter with a 
heavier point. I usually use such a 
leader when fishing clear water 1 to 5 
ft. deep. The line is then far enough 
away from the lure to keep wary fish 
from becoming suspicious. Whenever 
possible I use a leader tapered as light 
as .010, but this is practical only when 
using small lures with small, light, 
sharp hooks. 

In fishing shallow water a delicate 
drop of the bug and the slightest 
twitches possible are often the best. 
I've seen bass come from 6 to 8 feet 
away to investigate, and cautious, al- 
most imperceptible, twitches of the line 
combined with an occasional sharp jerk 
have teased them into striking. But it’s 
a ticklish game. The slightest mismove- 
ment or misjudgment may scare the 
fish away, and once they’re frightened 
you might just as well quit. 

Line is important. It must fit your 
rod, and the better it fits the easier it 
will be for you to cast well. Determin- 
ing the right fit is largely a matter of 
trial and error. While a rod of a cer- 
tain length and weight will take a cer- 
tain weight line, it’s only in actual use 
that you can actually tell if you have 
the most desirable combination. 

Since it’s not possible for most an- 
glers to try out many different lines in 
search for the most satisfactory one, 
the next best thing is to start out by 
buying a line recommended by someone 
who’s used a similar rod and line, or to 
try the size of line recommended as 
being generally right for your rod. If 
the combination doesn’t work for you, 
then determine whether it’s because the 
line is too light or too heavy and make 
appropriate adjustments. Avoid quick, 
snap judgments about your line, for 
sometimes the trouble may be traceable 
to faulty casting, in which case a little 
more practice is indicated. 

The fly line should be smooth and 
flexible without being too soft, and it 
shouldn’t kink or coil. I have six reels 
in front of me now, and I’ve stripped 
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Gun and Tool Cloth 


* Protects gun finishes from rust, cor- 
rosion, weather, handling. 


& Hard, dry lustre does not hold dirt. 


Greaseless ... never gums, never 
runs — clean to use. 


Longest lasting . . . one application 
gives complete protection for entire 
storage season or many days field 
use. 


Helps safeguard fine stocks from 
scratches — adds to their beauty. 
Chemically inert . . . pure, clean, 
harmless, non-greasy. 


Available at Sporting Goods Stores 


Made only by 
ylicdie Corporation 
iltcdi Wisconsin 

BAIT CANTEEN 

Keeps worms, 
crawlers, crabs, 
heligrammites, 
crickets, frogs, 
fresh, full of 
fish-getting ac- 
tion! 




















Patented doubie 
wall fibre board 
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Jobbers 


Wanted 
pees B Model C (above) Model D 
Ps | "x6" ”x14"x6" 14”x14”x6” 
sl : $2. 1s pp. $3. 45 pp. $5.35 pp. 
West 
Rockies $2.40 pp. $3.70 pp. $5.85 pp. 


Moss Refills $.30—West of Rockies $.35 
THE CANTEEN COMPANY, OBERLIN, OHIO 
In Canada: Superior Products, Ltd., Sarnia, Ont. 


YOUR 
woe ra) 


~~ FLIES SPINNERS |LeveiFlyLine| 125 Ft. 
ASSORTED - Colors | Size E or D 3 PLY NYLON 
10 for $1.00 /10 for $1.00/75 Ft. $1.00|110 Ib. test 


BRAIDED NYLON FISHING LINES |100’ 100 Ib. Test 
200’ 100r201b.T.| 150’ SO Ib. Test| 50’ 200 th. Test 
175’ 35 Ib. Test/ 125’ 75 Ib. Test| 25’ 450 Ib. Test 
bove lines available in longer lengths 
end check or money order. We pay postag 
mac. MI LLs Dept. C-9 Pleasant Valley, ‘N. Y. 











$00 FT. 

PLY NYLON 

25 Ib. test 
2 ° 

3 PLY NYLON 

45 tb. test 
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We specialize in large sizes only. 
Shoes in wide style variety; sox, 
rubbers, overshoes, shoe trees. 


Send for FREE Catalog TODAY! 
KING-SIZE, Inc. 
940, Brockton, Mass. 
French 


A DUELING SWORDS 78998 


nce used in deadly combat —now an OF TWO 
xciting sport! Learn right at home 
n—safe educational. These 











c 


words are made of fine blue 
ring steel, polished metal guards, turned 
handles, rubber safety 
tips. Fencing teaches quick 


ops coordina- 
ce the Middle 


think ng, devel 


tion, posture. Sin 


Aaes, Europeans have enjoyed 
the sport of dueling. ‘Now advo- 
cated by U.S colleges. Set includes 


two swords and the booklet, “ The Art 
of Fencing’. Special mail order price. 
YOUR MONEY REFUNDED IF NOT 
COMPLETELY SATISFIED Send $2.98 to 
TECHRITE CORP.Box 12 W, South Pasadena, Calif 


WHAM-O 
SPORTSMAN * 
HITS LIKE A RIFLE— 

KILLS RABBITS, SQUIRRELS. 


Powerful, silent, accurate 
For hunting, target, 

















aS 
SLINGSHOT \ 


Heavy duty 7” ash stock. 

40 steel balls, extra rubber, target. 
GUARANTEED. At dealers, or send $1.50 to \ 
Wham-O Mfg. Co. Box 8P South Pasadena, Calif. 
* Professionai model of Nat'l Slingshot Assn. *- 














off a couple of yards of line from each 
one and thrown it on the floor. Five of 
these pieces of line ar®é straight and 
have no sign of coil or kink. The sixth | 
| is in coils, not large coils but big enough 


to make casting troublesome. As I un- 
reel more of this line the coils become 
more troublesome. I’ve used the others 
several seasons and I’ve never taken 
them off their reels during the winter. | 
The bad line is only one season old, but | 
it’s finished so far as casting is con-| 
cerned. It’s of little value other than 
as twine. 

In addition to being smooth and flex- 
ible the line should float. Once it starts 
to sink it will adversely affect the ac- 
tion of the bug, and this will reduce 
| your chances of getting the fish to rise 
| and of hooking the ones that do rise. 
' Nylon lines and the specially treated 
| hollow silk lines are the best floaters. 
| But I haven’t found any that give top 
' performance more than a few hours at 

a time. For this reason I suggest that 
| if you go in for surface fly fishing you 
; buy an extra line and reel so that when 

one gets soaked and starts to sink you 
can retire it from action and let it dry. 

When the sun is bright and the water | 
calm it helps to have the leader sink 
and the line float. Then the leader can’t 
throw a shadow. It isn’t easy to man- 
age this, but it helps sometimes to treat 
the lower half or two thirds of the 
leader with a wetting and sinking agent 
and to grease the upper part of the 
leader as well as the line with floatant. 

When there isn’t any sunshine or 
when the water is broken with ripples, 
it doesn’t do any harm to have the| 
leader float. In fact it may help, since 
a floating leader is an aid in making the 
bug act alive and natural. 

Bug fishing is fine sport. Anglers who 
never think of anything but trout and 
salmon should investigate its possibili- 
| ties.— Ray Bergman. 
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Removes Fish Odor 


ishermen have discovered that a wa- 

terless hand cleaner, designed for 
use by workers handling paint, pitch, | 
tars, grease, and printers’ ink, will also 
remove fish odor from hands since 
chlorophyll has been added to the for- 
mula. The interest shown by anglers 
has prompted the manufacturer to pack 
the product in tubes as well as in the 
large cans for industrial use. | 








Moisture for Worms 


= who keep worms in boxes or 
cans between fishing trips often 
find it difficult to maintain the proper 
degree of moisture in the soil in the 
container. Here’s an easy way to do it. | 

Make a few holes in the bottom of 
the container and draw short pieces of 
lamp wick or absorbent cloth through 
them, letting the ends dangle below. 
Now fill a smaller can with water and 
set the worm container on top of it so 
the ends of the wicks dip into the 
liquid. 

The absorbent material will soak up 
water and pass it on to the soil in to 
worm container, which will be kept |} 
properiy moist._-Joseph B. Stephens. 
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HERE’S an ideal, all-purpose rod 
for fly fishermen! Its medium fast 
action handles all types of flies, 
bugs and fly rod lures. 


Satin pearlescent finish .. . 
chrome plated tungsten guides 
and top ... maroon tenite reel 
seat with screw locking band. 
Available in 7%, 8, 8% and 9 ft. 
| lengths. $23.95 at your favorite 
| sporting goods store. Other glass 

rods made by True Temper, as 

low as $4.95. 


_ FLY ROD 
UD SPINNER 
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HAS an unbalanced, fast action 
—revolves on tempered shaft 
with the slightest motion of the 
rod. Available in bass size with 
No. 3 Sneck hook or in trout 
size with No. 6 Sneck hook. 
Choice of popular bucktail 
colors. 


i If you'd like a complete cata- 
log of True Temper fishing 
tackle and lures, we'll be happy 
to send you a free copy. Address 
your request to True Temper 
Corporation, Sporting Goods 
Division, Geneva, Ohio. 


TRuE TEMPER 


RODS OF CHAMPIONS « LURES OF EXPERTS 
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WE PAY CASH FOR ALL TRUE ADVEN- 








TURES THAT CAN BE TOLDS THIS WAY 











by JOSEPH MANN, Chibougamau, Quebec 
A TRUE TALE, TOLD IN PICTURES 





MY PROSPECTING PARTNER AL AND |! 
WERE STRIPPING@QVERIBD RDEN IN THE 
, ING FIELDS WHEN---- 



















"1'LL GET eae 
A GUN!" 


: BUT THE BEAR oat AK 
DIDN T WAIT FOR Ral W 
ALAND HIS GUA 








— - 


a i a 

= THE SHARP GRUB HOE HAD PENETRATED THREE 
INCHES INTO THE BEAR'S SKULL. BY THE 
TIME AL GOT BACK, | HAD THE BEAST SKINNED 
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Tackle and Methods 


a Question: I’m a beginner, and some of my 
more experienced angling friends claim that 
I'll never get anywhere fishing for trout and 


think that’s necessary?—Robert Strauss, Pa. 


Answer: No. You may catch both with a 
cane pole or a hank of line and a piece of bait. 
You may take both on a fly rod with bait or arti- 
ficial lures, or on spinning tackle. And if you're 
good enough at casting light lures you can take 
both with a bait-casting outfit. But there’s a 
best method for each fish and each condition 
encountered, and I suggest you concentrate on 
learning what they are.—R.B. 


Line Dope on Fly Rods 


Question: What size nylon lines—level, dou- 
ble taper, and bug taper—would you recommend 
for an 814-ft., 542-0z. hollow glass fly rod, and 
a7 ft., 344-0z. split bamboo fly rod?—R. W. 
Bainbridge, Ala. 


Answer: For the 8'4-ft. rod: level, D; double 
taper, H-C-H; bug taper, G-B-F. For the 7-ft. 
rod: if limber, F, or H-F-H; if stiff, F, or 
H-E-H.—R.B. 


Irreducible Minimum 


Question: What do you consider to be the 
absolutely irreducible minimum number and 
kinds of trout flies a man should carry?—Paul 
]. Emerling, N.Y. 


Answer: The following: Royal Coachman, 
Brown Hackle or Brown Bivisible, Blue Quill 
or Quill Gordon, Light Cahill or Ginger Quill, 
Gray Hackle or Gray Bivisible.—R.B. 


What’s a Sparse-Tied Fly? 


Question: What does the word ‘“‘sparse’’ mean 
in sparse-tied fly? What's a “sparse” tail fly? 
—A. B. Elliott, Tex. 


Answer: It means that no more hackle is 
used than is required to float a hook. Sparse 
tails are just that—about three hackle wisps. 
Even six hackle wisps produce a fly on the 
sparse side.—R.B. 





Tadpole Tapers 


Question: Are tadpole tapers used for dry 
fies, or are they mainly for bugs and bucktails? 
—Robert Bonasch, Ohio. 


Answer: Tadpole tapers are chiefly used for 
distance and for bug fishing. With a dry fly I 
prefer a double or a single taper.—R.B. 


Add More Guides 


Question: My 814-ft. fly rod has seven guides 
on it. I’m told that the more guides a fly rod 
has the better it is. Should I add some to my 
tod? If so, how many?—Stephen Young, N. J. 


Answer: I'd say your rod is short on guides. 
An 8!4-footer should have nine guides, plus the 
uptop.—R.B. 


Spinning for Bass 


Question: What would be the best spinning 
tod for me to get for bass, wall-eyes, and north- 
ttns?—Larry Wiltzuir, Wis. 





E 

E Answer: A 6-ft. rod, a bit on the stiff side. I 
Wouldn’t go over 61% ft. in any case, and I'd get 

D the stiffest action available for spinning.—R.B. 








bass until I get special tackle for each. Do you . 





Rough spots on guides and tip-top, too 
small to see with the naked eye, will fray 
line ... cause lost plugs—and fish! Use a 
magnifying glass to find these spots. 














When lake is working and water murky, 
fish for bass around submerged trees, 
stumps and large rocks where water is 
usually clean. Use brightly colored plug. 











Don’t “wind in a backlash” when casting 
with a reel without a levelwind. Care in 
laying on line evenly when retrieving is a 
good part of “backlash insurance.” 





Whenever you go on hunting or fishing 
trips, make sure you take along your Schick 
Injector Razor. Because whether the water 
is hot or cold, you'll get smoother, cleaner, 
faster, safer shaves. 


You Shave Cleaner 
in 4 the Time! 


“Get it over with fast” with a Schick Injector . . . World’s only 
razor specially engineered to give you “Twice Over” 
smoothness with “Once Over” Shaving! 


This famous razor has no movable 
parts that get out of adjustment. 
And you’ll find it specially de- 
signed to “fit” your face —under 
nose, around lips—all hard-to-get- 
at places—features that mean 
faster, cleaner shaves. 


GET COMPLETE RAZOR KIT: Gold-plated 


Razor; 12 Blades, Travel Case. 
$1.75 Value al! for only... 98¢ 











No Other Razor Offers You 
These 4 Advantages 

1. EXTRA SHARP, EXTRA THICK, 
HEAVY-DUTY BLADES 

2. SAFETY GUARD SMOOTHS DOWN 
SKIN—TEES UP WHISKERS 

3. AUTOMATICALLY LOCKS BLADE 

. AUTOMATICALLY CHANGES BLADES 






























CHICK INJECTOR RAZOR® BEAD 


Engineered for faster, smoother, easier shaves! 
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SALT WATER 


GEORGE 
HEINOLD 


Editor 





BOATING FOR BLUEFISH 





Bluefish caught on featherweight tackle 


far to wet their lines in that salt- 

water angler’s paradise which takes 
in Massachusetts, Rhode Island, Con- 
necticut, New York, and New: Jersey 
will be pleased to hear that the best 
part of a banner bluefish year is still 
ahead. September is the month when 
activity in this area shifts into high 
gear, a pace which is often maintained 
throughout October. 

The reason for this upsurge is a sea- 
sonal thing called migration. After hav- 
ing spent the warm months in the 
shelter of tidal rivers and bays, schools 
of bait fish swarm into the open sea in 
preparation for the push off to winter 
quarters. To hungry gamefish, this is 
like wheeling an ice-cream cart into a 
street filled with kids and announcing 
“First come, first served.” 

Bluefish never need a second invita- 
tion when bait fish are around. The 
gluttonous appetite which, during a 
summer’s feeding, can expand a 3-lb. 
blue to a 5-pounder, or a 3-in. baby snap- 
per to a 7-incher, is always with him. 


Yishermen who haven’t been able so 


Yompared with other fish in the sea, 
the bluefish isn’t large. He averages 
from 1 to 15 lb. A 25-pounder caught 
off Cohasset Narrows bridge in Massa- 
chusetts in 1874 is generally recognized 
as the unofficial world rod-and-line rec- 
ord, though larger ones have been taken 
on hand lines. 

Whatever the bluefish may lack in 
size, he more than makes up in ferocity 
and fighting courage. He’s such a sav- 
age that he’ll tackle lead gigs as heavy 
as himself and prey on other fish that 
are only a shade shorter than he. A 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 


scholarly icthyologist once described 
the bluefish as ‘‘an animated chopping 
machine, the business of which is to cut 
and otherwise destroy as many fish as 
possible in a given space of time.”” That 
spirit, combined with an almost reckless 
willingness to strike at anything that 
glitters and moves, is why the blue is 
so popular. 

The old-fashioned method of ‘“heavin’ 
and haulin’” offers ample proof of the 
blue’s disposition to strike at lures that 
would frighten all but the most pug- 
nacious sharks. This system is still 
widely used, accounting for perhaps 70 
percent of the annual catch in the North 
Atlantic. Heavin’ and haulin’ is a meth- 
od by which lead gigs that may weigh 
up to 3 lb. are dropped to bottom with 
hand lines and retrieved with fast hand- 
over-hand jerks. It’s hard work, espe- 
cially when the fish are from 150 to 250 
ft. down in waters affected by strong 
tides and cross rips. 

One day last September I was on a 
26-ft. boat when we came in view of 
Long Sand Shoal in Long Island Sound, 


| 





Z 





N. Y. Diving gulls attracted our atten- 
tion, giving us an inkling that bluefish 
might be around. When we got into 
range, we saw the reason for the gulls’ 
excitement—oil slicks, blood, and shreds 
of mangled bait fish. There were also 
oily splotches on the surface which indi- 
cated that fish were regurgitating, an 
old bluefish practice when food is plenti- 
ful. Blues are so gluttonous that they'll 
disgorge the contents of a full stomach 
so that they can go on feeding. Some- 
times a hooked blue will regurgitate in 
order to fight harder. 


N o bluefish showed up on the surface, 
a sure sign that they were feeding 
deep. While my partners got out hand 
lines, I prepared to use an outfit with 
which I’ve often increased the sport of 
fishing for blues on bottom. It consists 
of a fairly stiff 6-ft. boat rod with a 
3/0 trolling reel. I attach a 3-ft. length 
of light piano-wire leader to the end of 
the reel’s 36-lb.-test line. To this I fas- 
ten 14 lb. of lead covered with a jacket 
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of shiny scrap chrome, and below the 
weight I run 18 in. more of wire leader 
and a Japanese feather jig. 

I rigged this up and dropped the busi- 
ness end of it overboard. Action came 
quickly. I felt my jig hit bottom at 75 
ft. Then I began reeling in quickly. 
After about a dozen turns I felt a jolt- 
ing strike. Within minutes I landed a 
6-lb. blue. It never ceases to amaze me 
how hard a bluefish can fight against 
the handicap of a large chunk of lead 
and a mouthful of heavy jig. He comes 
up grudging every inch of the way, pull- 
ing, jerking, seizing even the slightest 
slack for a fast plunge. 


ut 

feeding on the surface that fishing 
for them is at its best. The ideal all- 
around outfit is a 4/6 rod with a 4-oz. tip. 
Six-thread linen line, or its equivalent in 
18-lb.-test nylon, on a multiplying reel 
holding at least 100 yd. adds zest to the 
rod play when a fish is hooked. Hooks 
should be between 3/0 and 7/0 depend- 
ing on the size of the fish. As in bottom 
fishing, it’s advisable to use at least a 
foot of light piano-wire leader. The un- 
predictable blue is a master of the wile 
uf turning back into slack line and sev- 
ering it with his sharp jaws. 

“Hey, what’s that over there?” yelled 
a greenhorn who was boat-fishing with 
me once. “It looks like a dark cloud fell 
into the sea.” 

What he saw was about half an acre 
of water that had darkened when a 
huge school of bluefish jetted to the sur- 
face. The blues had surrounded and 
trapped a swarm of bait fish. 

I quickly cut the bottom lures from 
our leaders and attached two shiny 
spoons. Then, after paying out 200-odd 
feet of line, I swung the boat beyond 
the fish and cut the tiller hard. The 
surge of the boat drew the spoons into 
the fish. We had strikes every time we 
came around, and before the school 
sounded we had 23 fish aboard. 

Trolling leads all bluefishing tech- 
niques on the East Coast. I’ve caught 
dozens of 2 and 3-pounders on shiny 
spoons presented with nothing more 
than an ordinary fresh-water bait-cast- 
ing rod near the inlet at Boca Raton, 
Fla. It was in the region from Cape 
May south that the bluefish ‘‘bone,”’ one 
of the most deadly lures, was perfected. 
These were originally made from the 
hollow shank bones of cats, chickens, 
and turkeys. After being cut into ciga- 
rette lengths, they were slid over the 
hooks. When drawn through the water, 
the bones had an erratic action and 
trailed bubbles. Today animal bones 
have been replaced by plastic tubing. 

Brightness is an important factor 
contributing to the productiveness of 
metal lures. Old-timers used to rub 
their lead jigs with quicksilver. Today’s 
tin jigs, however, hold their brilliance, 
and gleaming finishes can easily be 
Maintained by scraping them with 
knives, bits of broken glass, or fine steel 
Wool. Chrome-finish spoons are even 
less bothersome to keep mirror bright; 
afew rubs of cloth treated with metal 
Polish does the trick. A white-feathered 
‘ail hook attached to metal jigs, squids, 
aad spoons enhances their appeal to 








it’s when bluefish schools are 


bluefish—provided they are arranged 
and balanced so that they don’t inter- 
fere with the lure’s action. Natural 
feathers, while effective, are quickly 
chewed to shreds by bluefish; nylon sub- 
stitutes can take more punishment. 

Such lures as trolled eelskins, rigged 
eels, whole baitfish, and spinners with 
squid and sea worms will keep you busy 
with blues. Unfortunately, most of 
them will also keep you occupied re- 
placing torn baits and rearranging 
kinked and twisted leaders, consuming 
valuable time when fish are hitting. 
Wood or plastic plugs also have a dis- 
advantage. Unless you keep a bluefish 
that is hooked on a plug coming in fast, 
the likelihood is that his wild, head- 
shaking leaps will throw it. Metal and 
feathered jigs, squids, spoons, and 
“bones” are cleaner, surer, and safer 
when fishing offshore. 

Next to lures, the most important 
factors to consider when trolling for 
bluefish are speed and depth. The kind 
of a wake your boat throws, the water, 
and the size and mood of the fish are 
other things to think about. 

I’ve seen blues strike savagely at 
spoons trolled at 18 knots. Others have 
reported strikes at speeds above 20 
knots. 


the prowl. But the best trolling speed 
for surface-feeding schools is between 
4 and 8 knots. 

Trolling speed changes 
however, when lures are towed at vary- 
ing depths. I’ve taken blues on jigs and 
squids trolled 150 ft. down. In such 
cases, it’s necessary to maintain depth 
by attaching about 14% lb. of shiny lead 
ahead of the lure. This puts a tremen- 
dous strain on tackle at speeds above 3 
knots; heavy gear must be used. Other 
factors also influence the pace of the 
deep-trolled lure. For instance, a 4-knot 
boat speed with a 4-knot current means 
that the lure is bumping bottom at 8 
knots. If the boat is moving against the 
current, a higher throttle speed is nec- 
essary to keep the lure moving. When 
you're trolling deep always remember 
that the slower your boat is moving the 
deeper your lure will ride. 


hough prowling bluefish often are at- | 
tracted to lures flashing in wakes, 
it’s foolish to troll directly through a| 
surface-swimming school. 


and bulk of the boat. The thing to do is | 
maneuver the boat so that only the 
trolled lines swing through or skirt the 
edges of the school. If you do this care- 
fully you'll catch fish as long as the 
school remains on top. 

It’s always wise to sheer away from 
the school after fish have been hooked 
and to slow down the boat in order to 
play them. The sport is enhanced if you | 
can stop the boat completely, but the 
hazard in this is that you may lose the 
school during the exciting minutes 
when you’re playing your fish. Schools 
often move bewilderingly. As a pre- 
caution, against losing them, take a 
quick reading from a shore landmark or 
toss a ball of oily cotton waste over- 
board as soon as a fish is hooked. This 








Both the flash of the lure and| _ 
the wake of the boat attract blues on): 


radically, | 








That will | | 
drive the fish to bottom. It isn’t propel- | | 
ler wash that they fear but the shadow | | 





the fishermen’s paradise 


Off Mexico’s beautiful tropical shores, 
giant marlins, sailfish and huge tarpons 
challenge your skill. 


Lakes and streams abound with fight- 
ing bass and crafty trout. 


accommodations wherever 
you go. Experienced guides and boats 
at your disposal. 


Excellent 


And vacationing in Mexico is so inex: 


pensive. 


you Taarol agen will ell yor,/ 
BIRECCION GENERAL DE TURISMO 


Av. Juérez 89 

8 West 5Sist. Street 

333 North Michigan Ave. 
511 West Sixth St. 

518 W. Houston 


Mexico D.F 
New York 
Chicago 
Los Angeles 
San Antonio 
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CANADA 
VACATION PROVINCE 


Yes sir, why not plan an extra 
few days of fishing this 
Autumn, a ‘second vacation” 


before winter sets in? You'll 
wade swift streams ... battle 
Ontario's big ‘uns... have a 
great time—and so will your 
family. They'll ride, hike, 





golf or just relax in a brisk 
invigorating atmosphere. For 
further information, send for 
your FREE booklet “FUN 
IN ONTARIO” today! 





—_ 





WHERE AUTUMN 


Ontario Travel 
14-J Parliament Bildgs., Toronto 2, Ontario 


Please send me free guide map and 64-page 
illustrated booklet about Ontario. 


PRBOOE oink hasowe sn sess cans ooes sues 
SPRY 5 2.e siviweb oe sine 606 acon State ..... eee 
PLEASE PRINT 
eee eee ee a 
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will form a slick which will help you to 
relocate the school. 

One skipper I know has worked out 
an even better method. He uses dyes 
developed during the war to aid in the 
rescue of downed aviators. A little of 
the stuff will turn a patch of water 
vivid yellow, a color which remains vis- 
ible long enough to permit several 
passes at a school of fish. Dyes and cot- 
ton wastes are especially useful when 
the water is rough and when fish show 
up so far offshore that landmarks are 
useless. 

Many an otherwise unrewarding blue- 
fishing trip has ended triumphantly be- 
cause anglers resorted to chumming. 
As all experienced salt-water anglers 
know, chumming consists of dribbling 
into the water bits of cut up bait. 
Ground menhaden, an extremely oily 
baitfish, often is used. A stream of 
chum usually will attract blues from all 
depths. Steady chumming from an an- 
chored boat will build up a slick that 
will stretch down current in an un- 
broken line. It’s a good idea, once this 
slick has been established, to chum over 
the upcurrent side of the boat. This 
tends to form a concentration of the 


| stuff right around the boat, bringing 


| circumstances, 


| 


the blues within easy casting range. 
The fun begins when the first blues 
begin to splash in the chum slick. Then 
chunks of menhaden presented on 4/0 
hooks can be drifted into the action on 
light piano-wire leaders. Under these 
bluefishing becomes a 
sport highly pleasing to light-tackle 
fans, for there are no cumbersome 
weights to blunt the fight of the fish. 
The lightest of rods can be used. 
Once I’ve attracted bluefish to my 


| chum slick, I often use spoons, light 


| 


jigs, and fresh-water bait-casting rods. 
A friend has gone still further in the 
featherweight department. Using small 
menhaden fillets for bait, he takes 5-lb. 
blues with his 9-ft., 6-oz. fly rod. This 
year I’m going to try it, too. 


Here’s a guide to tackle used for 
bluefishing under various conditions: 


Heavy trolling outfit: for offshore 
bluefishing when fish are deep or the 
sea is heavy. Rod tip: 5 ft., not more 
than 7 oz.; rod butt, 14 to 22 in.; reel, 
250 yd. capacity; line, 36-lb.-test. 

Medium trolling outfit: for offshore 
trolling under normal seas and condi- 
tions. Rod tip: 51% to 6 ft., 4 to 5 oz.; 
rod butt, 14 to 22 in.; reel, 200 yd. ca- 
pacity; line, 20 to 25-lb.-test. 

Light trolling outfit: for offshore 
work under normal top-water condi- 
tions, chumming, and inshore light- 
boat fishing. Rod tip: 4% to 6 ft., 4 oz.; 
rod butt, 16 to 20 in.; reel, 150 yd. ca- 
pacity; line 18 to 25-lb.-test. 

Fresh-water baitcasting outfit: for 
light spoons and chum-slick fishing. 
Any 5-ft. rod with enough backbone to 
handle lures up to 1 oz. Reel, a salt- 
water bait-casting type with 150-yd. 
capacity.—Georye Heinold. 


Keeps Fish Fresh 


t comes in capsules—a new answer to 
the angler’s old problem of keeping 
fish fresh until they can be put on ice. 
After cleaning, fish are swished through 
a solution made by dissolving the pow- 
der in the capsules in fresh water, then 
laid between layers of paper or ferns. 
The chemical is said to be tasteless, 
nontoxic, and capable of retarding bac- 
teria growth for several days. 


Poeket Life Preserver 
| bees thing in safety devices for fisher- 

men, duck hunters, and others who 
go out on the water is a self-inflating 
life preserver that can be carried in a 
pocket or attached to the belt or cloth- 
ing. In an emergency, a squeeze of the 
hand inflates the plastic shell to 22!) 
lb. of buoyancy. 





Portable Plywood Lazyback for Stillfishing 











Yq x %e STRAP IRON 


2 won't have to sit stiff-backed 
while waiting for the panfish to bite 
if you make this simple plywood seat. 
You can do it in one evening. It’s light- 
weight and folds flat for easy carrying. 


ED 
a<ied 


2 





Use only outdoor or marine plywood. 


fastening the hinges, straps, and strap: 
iron hooks with copper rivets. Paill 
lemon yellow, so that you can spot " 
easily if it falls overboard.—Hi Sibley 
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MY STUDY 


(continued from page 39) 


face of the lake is wrinkled and the 
forage fish are difficult to find. 

Many days I cast blind. When the 
weather and the water are either un- 
seasonably hot or cold or when the 
waves are kicking up the surface of the 
jake, I fish the deep channel where the 
river once was. I cast from the boat or 
the shore where it runs close to the 
contour of a hill. The big trout, and 
big bass too, are likely to be lying there. 
I let my spoon sink to the bottom and 
retrieve it so slowly that I sometimes 
feel it drag across the rocks or tear 
through old stumps or snags. 

I cover as many of those channel] sec- 
tions as I can until I find the fish. Half 
an hour at each spot is long enough, 
and if I don’t get a strike or a fish in 
that time I move on. 

So far as I know, the largest rainbow 
trout ever to come out of the vicinity 
of Burton Lake was caught below the 
dam by a youthful cane-pole angler fish- 
ing for yellow perch with a small min- 
now. When the behemoth latched on, 
the. youngster did some footwork that 
would have been a credit to any swords- 
man and finally landed him—a 2814- 
inch ten-pounder. 

That’s a big fish, but I’m sure that 
some of the trout in Burton are larger. 
Nobody’s ever caught one, but the fish 
didn’t get that big by not being cagy. 


I put back most of the fish I take | 


because I hope that some of them will 
grow into real lunkers. That’s also why | 
I’ve kept this dope to myself up to now. | 
But I’m .convinced that there are | 
enough trout in Burton to guarantee 
the record I’m looking for, and in any 


event it will take a powerful lot of ex- | 


pert angling to hurt the lake’s fish 
population. 

The years I’ve spent studying Lake 
Burton are just the beginning. I like 
the lake so much that I’ll probably go 
on doing it for another dozen years or 
so. I need more records on water tem- 
peratures, and more data on where the 
big fish go. 

By this time next year I'll have at 
least another 100 hours of casting time 
in my log. If you’re interested, come 
and see me then. If I’ve got that record 
rainbow or largemouth I’ll show him to 
you, and I[’ll tell you how I caught him. 
Not where, though, for that’s something 
you'll have to find out for yourself. But 
I promise you one thing——you'll have a 
lot of fun while you're at it. THE END 


Adjustable Sinker 


ry this trick if you want a sinker 

_ that is adjustable to any place on 
your line. Take an ordinary sinker— | 
One with a brass loop at each end— 
and pass your line through the loops 
So that it runs freely. Then cut the 
lead through to the center. When you 
want to use the sinker at a given place 
on the line, the split can be spread 
easily with your fingers. Then you can 


move the sinker to the desired spot and | 
Clinch the line down between the sides | 
of the cut. 


Charles A. Phinney. 





Hooks shown app 


25 actual size 


They Hook 
and Hold! 














No. 84 Ringed Eye Plain Shank 


afele 





\ 
Theres con EAGLE CLAW | 


Loose Book 
For Every Fishing Need 


Eagle Claw Loose Hooks—made only by Wright & McGill—are 
available in ALL STYLES AND SIZES FOR ALL TYPES OF 








| AND TOUGH TEXTILES 






Down Eye 
“Bait Holder” 


Trade Mark © 1938 W&M CO 


214 FISHING. Look for the famous flying eagle trademark and 
Ringed Eye, insist on genuine Eagle Claw Hooks—sold by leading dealers 
Anatom everywhere. Send 10c in coin for 36-page catalog with fishing 
calendar, secrets of catching more fish, and entire line of 
18) famous Wright & McGill products 


The special bend of Eagle Claw Hooks places the point in 
the direct line of pull for positive hooking qualities. 


WRIGHT & McGILL CO. 





SAM-BO 


A Lure for 


Fishing & Fun 


EVERY TACKLE BOX 
SHOULD HAVE ONE 
Catch Bass, Pickerel, Pike, Wall 

Eyes and all Game Fish. 
If your dealer cannot supply, 
send $1.25 for "SAM-BO”, post- 
paid to 
NOVELTY LURE CO. 
Box 164 Lincoln, Nebr. 
(A UNIQUE BRIDGE PRIZE) 
Usual trade discounts. 

















SEWS LEATHER 


Tough sewing jobs made easy 
with SPEEDY STITCHER Auto- 
matic Awl. Sews firm, even lock- 
stitches like machine. No skill 
needed to sew, repair Harness, 
Luggage, Boots, Sports-Gear, 
Overalls, Rugs, Sails, Awnings, 
or anything of leather, canvas, 
other tough materials. Specially 
made for heavy-duty. Handiest 
tool you'll ever own. Saves many 
times its small cost. Complete 
with reel of strong waxed- 
thread, set of diamond-pointed 
needles, easy-to-follow direc- 
tions. Save money by sending 





























$1.50—we pay postage. If C.O.D., | ONLY 7 

postage extra. MONEY BACK ] °. 
GUARANTEE. jst 50 & 
SPORTSMAN’S POST 11 a 
26 E. 46 St., New York 17 Postpaid 


Vag FO most PRACTICAL 
FLOATS You Can Buy! 


“) SOLD BY SPORT AND 
HARDWARE STORES EVERYWHERE ! 

































Box 7-051 Capitol Hill Sta. 
Denver, Colorado 





CAST ALUMINUM, Easy-to-use, 


(1)—3, 3 6, 8 oz. — type. deep sea mold..$3.50 
2 3. 4 nk-t 


bay mold 


nid sinker m sd . 
ramid sinker mold $4.50 
20. Zz. , Dank type sinker mold .$4.50 
3. 6, 7 oz. exg shaped 
sin ee ale : $4.95 
> have bs p. we -, rods. included) 
. 5%, 3 11 3 = 
3 dipsey- dos dle * m sia ‘3 50 
(swivel-type sinkers. 20 swivels 
ine om ied 
(9)—1 A, 13 boll oz, 
s! augarler sinker mo Nd. , 3.5 
(10)— 5, 7 of . y 
flat n ml ‘ler sinker 
mold 4.50 
Sent postpaid with 
money-back guaran- 
tee. NO COD's. Send 
check or P.O. Money 
Order to: 


STEWART 
SPECIALTY SALES 


Box 207-B( Shenandoah Sta.) 
MIAMI 45, FLORIDA 








and SNAP-SWIVELS 


Keep your bait turning and hold 
your fish with the tiny, mighty 
McMahon, world’s toughest swiv 
el for its size. Where baits are 
to be changed, use streamlined 
McMahon Snap-Swivels. They‘re 
snag-proof, easy to handle with 
cold, wet or slippery fingers. 


Inquiries invited from dealers, mfrs 


MARINE SPECIALTY MFG. CO. 





1223 Western Avenue, Seattie |, Washington 












WEATHERPROOF 
SPORTS 
EQUIPMENT 


Spray on Krylon by pushing 
a button on the aerosol can. Dries 
quickly to give a tough, long-lasting, 
waterproof Acrylic coating. Use Krylon 
on fishing rods, reels, golf clubs, etc. 
Rustproofs metal. Dozens of uses in 
home and outdoors. At hardware 
counters everywhere. For informative 
literature, write Krylon, Inc., Dept. 
359, 2601 N. Broad St., Phila. 32, Pa. 
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“Old Timer” designed, with the 
features and balance for bet- 
ter hunting. Water repellent 
duck. Easy-to-clean rubberized 
game pockets. Coats from about 
$8.95. Knit-bottom and straight 
leg pants, from about $7.95. 


Look for the name HETTRICK 
for other BIG VALUES 


FEWER dollars buy you MORE enjoyment (more 
garments and equipment, too) when you insist 
on the Hettrick label when you buy. Large- 
. backed- 


up by 59 years of manufacturing experience 


scale facilities, in SEVEN factories . . 


. enable Hettrick to produce good-looking, 
long-wearing QUALITY items at lowest prices. 


See for yourself, at your favorite outfitter. 


THE HETTRICK MFG. CO. 
TOLEDO, OHIO 


Goshen, Andrews, Huntington—Indiana 
Statesville, North Carolina 


Hettrick tents are great buys for convenience, com- 
fort and durability! “Cottageaire” (above) is practi- 
cally a cross-ventilated house! Sells at about $114.95. 
The lightweight "Crawl-in" below is 
priced ot about $32.95. Many 
others, including wall and um- 
brella types. Choose the one 
best for YOUR needs... 

you'll get BIG value! 


STOP IN at a store near you where you can 

see these and other terrific Hettrick values. 

OR, if your favorite store doesn’t have them, 

send us the store name! Write The Hettrick 

Mfg. Co. 1441 Summit St., Toledo 1, Ohio. 
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WHEN IT’S CLEAN-UP TIME 


fter listening to certain radio pro- 
A grams you might conclude that 
dishes and clothing will wash 
themselves if you choose the right kind 
of soap. But experienced outdoorsmen 
know otherwise. Great strides have 
been taken in making soaps and de- 
tergents efficient, but none of them 
work automatically. You still have to 
roll up your sleeves and get in there 
and pitch when clean-up time comes. 

Cooking utensils in particular must 
be kept clean and sanitary if you are 
to remain healthy on the trail. Arctic 
explorers, among others, have reported 
serious illness caused by improperly 
washed skillets. The grease that ac- 
cumulated in the utensils absorbed lye 
from the soapy dishwater and tainted 
the next batch of cooked food. The 
result was bowel trouble that seriously 
affected endurance and strength. 

Fortunately there are short cuts that 
permit the individual responsible for 
dishwashing to do the job with expedi- 
tion and dispatch. First adopt the 
logging-camp rule that every man must 
wipe his plate clean with a piece of 
bread when he finishes eating. Each 
person should also dump uneaten scraps 
and bones into the fire or garbage pit. 
Then, and not before, he delivers the 
rough-cleaned plate with his cup and 
cutlery to the dishwasher. 

The washer will save a lot of time by 
putting a kettle of water over the fire 
as soon as the food is cooked. Then it 
will be boiling hot and ready for use 
when the meal is finished. If any food 
has burned on or stuck to a pan or pot, 
fill the utensil with water to soak the 
debris loose while you eat. Scrape 
grease from the skillet while it is still 
warm. <A rubber plate scraper will 
wipe a skillet almost clean. If vou 
don’t carry one, whittle a small woouen 
paddle at the camp site and use that. 
The paddle is also handy to loosen stuck 
cereals, bread dough, and gravy. A 
metal pot scraper works even faster, 
so carry one if you have packsack 
room for it. 

When you camp along a waterway, 
dishwashing can be surprisingly. sim- 
ple. Just carry the soiled pieces to the 
bank and scour them with moist sand 
and wads of grass or leaves. Lacking 
sand, use plain dirt. Tufts of grass 
pulled from the ground with dirt stick- 
ing to the roots scour well. Rinse sand 
or dirt off in the lake or river, then 
take the utensils back to your fire and 
scald them in boiling water. Pour the 
water over the dishes after you arrange 
them in a compact stack, or dip them 
in it one at a time. Dipping is better 
because the water stays hotter, with 
more sterilizing power. Dishes now are 
clean and sanitary. 


When water is less plentiful, heat a 
quantity and pour it into your two larg- 
est pails or kettles. Add soap to one, 
wash the dishes in it, then rinse then 
in the container of clear water. Have 
suds very hot and, to save your fingers, 
rub dishes with a mop made of a short 
stick and a wad of cloth. Plastic house- 
hold cloths make good dish mops 
They're cheap, don’t absorb odors and 
dirt like regular fabric, and occupy 
scarcely any room in your pack. If 
the rinsing pan is left on the stove o: 
fire as you work, its contents remain 
hot until the last piece is sterilized. 
Always work fast so the suds won't 
cool either. Dishes wash easier and 
dry faster when the water is very hot. 

Dishes rinsed in hot water need not 
be wiped, especially when a detergent is 
used. Instead of rubbing with a towel, 
you simply lay them out—-on a tarp or 
the piece of oilcloth you used for a 
tablecloth—to dry of their own heat. 
Some campers wash utensils in hot 
suds and wipe without a rinse. This is 
O.K. if your dish towels are above sus- 
picion. Unfortunately, it> is hard to 
keep them that way, and a soiled dish 
towel becomes smelly fast and is far 
from sanitary. If you use dish towels, 
wash them once a day or even after 
each meal. 


pg wash the less-soiled dishes 
first, saving sooty, greasy ones for 
last. The best way to handle the skillet 
is to fill it partly with water, add some 
ashes from the wood fire, and bring to 
a boil. Then empty with a quick flip 
and the pan is practically grease-free. 

Coat the outside surface of pots and 
skillets—-prior to use over open wood 
fires-—with moist clay or mud, or rub 
them with yellow soap; accumulated 
soot then comes off quite easily when 
the utensils are washed. At home, thick 
deposits of soot can be softened by 
rubbing the surface with kerosene. Let 
the utensil stand for half a day, then 
wash it ina solution of 1 cup detergent 
(or soap) and 3 cups hot water. Use a 
rag swab to keep fingers from the mix- 
ture. 

Soap chosen for camp use _ should 
suds well in the hard water you gen- 
erally have to use. The popular house- 
hold detergents are excellent because 
they work ably in all kinds of water, 
cut grease fast, and are easily rinsed 
off. But they may be harder to pack on 
rough trails than a solid cake of soap 
and can be spilled and lost. The 
aluminum food jars with screw tops 
sold by outfitters make good packing 
containers for powdered cleaning prod- 
ucts. On a short trip you can store the 
stuff in a plastic bag and fasten the end 





with 
times. 
rathe 
You 
and e 
At nif 
and u 
the sc 
tight, 
unroll 
a pail 
dirt v 
hang 
used 
cake 
bing o 
and de 
in the 
effecti 
Woc 
dling. 
time ¢ 
Instea 
suds @ 
the he 
than ¢ 
mainta 
the wa 
the ga 
wool), 
nal she 
tant tc 
hang f 
to dry. 
Cott 
the su 
pole o1 
ments « 
frequer 
you we 
lowed t 
impossi 
limited 
outdoor 


Her 


2 TUR? 
| TURN 


@ 


“Vhere 
knot 
to stak 
advanta 
will not 
by a sin 
hitch ca 
loosenec 
A sin 
tie the 
the stak 
The last 
If yo 
grasp it 
the knot 
rope, gr 
toward { 
When 
knot, sli 
and it’s ; 
D. Wilso 





<a 


yap 
The 
ops 
ing 
‘ou- 
the 
end 













with a rubber band doubled several 
times. Pack soap with the cooking kit 
rather than in the bags of food. 

You don’t have to spend a lot of time 
and effort in washing soiled garments. 
At night dip cotton shirts, pants, socks, 
and underwear in water, rub soap over 
the soiled areas, roll each garment up 
tight, and leave until morning. Then 
unroll and work them up and down in 
a pail of hot (even cold) water; the 
dirt will float away. Now rinse and 
hang out to dry. A detergent can be 
used in this short-cut plan, although 
cake soap handles easier in the rub- 
bing operation. If you carry both soap 
and detergent to camp, don’t mix them 
in the same water because neither is so 
effective then. 

Wool garments require different han- 
dling. Don’t soak them any length of 
time and don’t rub them with soap. 
Instead, immerse them in lukewarm 
suds and work gently up and down with 
the hands. Wool “kills’’ suds faster 
than cotton, so use enough soap to 
maintain plenty of bubbles on top of 
the water. Rinse the soap out, squeeze 
the garments partly dry (never wring 
wool), pull each piece out into its origi- 
nal shape and size (this is very impor- 
tant to prevent undue shrinkage), and 
hang from a pole or rope in the shade 
to dry. 

Cotton clothing can be exposed to 
the sun for faster drying. Lacking a 
pole or line, simply spread the gar- 
ments over low bushes. Remember that 
frequent camp washing really saves 
you work because if garments are al- 
lowed to become badly soiled it is almost 
impossible to get them clean with the 
limited laundry facilities available on 
outdoor trails.—Maurice H. Decker. 


Here’s a Good Tent Hiteh 


2 TURNS TOWARD STAKE 
| TURN TOWARD TENT 








Nhere are many good, serviceable 
knots you can use to hitch a tent 
to stakes, but here’s one with several 
advantages over most of the others. It 
will not only stay firm and secure, but 
by a simple twist of the wrist this tent 
hitch can be tightened for a storm or 
loosened for drying out the canvas. 

A simple way to remember how to 
tie the knot is: ‘Two wraps toward 
the stake, then one toward the tent.” 
The last is a half hitch. 

If you want to tighten the rope, 
grasp it with one hand at “A” and pull 
the knot toward the tent. To loosen the 
rope, grasp at “B” and pull the knot 
toward the stake. 

When breaking camp, just loosen the 
knot, slip the rope off the tent stake, 
and it’s all set for your next trip.— Fred 
D. Wilson. 
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CHARLES 
McDERMAND 
mw was featured as ‘ 
the guide and \.ge 
» fisherman in the ° 
color photo-story 
in the July 14 is- 
sue of LIFE. He is 
a well known out 
doorsman and 
author of popular 
books on golden 
trout fishing in 
the California 
= High Sierra. 
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“Easy to Have Good Food, = 
and More Fun with a Coleman” 


a Sage CHARLES McDERMAND 








“My Coleman Camp Stove and 
Lantern are as important to me as 
my tackle box for a successful 
fishing trip. They are outing 
pals that mean good food in a 
jiffy, and plenty of floodlight 
brilliance in camp at night.” 


(Above) Model 413D, 2-Burner Camp Stove. 
Also available in 3-burner model. High Stand extra. 


Ideal Gifts for the Man in Your Life! 
The Coleman Camp Stove cooks like a city gas range. 
Assures you big meals or hot snacks, quickly, easily . 
for fishing, hunting, vacations, backyard picnics. Lights 
instantly. High-power, easily regulated burners. Slide- 
away legs. Folds up, carries like a suitcase. Durable, safe; 
helps prevent forest fires. 
The powerful Coleman All-Purpose Lantern flood- 
lights 100-ft. area along the trail or in camp at night. 
Compact, lightweight, sturdy. 8 to 10 hours lighting 
service from one filling. Lights instantly. Safe—can’t 
spill fuel. Stormproof. Easily attached Coleman 
REFLECTOR makes it a high-power spotlight. 
For Emergency Use, Too—lIdeal standby units + 
for light, heat and cooking in all emergencies. ” 
The Coleman Company, inc., Wichita 1, Kans. = 








The Coleman Company, Inc., Dept. 215-L, Wichita 1, Kansas occ 
| Please send me free literature on Coleman Camp Stoves, Lanterns and other Coleman Appliances. 
j NAME | 
j ADDRESS | 
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THE MINISTER’S DOG 


(continued from page 32) 


and that formerly he’d been a minister 
in a little town in the Scottish High- 
lands. ‘‘And a salmon fisherman there?” 
I asked. 

“Ay, since I was a lad,” he said. 
“Like my father before me, who was a 
minister, too. It was from him I had 
this rod.” 

The pool he took me to is long and 
narrow. The current is swift at its head, 
slows to slick-surfaced swirling in the 
deepest parts, and quickens into a 
smooth glide before it spills over a lip 
of rock into a white-water riffle. 

To know a salmon pool the way a 
good guide knows it you have to study 
it when the river is low and carry in 
your mind a relief map of its bed. You 
mt t know where the water deepens, 
where it is shallow, and the location of 
each s bmerged rock behind which a 
fish may lie. That’s the way The Min- 
ister knew this pool. He made an open- 
ing in the curtain of brush that circled 
it and peered through. ‘“‘There’s a good 
fish lying just where the water dimples 
as the run comes into the deep pool, and 
there are three others where the tail 
sluice shallows,” he told me. 

I offered no more than token resist- 
ance to his suggestion that I fish down 
the pool first. My cast dropped the 
Jock Scott softly on the far side of the 
run. I was fishing a greased line, which 
kept the wet fly within an inch or two 


of the surface. I let the current carry 
it down close to where I hoped the fish 
was waiting, and then retrieved it cross- 
stream in foot-long draws. 

The fly passed over the spot where 
The. Minister said he’d seen the fish. 
The current carried it downstream. I 
followed the leader knot with my rod 
tip and fished the cast out into the 
straight. Then, at the instant I started 
to pick up the fly, there was a bulge on 
the water behind it. I lowered the rod 
tip a few inches to give more slack. 
There was a swirl and a fin broke water 
as the fish took the fly and turned away. 


j’or a pulse-racing moment the line 
tightened. Then it went slack. The 
fish had spit out the fly. 

“You moved him. He’s a taker!” 
There was excitement in The Minister's 
calm voice. ‘‘Rest him a few minutes, 
then show him the same fly he came to, 
but a size or two smaller.” 

That advice must be as old as fly fish- 
ing for salmon, and sometimes it pays 
off. I tied on a No. 6 Jock Scott in 
place of my No. 4, made myself wait 
five minutes, and cast again. 

Nothing happened. I put on a dry fly 
and floated it down the current. Again 
nothing happened. 

One of the things I like about the 
greased-line method for salmon is the 
way you can alternate wet and dry fish- 
ing without having to change anything 
but your mind and your fly. I went 
back to a wet fly—this time my favorite 
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FRESH AND FRAGRANT AS A 
NORTH WOODS BREEZE 
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IT PACKS RIGHT 
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CUT JUST RIGHT TO PACK WITH EASE 





SMOKES SWEET 
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COOL AND SMOOTH-ITS SURE TO PLEASE 











IT CANT BITE! 


SIR WALTER RALEIGHS BLEND OF CHOICE 
KENTUCKY BURLEYS IS EXTRA-AGED TO 
GUARD AGAINST TONGUE BITE. AND SIR 
WALTER RALEIGH NEVER LEAVES A SOGGY 
HEEL IN YOUR PIPE. 
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No. 4 Black Dose. I fished it all the way 


down the pool, including the tail sluice. 

Still no results. 

I sat down on a rock and lighted a 
cigarette. ‘I’m licked.’ I said to The 
Minister. “My luck’s out. I hope J] 
haven't spoiled your chances.” 

He was standing half turned away 
from me and was tying ona fly. ‘““Weel—’’ 
he said softly, then waded into the rive 
and made a cast. 

He hooked a fish at the spot wher: 
the run comes into the deep pool. 

One of the things in this world really 
worth seeing is the sternly repressed 
excitement of a Scot playing a salmon. 
I sat back and watched. The Minister 
walked up the bank, planted his feet 
firmly, and took on the air of a man 
who intends to stay right where he is 
until he’s finished his job. He didn’t say 
a word, but the blood flooded up the 
back of his neck. His rod bent and line 
ripped off his reel as the fish tore down 
the pool on its first frenzied run. 


Vhat run ended with a spectacular 
leap, but The Minister’s expression 
didn’t change. He gave slack by lower- 
ing his rod until its tip was only inches 
above the water. Then, as the salmon 
splashed back into the pool, he raised 
the tip and cranked in a few turns of 
line. The fish took it back with another 
determined run, but the fish soon tired 
of fighting the resiliency of the long rod 
and the drag of the reel, and took to the 
air again. It jumped three times, but 
the second jump wasn’t as high as the 
first, or the third as high as the second. 
That visible loss of power was the 
tip-off. Almost gently, but firmly, The 
Minister began to reel in. The fish 
fought gallantly, but ten minutes after 
it had taken the fly it was in water so 
thin that its back was above the sur- 
face. In another minute it was on its 
side, dead beat, and so close to shore 
that The Minister was able to skid it up 
on the bank without using his gaff. 

It had been an impressive demonstra- 
tion of how a salmon should be played. 
“That was a pleasure to watch,” I said, 
trying to keep the envy out of my voice. 

Maybe I didn’t succeed, or maybe The 
Minister just knew how I felt. “Ay,” 
he said, ‘but it was you that I wanted 
to kill a salmon the day. Weel, now, 
there's a pool below the kirk that should 
have fish in it.” 

We went downriver, past his church, 
and along a path to the first pool above 
tidewater. 

That’s where I first saw The Min- 
ister’s Dog. 

The pool proved to be exceptionally 
large for the size of the river. The cur- 
rent that runs through it is smooth, 
deep, and fast close to where the north 
bank of rock is high and steep. But it 
is in that deceptively smooth run that 
the salmon are most likely to be, In 
midstream the pool is very deep and 
there is little current. The only way to 
fish the run is to cast from the shal- 
lows close to the south bank. 

The Minister propped his rod against 
a birch sapling, and I noticed that his 
leader was dangling. ‘“‘You'’ve lost your 
fly,” I told him. 

He looked at me, stroked his chin and 
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In summer... 


ELECTRICITY FOR 
YOUR CABIN... 


Furnishes regular 110-volt 
A.C. electricity for lights, 
water pump, radios. etc. 
Compact; lightweight. 

In winter... 


Emergency Electricity 
FOR YOUR HOME! 


When highline power fails, 
it supplies electricity for 
water system, oil burner, 
deep-freeze, lights, etc 
ee from $219. 00. igp for Folder. 





D. Ww. ONAN 2 sons INC. 
5564 Univ. Ave., Minneapolis, Minn. 


gue ; HANDY 


vQ The IDEAL GIFT for any man! 

- A beautiful, sturdy, indis- 

“*\ pensible pocket tool. Made 

a of HIGH GRADE FORGED & 

\TEMPERED, IMPORTED 

x #\\STEEL, with rust-proof, 

j nickel plated finish. Easily 

carried in pocket in its 

only own beautiful leather 

carrying case. USEFUL 

7 and HANDY around the 

pPP’d. 4 HOME, CAR, HUNTING 

or FISHING TRIPS and 

GARAGE. size only ws” x 

5SY"'c O.D. orders, please en- 

v close 50% deposit. Checks of 
money orders accepted. 


SATISFACTION 
GUARANTEED! 
Los Angeles 6, Calif. 
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‘GENUINE BRAND NEW 
GOw’T SURPLUS 
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eG EXCELLENT FOR ICE FISHING, OUTDOOR 
< ‘tps WEAR, HUNTING AND SPORTSWEAR 
1 7) 


M7) ORDER BY MAIL 







—these items cost the govt. 
many times these prices 
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N-1-Brand new U. Navy Bib Top Pants, Aleu 
tian cloth, all we al blanket lined, water re- 
pellent treated, four roomy pockets, 21 inch 
a Write for zipper front plus button covering Sizes 
free surplus Sml., Med and Lge. State actual waist 
circular. size when ordering $8.95 
Genuine KOREAN BOOTS—Insulated 
Made for the Military Service 
Brard new govt, rejects. Absolutely 
the warmest foot gear on the mar- 
k ight weight, long wearing, INSULATED 
all rubber, fully insulated with 
down, Cleated sole and heel. Worn 
with one pair of ae 
Sizes ML to 18 jive your shoe 
when ordering: $11.95 pair 


Madd 10% for postage and handling 
or will en. C.O.D. \€ 


BEN’S SURPLUS 
_946 Kleiman Bidg., Grand Rapids, oo <p ES. 


NEW LOW PRICES 


on these powerful NEW 1953 


MIDWEST Television 


Super Powered for 


“FRINGE” AREAS 
Mammoth 


-INCH 


————— 

Rectangular 
PICTURE 
Beautiful consoles and complete chassis 
for easy installation in your own cabinet. 


30 DAYS TRIAL — FACTORY- TO-YOU 
SEND THIS “MIDWEST. RADIO rs TELEVISION CORP. 
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| sometimes fear is 


shook his head. ‘No,” he said slowly, 
“I’ve not lost it. I took it off.” 

I wondered why he seemed embar- 
rassed. Then it occurred to me that I 
hadn’t had a good look at the fly on 
which he’d taken his salmon. I remem- 
bered that when tying it on he'd half 
turned away from me, possibly because 
he didn’t want me to see it. 

I got out my box. “I guess I'd better 
switch from this Black Dose,” 
“What do you think I'd better try?” 





“Weel,” he said after a while, ‘what fly 
to use is a question of personal judg- 
ment and conviction on which one 
mon’s opinion is as good as another's.” 

“I'd rather trust your judgment than 


| mine, especially on your own river,” I 


told him. 
fish on?” 

He stroked his chin again and shook 
“That,” he said, “I'll not tell 


“What fly did you take your 


you.” 

I was too taken aback by the abrupt- 
ness of his reply to say anything I 
couldn't figure out why a man should go 
out of his way to show a stranger where 
to fish, and then refuse to recommend a 
fly. My astonishment quickly turned to 
suspicion. What was The Minister cov- 
ering up? I’d seen him tie some kind of 
fly on his leader before he made his 
strike-producing cast. Could he possi- 
bly have put a worm on that fly’s hook? 
But even if he had, which I couldn't be- 
lieve, he looked so miserable that I felt 
sorry for him, I put on a Silver Gray 
and made several casts, but got no re- 
sponse at all. 

While I was still trying The Minister 
pulled a thick, old-fashioned gold watch 
out of his vest pocket, snapped it open, 
and pursed his lips. ‘I’m sorry I'll have 
to leave,’”’ he said gloomily. “What I 
my sinful fondness 
for fishing has caused me to be derelict 
in my duty. My sermon for tomorrow 
morning is far from finished, and my 
discourse for the evening service is not 
even started.” 

I assured him that he had my sym- 
pathy and, skipping over our little un- 
pleasantness about fly selection, thanked 
him for his kindness. 

“Ay,” he said, “but I wanted you to 
kill a salmon, this being your last day 


| of fishing for the year.”’ 


“It should be,” I told him. “I ought 
to be on my way home right now. But 
if I don’t get a fish before dark I'm go- 


ing to stay overnight, and have one 
more try tomorrow.” 
The Minister's face grew bleak. “I 


don’t hold with fishing on the Sabbath,” 
he said sternly. 


hat was a point I had no desire to 
argue with him, so I didn’t say any- 
He stood with his head down, 
and eyeing the toes of his 
After a minute he looked up at 
you killed a fish the day,” he 
“you'd be off for home, and not 
fish tomorrow ?”’ 

“That’s right,”’ I told him. 

“Then,” he said slowly, “if I put you 
in the way of taking a fish, I’d save you 
from the sin of fishing on the Sabbath.”’ 
He took his fly box out of his coat 
pocket, opened it, and picked out a fly 


I said. | 


He looked even more embarrassed. | 





GOOSE DOWN INSULATED 









































































SOLD 
BY MAIL ONLY 


FOR WORK OR SPORT 
IN COLD WET WEATHER 


Sleet, snow, 
if you re wearing a weatherproof Goose Down Insulated 
Alaska “Utility” Coat It’s a tough coat especially built to 
keep you warm and dry in below zero weather Roomy for 
free action Four big pockets 


chill rains, freezing winds make no difference 


Weighs less than 60 ounces 


with sewn-down rain flaps Heavy duty zipper. Hip boot 
length. Two coats in one Outer water repellent, wind 
| ee fabric Inner quilted imported Down. In Ranger 


Green, Hunter Red, Autumn Brown. Men's and women’s 


sizes Compare with coats costing up to $45 


WRITE FOR 
FREE 


FOLDER 
[ ALASKA SLEEPING BAG CO., Dept. ot 
| 309 S.W 3rd Avenue, Portland 4, Oregon | 
RUSH Free Folder 
| Nome — — 


Guaranteed to 
satisfy or money back. Down insulated 


Hoods 


women also available 


Pants and Jackets for men and 


on Down Insulated Garments to- 


| Address___ 














LUBRIPLATE 
IN HANDY TUBES 
KEEPS RUST OFF GUNS, 
MAKES REELS RUN SMOOTH 




























































































TRY LUBRIPLATE! Nor an old-fash- 


ioned oil that runs off or gets gummy. 
LUBRIPLATE is a new, white and clean, 
semi-fluid lubricant that stays: put. 


@ In handy 20¢, 35¢ and 95¢ tubes at 
Sporting Goods, Hardware, Marine and 
Auto Supply Stores. 


@ Dealers write to LUBRIPLATE Division, 
Fiske Bros. Refining Co., Newark 5, N.J. 


LUBRIPLATE 


THE MODERN LUBRICANT 


$@)00 DELIVERS Brand New 
Down 29 Pc. ARGUS C-3 OUTFIT 


Balance as little as $612 per month! 































































































































































ONLY THE GENERAL could give 

















you so much: Argus C-3 Cam- 
era, Flashgun, Carrying Case, 
35mm. Projector, 4 Filters, Fil- 
ter Holder, Sun Shade, 10 




















Flash Bulbs, 6 rolls Ansco 
or Kodak reloads, 1 roll Col 





































or Film, 1 30x40” screen, 
copy of “This is Photogra- 
Mail order with down payment phy 0 
and short note about yourself ALL BRAND-NEW 5 
FOR ONLY $99 













employer 
for the last two years 


references. WRITE TODAY! 


“7he GENERAL CAMERA CO. 
Dept. 192 Chicago 45, Ill. 


and rw« Use the General's famous 


“Pay as You Shoot” Plan 

$9 00 DOWN 
BALANCE MONTHLY 
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Enjoy shirt-sleeve comfort in ice- 
box weather! Own a Rainier down- 
insulated jacket. Superbly con- 
structed to look better, feel better, 
last longer than any jacket in the 
field. Pure NEW waterfowl down, 
full satin lining, Byrd cloth 
shell. Sold only by mail. 
Satisfaction guaranteed. 
he GUNNER MODEL 
With Mouton Collar $55 
Tailored Collar $50 


Colors: Sand, Smoke, 
Scarlet 


Sizes: 36-50 (52 plus 
$5) 


208 SENECA ST. 
SEATTLE 1, WASH. 

















Would YOU Like to Make 


$1,000 A MONTH? 


That's what Stanley Hyman 
made selling the amazing new 
PRESTO Fire Extinguisher! 
AMAZING new kind of fire extin- 
guisher. Tiny ‘‘Presto’’ does job 
of bulky extinguishers that cost 4 
times as much, are 8 times as heavy. 






Ends fires tast as 2 sec- Stanley Hyman 


onds. Fits in palm of hand. Never 
corrodes. Guaranteed for 20 years! 
Sells tor only $3.98! 

Show it to civil detense workers, 
owners of homes, cars, boats, farms, 
etc. and to stores tor resale—make 


good incéme. H. J. Kerr reported $20 
a day. C. Kama, $1,000 a month. 
Write for FREE Sales Kit. No obliga- 
tion. MERLITE INDUSTRIES, Inc., Dept. 
369, 201 East 16th St., New York 3, 
N. Y. IN CANADA: Mopa Co., Ltd., 
371 Dowd St., Montreal 1, P. Q. 
(If you want a regular Presto to use as a 
demonstrator, send $2.50. Money back 
if you wish.) 





Science's 
New Midget 
Miracle — 
**PRESTO"’ 











“CITY-POWER’ ror your cotrace 


EMERGENCY POWER FOR YOUR HOME 





Enjoy city-type A.C. power in your cottage 
with this 1,000 watt portable generator . . . 
power for lights, radio, hot 
plate, shaving, etc. Use it the 
rest of the year for stand-by 
power in your home. Other 
units from 14 to 150 kw. Send 
coupon for information, 











UNITED STATES MOTORS CORP. 
; 604 Nebraska St. Oshkosh, Wisconsin 


' Please send information on air-cooled Portable 
Generating Units. 
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which he pushed into my hand. “Take 
it, then,” he said gruffly. 

I looked at the fly. I’d never seen one 
just like it. “Why,” I asked, “what fly 
is this?” 

“Some call it the Garry,’ he told me, 


| “but its rightful name is The Minister’s 
| Dog. I’ve killed many a good fish on it 


in our Scottish rivers, and I’ve found it 
equally effective in this one. I wanted 
to lend it to you long ago, but mon’s 
inborn selfishness prevailed, for I feared 
you’d snag the barb off the hook on 
some rock. You see, it’s the last Min- 
ister’s Dog I have left of those I brought 
with me from Scotland, and I’m verry 
doubtful there’s another one this side 
the Atlantic.” 

“Then I wouldn’t think of borrowing 
it,’’ I protested. 

“Take it, I tell you,” he urged. 
“There’s a fish lying in the run, near 
the head of the pool. If you just swim 
The Minister’s Dog down to him, you'll 
kill a salmon and start for home. Then 
I’ll not have your sin of fishing on the 
Sabbath on my conscience.” 


e picked up his rod and went up the 
bank. When he got to the top he 
turned. “After you’ve killed your fish,” 
he called, ‘“‘you could stop at my house, 
across the road from the kirk, and give 
me back my fly.” 

No matter how it looks to a salmon, 
to the human eye The Minister’s Dog is 
nothing out of the ordinary. It is a 
hair-wing fly—black body ribbed with 
silver, yellow upper and red lower wing, 
yellow tail, black hackle with a touch 
of turquoise in it. This specimen was 
tied on a No. 4 hook. Certainly there 
wasn’t anything so remarkable about 
its looks to account for The Minister’s 
almost fanatical faith in it. But some- 
how he’d inspired me with some of that 
faith. 

Salmon fishing is‘ full of contradic- 
tions, I know, but I’ve found that when 
you're fishing a wet fly over a spot 
where you believe a fish to be, your best 
chance of getting a strike is on your 
first cast. So you'd better make that 
first cast a good one. 

I did. The Minister’s Dog dropped on 
the fast water five yards upstream from 
where The Minister said there was a 
fish. The fly submerged and the current 
began to carry it rapidly downstream. 
Most of my greased line was floating on 
the slack water, and in an instant its 
resistance began to drag the fly across 
the run in an arc. Salmon aren’t timid, 
but they aren’t dumb either, and it’s 
mighty seldom that they’ll touch a fly 
that’s acting unnaturally. I had to get 
rid of that drag—and fast. 

I did it by roll-casting a downstream 
belly in the portion of the line that was 
floating on the pool. This is called 
“mending” a cast, and it’s easier than 
it sounds. The ‘‘mend”’ floated a bulge 
of slack line below the fly, thus elimi- 
nating the drag, and allowed the fly to 
travel downstream at the speed of the 
current. 

I followed it with my rod tip. The fly 
passed over the spot where the fish was 
supposed to be, and I thought I’d missed 
again. Then there was a swirl on the 
surface. I lowered my tip, stripped off a 


few feet of line, and let it run through 
the guides. The floating slack bellied 
downstream of the fly, and for a mo- 
ment it floated with the current. For 
another moment it didn’t move. Then it 
began to move upstream. 

My tense nerves urged me to strike, 
but I waited. Then I swung my tip 
gently downstream—and felt my fish. 

At the same moment the fish felt the 
prick of the hook, and its reaction was 
instantaneous and violent. It streaked 
down the run so fast that the line threw 
spray where it cut the water. 

My rod bowed as the fish went down 
to the tail of the pool. Then he made a 
high, quivering leap. Close to twenty 
pounds, I guessed. He splashed back 
into the water and came up the run al- 
most as swiftly as he’d gone down it. 
I reeled in the slack as fast as I could. 
When he was just across the pool from 
me he jumped again. Then he made a 
short dash downstream, stopped, came 
toward me, and went deep on the far 
side of the pool to sulk. 

That put me in a spot. A salmon 
sulking in deep water is harder to move 
than a balky mule. I didn’t dare use 
much force for fear I’d snap my light 
leader. I backed into shallower water, 
then worked slowly to the tail of the 
pool. The fish didn’t move. Holding my 
rod parallel with the water, I put as 
much side strain on him as I dared. 

That started him. He moved out into 
the run, swam fast upstream, and 
jumped again. 

Now I was in a good position—down- 
stream from my fish. By playing him 
carefully I kept him out of the pool and 
on the move. For the next ten minutes 
he made short dashes up and down the 
run, jumping half a dozen times. Then 
he began to tire. His runs became short- 
er, and I was able to work him toward 
me. After ‘another five minutes I had 
him in the shallows at the tail of the 
pool. 


hen he was ten feet away he saw 
me and made another rush back 
into fast water. But he was dead tired, 
and soon I had him back in the shallows 
and was able to slip my tailer over him. 

Seventeen pounds, my pocket scales 
Ch ae 

The Minister’s wife smiled but looked 
embarrassed when I stopped at his 
house. ‘‘He’s writing his sermon, and 
told me he could see nobody,” she said. 
“What with the fishing———”” She shook 
her head. 

“T just wanted to thank him, and re- 
turn this fly he loaned me,” I told her. 
“You might tell him Pa 

The Minister came to an open window 
and looked at me. He had his coat off 
and his spectacles on, and there was a 
fountain pen in his hand. “Did you kill 
a fish ?’’ he demanded. 

“I did,” I said. ‘Seventeen pounds. 
On The Minister’s Dog.” 

“Ay,” he said, ‘it’s a grrand fly, The 
Minister’s Dog. They’ll come to it when 
they’ll give the go-by to all others.” 

As I got back into my car I wondered 
—would that fish have risen as eagerly 
to a Black Dose or a Durham Ranger 
as he had to The Minister’s Dog? Or 
wouldn’t he? THE END 
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new PEP and VIGOR! 


or your money back in 30 days! 


Losing your strength? Vital vigor and endurance? 
Muscle tone gone? Are nerves upsetting your 
home life? A subclinical deficiency condition 
may exist in your system or blood (or both!). If so, 
try NOW the effects of VITARONE (miraculous 
crystalline B12 with B complex plus vital nutritive 
elements) which may bring back your natural 
energy if you were lacking in these elements for 
prolonged periods.» Dr.G. Burkard, MD, gives you 
helpful VITARONE in capsule form. Money back 
if not delighted. Bank of America references. 
Mailed in Confidential Wrapper 


eoeeeeee DR. G. BURKARD LABORATORIES -++++eee 


Lab OL-9 355 S. Robertson Blvd. 
Beverly Hills, California 

(C Please rush 50 Vitarone capsules for-$5.00 
(J | prefer 100 Vitarone capéules for $9.00 
Postpaid if paid in advance 


Name.. 
Address........ 
City 








One Membership Available In 


. al s ’ 

Exelusive Sportsmen’s Club 
WILD BOAR, elk, deer, grouse, pheasant, 
trout, and bass for year-round hunting and 
lishing. This over-20,000 acre paradise is 
only 300 miles from New York City. Can be 
reached by car, plane, or train, Over 50 years 


old and one of the few such clubs in Amer- 
ica. Accommodations include central club 
house and isolated cabins. Membership lim- 
ited to 30. Book value approximately 


$15,000, 
for less. 


ceptable 


One owner-membership now open 
Prospective member must be ac 
to present membership. 


If interested, 
Box + 9, OUTDOOR LIFE 
353 Fourth Ave. New York 10, N. Y. 


write 





‘60 POWER TELESCOPE 











FISH or HUNT 
in the Rain 
wie Batecheuts $4.95 


Parka Hood. 

Roomy swing perms coverall suit 
of famous Firestone Velon. Zipper 
closing, removable parka hood. Folds 
wet or dry into handy pocket pouch. 
No stick. peel or odor. Ideal for 
fishing, hunting, boating, working, 
etc. Sizes: small, medium, large. 
Order todav. Money back suarantee. 
Sent COD $4.95 plus postage or we 
pay postage if you remit with order. 


Gardiner Products 
is E. 11th St., Dept. G-9, Kansas City 6, Mo. 





Just Off The Press! 


{t's loaded with bargains 


in genuine Gov't Surplus 
a veg hanes Bae gps ar & 
—=——__ Sa o 85%, on Cloth- 
ing. urrwiee" 
500 BARGAINS oods, etc. The ‘‘Book of 
FARMS + SPORTS the Year’’. Send 10c for 
WOME - SHOP yours today. 








VARIABLE EYEPIECE 20 x 40 x 60—BRASS BOUND 
NE 1 Three telescopes in one. 3 different 
* magnifications. 20 power for y}- 
ro-bright images with 40 and 60 power 
for extra long range. Guaranteed 
ring distant objects. peo- 
ports events, ships 














moon, stars, etc. 60 Most powerful 
s as close. = ‘ anywhere near 
the money. 5 Sections 

Closes to 1 ft. long. Contains 4 

xround and polished lenses. Also used 


asa Bhd aint compound microscope. Direc- 
tions included. Mass production enables us to offer 
instrument at amazing price of $3.95 complete. 
or immediate use. We pay postage. Get yours now 


CRITERION co. 331 Church St. 
Dept. LTB-10 Hartford 3, Conn. 
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Topographical Maps | 


Where 
my home 


can I get topographical 
territory?—Rolo Brunson, 


Question: 
maps of 


Utah. 
Answer: From The Director, U.S. Geological 
Survey, Washington, D.C., for a nominal fee. 


First write for the price list. The entire area, 
very likely, will be covered by one large map 
on which will be outlined numbered quadrangles. 
Select the quadrangles you are interested in and 


order them by number. Not all the United 
States has been mapped, but the Survey will 
advise you whether or not maps for your ter- 
ritory are available.-—M.H.D. 


Chinking Log Cabins 


Question: What material would you suggest 
I use for chinking my log cabin? How should 
it be applied?—Stanley Fischer, Mich. 

Answer: Here's a popular formula: 1 part 
Portland cement, 1 part hydrated lime, and 4 
parts sharp sand. Mix this with water until 
you get a fairly stiff consistency. Dampen the 


wood before chinking so that the mixture won't 
dry too fast. It’s a good idea to drive a few nails 
along the sides of the widest cracks to help 
reinforce the cement and allow it to get a firmer 
hold.—M.H.D. 


Reworking Deer Antlers 


Question: What formula can I use to soften 


| deer antlers so that they can be reworked and 
shaped? Should anything be used afterwards to 
harden them?—M. E. Drake, Calif. 

Answer: I've never reworked antlers and 


don't know of anyone who has. But you might 
try the same procedure that is used with horns. 
Soften the prongs by boiling them in water or 
letting them soak in a weak solution of lime 
and water. Soaking in cold water for a couple 
of days prior to boiling helps to expedite the 
work. Horns usually revert to their original 
hardness when cooled and dried.—M.H.D. 


Boots for Rough Going 


Question: What boots would you recommend 
I get for extensive hiking over rough terrain? 
—John D. Steffens, Conn. 

Answer: I'd suggest the short, light model 
known as the upland-bird moccasin boot. If 
the ground is rocky you may find it desirable 
to have calks or hobnails put in the soles, in 
which case the soles should be of solid oak 
leather to hold these devices securely—M.H.D. 


Bend in Smokestack 


Question: 
draw 


Will a wood-burning tent stove 
satisfactorily if the smokestack has a 
right-angle upward bend in it after it leaves the 


tent?—Richard E. Kerr, Utah. 

Answer: Yes. Though the turn may curtail 
the draft somewhat the stack will still pull a 
sufficient volume of air, in most weather, to 
keep the stove going all right.—M.H.D. 


Don’t Paint Tent 


Question: Would it be advisable to paint the 
inside of my tent with aluminum paint?—Blane 
H. Sellers, Mich. } 
No, The paint | 


Answer: that would ruin it. 


| would stiffen the fabric and make it crack when | 


| waterproofing solution to 


folded. If the tent leaks, I suggest you apply | 


the canvas.—M.H.D. | 


eee, me ee 
will not break! 


In a jump from an Army Plane a para- 
trooper accidentally dropped a Stanley 
Vacuum Bottle from‘an altitude of 1000 
feet. Later he found it on the ground 
undamaged! Yes, here’s real proof that 
an all-steel Stanley will not break! 


Why take a chance? Get yourself a 
Stanley today! Temporarily available in 
quart and two-quart size only. 

NOTE: Due to present metal restrictions 
a Stanley may not be available at your 
favorite sporting goods store—but a Stanley 
is worth waiting for! 


Made by 


STANLEY INSULATING DIVISION 


of Landers, Frary & Clark, New Britain, Conn. 
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Famous 7 thi pcA 
RED WING IRISH SETTER BOOTS orn 


CUSH-N-CREPE soues 









MAN! These 9-inch, oil-tanned “Irish 
Setter’ boots with the lighter, softer 
water-repellent CUSH-N-CREPE Soles 


will give you walking ease you've never 
even dreamed of. Heel is perfect walking 
height. Uppers are of finest quality Red 
Oro leather with full leather-lined foot. 
Superior construction throughout. 
LADY! Be the excellent hunting 
companion with boots like Ais 
You'll appreciate the full-foot 
support you get with these plat 
form-type soles. Attractive, per 
fectly fitted to your foot and 


ankle 
¢ st GET YOUR COPY OF OUR BOOKLET 
rs FREE! “LEATHER BOOTS AND THEIR CARE” 
s° (Over 20,000 wrote for it last year) 


Get the most 
for your hunting 
boot dollar! 


SINCE 1905 
So KK KKKKKKX xx «x 


DKK 









Red Wing Shoe Co., 124 Main St., Red Wing, Minn. 
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J. A. EMMETT 


Editor. 


DUCK SHOOTING FROM A BOAT 


hile duck hunting has never had 

\\/ a bad record as far as serious 
accidents are concerned, what 

about its future? More and more 
people go gunning every year, and wa- 
terfowl naturally appeal to a great 
number of them. Will the increasing 
popularity of such hunting mean a 
greater number of accidents? It could 
easily happen. The sport itself is not 
dangerous but the conditions surround- 
ing it sometimes are, particularly when 
a boat is used, and an inexperienced 
man can easily get himself into trouble. 

Sportsmen new to duck hunting 
should realize that the boats used in 
the sport are almost invariably small 
ones, and often not very stable or sea- 
worthy. Yet they are usually called 
upon to carry a heavy load of gear. The 
hunters themselves are likely to be 
heavily dressed and booted. So you have 
a craft that is often in a precarious 
state of balance. Make a false move 
and you may find yourself in the drink. 
So dressed, and numbed by icy water, a 
man could have a tough time saving 
himself. 

But if there are hazards, there are 
also precautions that can offset them to 
a large degree. Like most safety meas- 
ures, these do’s and don’ts are based on 
common sense. 

First, get to know your boat, to real- 
ize its limitations, to learn proper load- 
ing, unloading, and handling. Most duck 
boats are designed for use in marshes, 
tidal rivers, and other sheltered areas. 
But some go out onto open stretches. 
Even though you have a craft that is 
suitable for open-water use, always 
have a proper regard for the weather— 
that is, the wind and its effect on water. 


ig peony you'll think twice before 
setting out on a rough, blustery 
day, with the waves running high. It’s 
the calm fall day that may fool you. 
Strong winds blow up quickly at this 
time of year. That is why many boat- 
men get into trouble when attempting 
te cross a wide body of water. Others 
are ignorant of the effects of an offshore 
wind; they don’t realize that while it 
helps you get away from land it may 
give you a heck of a bad time when 
you try to get back. 

Sometimes, too, it’s a matter of mis- 
judging the strength of an offshore 
wind as you start out. The water is 
smooth close to shore, and while you 
are on land you may scarcely feel the 
wind. But when you get well offshore 
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you may find it swooping down and 
creating big waves. Then, if you de- 
cide to turn back, you discover your 
boat is not quite up to bucking those 
waves. 

If that happens, don’t lose your head. 
Get all weight as low in the boat as pos- 
sible. Be quick to bail out water that 
washes in. These are the two primary 
rules for helping a small boat do its 
best. 

Overcrowding gets other boatmen in- 
to trouble, even in reasonably smooth 
water. Most duck craft are buoyant 
enough to lift to small waves if not 
weighed down with too much gear or 
too many passengers; overload them 
and they become sluggish and difficult 
to handle in waves. A boat will also 
behave badly if its load isn’t properly 
distributed, putting the bow too deep in 
the water or—almost as bad—too high 
because of a lot of weight astern. 

Guns can be a real hazard in a boat 


if not properly stowed. Best place for 
them is up forward, in their cases, with 
their muzzles pointing away from the 
occupants of the boat. Don’t put un- 
cased guns in the bottom; if you ship 
some water it won’t do them any good. 
And there’s always a chance that a 
shell will be left in a chamber and dis- 
charged accidentally if someone’s toe 
touches the trigger. 


friend of mine, who should have 
known better, lost a brand-new 
boat that way; the charge went through 
its bottom. Both he and his hunting 
partner were excellent swimmers, but 
their heavy clothing and the chilling 
water gave them a bad time before they 
reached shore, which fortunately was 
not too far away. 
You are also terribly handicapped by 
heavy clothing if your craft capsizes 
and you try to right it and climb into 
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it. The moral, of course, is not less 
clothing but more caution. 

Shooting from a boat in a blind also 
calls for caution. If you shift abruptly 
and heavily from one side to the other 
you may ship water or capsize the craft. 
And since you are shooting in very 
close quarters you must always be 
mindful of your companions. Make it a 
practice to swing your gun away from 
them, never toward them. 

Stand-up shooting in a boat is chancy 
at best. The size and design of the 
craft—its bottom, particularly—have a 
bearing. If you find it very stable un- 
der foot, you are fairly safe in shooting 
standing up. But don’t forget that shot- 
gun recoil may knock you off balance 
and send you over*the side. It hardly 
seems necessary to add that two persons 
should never stand up in a boat and 
shoot at the same time. That’s asking 
too much of stability! But I’ve seen it 
done; in fact, I’ve helped retrieve a 
brace of stand-up shooters from the 
briny. 

Canoes are sometimes used by gun- 
ners who jump-shoot mallards, and by 
hunters who are out after bigger game 
and take a shot at wildfowl when it 
presents itself. The technique of shoot- 
ing from a canoe is much like that ap- 
plying to a very kittenish boat. To 
play safe, point the canoe in the direc- 
tion of the shot, so that recoil is fore- 
and-aft, not broadside. Side shots, or 
even angled ones, are likely to throw a 
canoe off balance. However, they can 
be managed if the gunner sits in the 
bottom and has a man in the stern who 
knows how to handle a canoe. His pad- 
dle should be well down in the water 
at the shot, with a hand grasping it 
against the gunwale and holding it so 
the blade acts as a sort of keel or 
stabilizer.—J. A. Emmett. 


Anchor Controls 


n anchor control is a handy fitting 
to have aboard any boat used for 
fishing. There are several makes, each 
with special features for doing the job. 
All have the common advantage of al- 
lowing anchor handling from well back 
in a boat—from where you are sitting 
to fish, or even from the motor. In its 
simplest form, the fitting is permanent- 
ly attached to the bow of your boat 
with a guide for the anchor line. The 
weight or pull of the anchor causes the 
rope to be gripped and you can, by a 
pull on the end in the boat, release the 
hold either to pull in on the rope or to 
pay it out. Other models are suitable 
for odd types of bow construction where 
attachment must be to the gunwale 
for a boat with a forward deck or with 
a V-shaped breasthook. Or, the whole 
thing may be demountable for use on 
any rented boat. Then, although in 
most cases you must supply your own 
anchor and line, there is a very com- 
plete control with a special anchor 
Which is housed, when raised, in the 
bow fitting. It is attached to a steel 
cable which is wound on a reel that can 
be mounted almost anywhere in the 
boat, with the reel providing the means 
of control. 
One fisherman, with a comparatively 


simple control, discovered that the fish 
were far less disturbed by his anchor- 
ing first in one place, then another, 
when the anchor was quietly raised and 
lowered, and with no walking forward | 
in the boat necessary to do this. An- | 
other, with a reel-fitted control, said he | 
had found that it made anchoring not | 
only easier and more convenient, but 
also safer. He is in the habit of taking | 
his young son along. In rough water | 
there is no need for either of them to | 
go forward in the bobbing boat, since | 
the boy, by himself, can handle the an- | 
chor from well back in the boat. And | 
with these controls, there’s no danger 
of getting a foot tangled in an anchor | 
line in the bottom of the boat. 
The only real objection that I have | 
heard is that some of the controls are | 
hard on the line used. Where a catch | 
grips the rope or cord, the line can be | 
chafed, especially at the point where it | 
is always held when the anchor is com- | 
pletely up. So check the control you | 
are buying to see that holding does not | 
depend too much on purposely rough- | 
ened surfaces. | 
Some fishermen object to a heavy | 
anchor held raised up on the bow of | 
the boat. The weight does not help the 
performance of a boat on long runs in 
rough water. And, when the control 
does not house the anchor, the swing- 
ing back and forth can be disturbing. 
However, in either case it is an easy 
matter, when you’re through fishing, to 
slack off enough line on the control so 
that the anchor can be brought back 
into the bottom of the boat as usual. 
The lower-priced steel or coated con- 
trols will stand up satisfactorily in 
fresh-water service, but where a boat 
is used in salt water, and the control 
will be exposed to sea spray and damp 
sea air, I'd favor a make with brass 
innards and a housing or mounting of | 
some metal -or alloy that’s not apt to 
corrode.—J.A.E. 





Beaching a Boat 

7hen beaching your boat or canoe, | 
try to pick a spot clear of under- | 
water boulders and snags and with a | 
smooth beach. Favor a cove up a| 
creek mouth, or behind a point and | 
away from the wind. If the waves are | 
working on the beach don’t leave the | 
boat to be pushed back and forth on the 
sand. You might just as well apply 

coarse sandpaper to the bottom. 

Pull, or better still, carry the boat 
all the way out of the water, if you can. 
If it is too large for this, anchor in 
deep enough water to float it. Always 
make your painter fast to something 
solid on shore, a boulder or even a big 
bush. If the beaches in your section 
are bare, carry an extra, small anchor 
for burying in the sand. Where there 
is much rise and fall in the tides, be 
careful that going ashore at high tide 
doesn’t leave you a few hours later with 
a heavy boat to carry or shove back to 
the receded water; or, what is more 
serious, that beaching an unsecured 
boat at low tide doesn’t leave you 
watching your craft floating away on 
a rising tide, with or without the help 
ot the wind.—J.A.E. 








In Texas, home of “The Alamo,” and... 


fee evety State 


its Ciaker Slate 
Sor qualty! 


HEREVER you go, you'll go farther 

with Quaker State Motor Oil be- 
fore you need to add a quart between 
regular oil changes. For every drop is 
refined from 100% pure Pennsylvania 
Grade Crude Oil to give your car 
complete lubrication and long-lasting 
protection. There’s no finer lubricant 
at any price. 

Quaker State Motor Oil is made to 
suit the requirements of all makes of 
cars and for all types of service. Ask 
your dealer. 

















QUAKER STATE REFINING CORP., OIL CITY, PA. 


Member Pennsylvania Grade Crude Oil Association 
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HANDY HOST 
LIFTS 1000 LBS. 


WEIGHS ONLY 22 OUNCES 
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Ideal For 


Hunters 


Campers 


Outdoorsmen 


Home Owners 





igh 
ai tly 





Amazing Handy Hoist enables you to do 
hundreds of back-breaking jobs easily 
and quickly. With the Handy Hoist you 
yourself can handle without any help a 
large elk... pull a car from a mud hole 
or snow drift... lower or lift boats 

. string a fence ... move logs. It’s 
indispensable when camping out. The 
Handy Hoist, rigged with 550+ tensile 
strength nylon cord and a 7 to 1 lift 
ratio does a tremendous amount of 
work yet fits nicely in the glove com- 
— of your car. Money hack guar- 
antee. 


were SEND TODAY FOR 
$19.50 tree uieRATURE 
postpaid 


Dealer Inquiries Invited 


M & B SALES COMPANY 


8211 CEDAR SPRINGS AVENUE, DALLAS 9, TEXAS 



































Assethble a 





You can have a strong, fully guaranteed Roberts 
Kit-Craft Boat and save 50% by assembling it yourself. 


Finest marine materials . . . all brass screws... no 
“throw-away” jig required. All parts prefabricated! 


12 MODELS +x 8 to 18’ +¢ FROM $42.50 


Prams — Cartops — Skiffs — Rowboats — Cruisers 
Sailing Prams — Speed Hulls — Runabouts 


Send for big colorful catalog with dozens of action 
photos . . . 25¢, deductible from first order. 


__1910 North Main St., Branford, Conn. 


pen EYES 


ern Natale 9 


Pees 


e ches of the male features you want are 
in the Tee-Nee. That's why more boat owners 
prefer and use the Tee-Nee than any other. 


Write for name of nearest. - 


dealer, free literature. 


Dept. Bie * = a 
a —_ MODEL OB-40 


TEE-NEE BUILDS ONE THING—THE NATION'S 
FIRST AND FINEST SMALL BOAT TRAILER 


TEF-NEF TRAILER CO. 222,Gsinsiane!® Ave 


YOUNGSTOWN, OHIO 
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| BEAT THE DRUM 


(continued from page 28) 


“We're making a stab at Ocracoke 
Inlet today,” Pete informed me over 
our second cup of coffee, ‘and would 
like for you fellows to fish with us if 
you haven’t made other plans.” 

“We'd like to go along,” I accepted, 
“to see how it’s done in the best drum 
| society.” 

We cruised in Jake’s hot rod through 
the 1,000-yard slough between the hotel 
and beach, and turned up the strand for 
our brisk drive to the inlet. Low tide, 
the choice surf-fishing period, had ar- 
| rived just after dawn, and would come 
again after sunset, so we rigged out and 
| prepared for a long day. Before we 
took positions along the beach, I was 
let in on another one of the tricks that 
go with this type of fishing. Jake 
handed me my chunk of bait—a mullet 
cured in brine—and told me a secret. 

“It’s gotta be cut up in strips to fit 
your hook,” he confided. 
| What surprised me more than his in- 
| structions was the fact that salt instead 
of fresh mullet was used. Before the 
day was over, I discovered that the 
brine-soaked bait is just as good as 
fresh for luring fish to the hook, and in 
all other respects is even better. The 





hook, whereas fresh meat softens and 
wears out quickly with friction against 
the sand. 

The four Carolina fishermen in our 
party were using Calcutta canes, the 
choice of most anglers we met along 
the beach. Lyman and I both had 
brought lighter surf rods with 714-foot, 
9-ounce tips. Pete glanced at the 
slender bamboo in Lyman’s hand. 

“Would you like to have one of my 
heavier Calcuttas?’” he asked. “If a 
lunker drum hits that rig, you won't 
| have anything left but the handle.” 
| “When they splinter this one,” Lyman 
| replied, “T’ll come borrowing.” 
| 





I got my bait over the first line of | 


| breakers and settled back for the strike. 
| Five minutes slipped by, then ten and 
|then thirty before I began to relax. 
| Pete told me the night before that this 
wasn’t the kind of fishing you can 
hurry. Sometimes the strikes come 
| fast and heavy, but usually the guys 
| who catch fish are those who stand hour 
after hour, their chunks of bait an- 
chored by the triangular 4-ounce sink- 
ers, and wait for the spotted giants to 
cruise by. When my loins and the back 
of my knees began to ache, I asked 
Pete if he’d ever contrived a device to 
protect the muscles of a fisherman not 
hen like a stevedore. 
| “T rigged a seat once,” he said, “that 
Taias.. to my rear and let me sit back 
when my line was out, but the sand 
kept eating under it. After I fell over 
it a couple of times trying to follow a 
drum down the beach, I took it off.”’ 
Troy Lee got the first strike, and we 
watched him play a puppy drum into 
the beach and slide it ashore. A channel 
bass weighing from five to eighteen 
pounds, that could get into the big 
leagues on almost any other salty 
beach I know, is a “puppy drum” on 








| Ocracoke, 


“her e certain seasons of 


sun doesn’t spoil it and it stays on the | 








MILE 


r0 118 RANGE 


LONG VIEW BINOCULARS 


Guaranteed perfect precision ground lenses. Sturdy 
construction. Focus is adjustable to your own eye- 
strength, Thirty Millimeter objective. 10-day money- 
back-guarantee. SEND CHECK or MONEY ORDER FOR 


$2.98 and we prepay postage. Or sent 
$2.98 


c.O.D. and you pay postage charges. 
42 MM $3.98 


CASE and pales $1.00 Extra. 
DOMAR SALES CO. bent. 8550 


ELUXE MODEL 
480 LEXINGTON AVE. New York 17, N. Y. 














Free Fall 
Catalog 


Just off the press 
Fully illustrated. 16% 
pages, showing Hunt 
ing Footwear, Clot! 
ing, and fifty fiv 
other leather ar 
canvas specialties « 
our own manufactu 
for campers and 
hunters. 

L. L. Bean, Inc. 

121 Main St. 





















SURPLUS VALUES 


SLEEPING BAG HUNTING 
Heavy weight, quilted. 9.95 KNIFE 
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Mummy style. 
DO 3S FOR MAILING 
st MALLING 
PARKA COAT 16.95 i=: “gg 
aq Warm, light weight quilted Leather 





lining. Zipper and button front heath 








Sizes 36 thru 46, Avo 3% For maiinc Money Back Guarantee 
112 Howard St. Dept. L-9 Omaha, Nebr. 













countless reasons motorists easily lose directions, 
drive worthless, angry miles the wrong way. The 
one sure quide, every mile, is a Hull Auto Compass. 
Write for local dealer's name, free literature. 


- MORE HULLS IN 














Ruommareo ~ 96-95 
= STREAMLINE ® ¢ 4 95 


STANDARD (not 


f ROADSIGNS CAN FAIL YOU BUT NOT 


ii YOUR HULL AUTO COMPASS 









SNOW-PROOF 9 sethge 


SNOW-PROOF was originally developed 7 “ 
fifty years ago for snow-proofing hunters’ on > 
and trappers’ boots. It is now used all the 

year around for waterproofing, softening eee 
and preserving shoes, leather coats, gloves, 

belts, luggage, ete, Odorless, colorless, not ff 

sticky, Money-back guarantee. Shoe, sport- § 


ing goods or hardware dealers—or send 30¢c 
for 334 oz. can. aa 2, The Snow-Proof 
Co., Livonia, N. 





CASH oa 


Make a good —"s income with 
the Foley Saw Filer. Foley- 
filed saws cut smoother, faster, 
bring repeat cash business. 
No experience needed — 
FREE PLAN starts you. 
Write FOLEY MFG. Co., 
954-2 Foley Bldg 
Minneapolis is. Minn 








RELIEF ...0R YOUR MONEY BACK 


Simple, easy to wear truss 
made by old surgical house. 
You risk nothing. Write for 
free booklet. Don’t delay. 








GEIGER COUNTERS for Urani- 
um_ Detection, (see at left). 
TREASURE DETECTORS for 
silver etc. Lightweight, 
None finer at 


gold, 
ultra sensitive 
ANY PRICE. Information FREE. 


Dieclion CO. Dept 7 


5631 Cahuenga, N. Hollywood, Calif. 








Freeport, Maine 
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This is the gaff that Lyman and Chock 
made from a hook and a bit of belting 





The 
triangular sinker helps anchor the bait 


Here’s the rig for Ocracoke drum. 


the year when the pups can be taken as 
fast as a baited hook is thrown into the 
water. But the big boys come in late 
summer and early fall, cruising close to 
shore when the water begins to cool. 

“Too slow here,” Jake called. ‘“T’ll go 
down the beach and look for some 
gullies.” 

“A gully,” Frank George explained, 
‘is a low place that’s been washed out 
by action of the tide. Food collects 
there and the bass stop to feed.” 

“How do you locate these gullies?” I 
asked. 

“When the tide is 
Jake said. 

Frank grinned. 

Later I learned that the gullies shift 
from week to week and, when the water 
is rough, from one tide to the next. An 
experienced eye can detect them by the 
action of the waves. 

I missed my first strike. Everywhere 
I’ve caught channel bass it’s been neces- 
sary to delay the strike long enough 
for the fish to mouth the bait, move it 
a few feet, pause to swallow it, and 
begin a run. The second tightening of 
the line is the climax and that’s the 
time to sock the hook home. My first 
fish swam a few feet with the mullet 
in his mouth, then dropped it back on 
the sandy ocean floor. 

“That probably was a puppy,” Pete 
Sympathized. ‘The big ones don’t fool 
with it. They take it like a locomotive 
going by.” 

A few minutes later, standing with 
my rod butt in the leather socket sus- 
pended from my belt, I got a knock 
that felt as if someone had hit me in 
the back with a sandbag. I staggered 


out, of course,” 











Sensational 
1953 MODEL 


Revolutionary New Idea Ina 


GIANT 
FLASHLIGHT 


Never needs focusing, permanently fo- 
cused on a perfect spot beam. 


15 CELL POWER 


Still takes only 6 ordinary flashlight 
batteries, but thru amazing ‘‘overload‘’ 
design, we cause ‘‘High-Voltage’’ to 


actually produce the candlepower you'd 
expect from 15 cells. Absolutely nothing 
iike it! 
NOW IN KOREA 

Many ‘‘HI-BRED FIREBALLS‘’’ are now 
in use in battle in Korea, a great tribute 
to this new idea in powerful hand 
lights. Also widely used by Border Pa- 
trol, Policemen, Sheriffs, and in scores 
of Foreign Lands. 


COON HUNTERS DREAM 
Actually custom made specifically for 
coon hunting so that even the tallest 
tree and darkest limb would show up 
as in daytime. No other flashlight in 
the World is so popular, so perfect for 
coon hunting. 

SOLID BRASS 
Made to last a lifetime out of solid 
brass. Will never rust. Has 3-Position 
switch and extra heavy construction 
throughout. 
CAN BE BOUGHT ONLY FROM US BY MAIL 
Since this light is custom made and is 
not an ordinary production light it can 
be purchased only from us. By selling 
you direct by mail our overhead is low 
and you save the difference. 
NEW 1953 MODEL WITH GIANT SIZE HEAD 
New type reflector never before used on 
any flashlight, together with new design 
giant size head, now produces at least 
50% more light than even last year’s 
‘‘HI-BRED‘’. You can’t believe so much 










light can come from any flashlight. 


HI-BRED 





FIRE BALL 


pranes: made to be the 


STRONGEST 
flashlight in the whole 


WORLD! 


It's a ‘‘HI-BRED*’ because it’s unlike 
anything you ever saw before. When 
you touch the switch, a dazzling ball 
of light is thrown easily a mile or more 
with 3 times the candlepower of any 





: 7} thing you ever saw in a flashlight. 
' tf That’s why we call it the ‘‘FIREBALL*’ 

; BATTERIES LAST LONGER 
& 15 Cell performance is created thru 
“‘HI VOLTAGE" without excessive drain 


on battery life. Under actual test the 
HI-BRED FIREBALL will use batteries 
twice as long and produce brilliant 
fireball spot beam to the very end. 


MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE 
Order the HI-BRED FIREBALL today and 
inspect it in your own home and under 
your own hunting conditions. If you 
don‘t agree it’s the greatest flashlight 
ever made, if it isn’t the strongest and 
most powerful flashlight you ever saw, 
just return it and your money will be 
cheerfully refunded. 


MADE TO SELL FOR $7.50 


Because it is custom made, out of the 
finest materials money can buy the 
price on this light carries a factory list 
of $7.50. Because we sell it to you di- 
rect by mail you save the difference 
Supply is limited, be sure to order today! 


$4.99 Add 25¢ ea. 


postage and 
spec. packing 
Special Bulbs. 6 for $1 Bat. — Hi-Power 
Extra Reflector....$1.19 
Shoulder Sling....$1.39 


Leakproof — Set 
of Six 75« 
DOG SUPPLY HOUSE 
P.O. Box 4465, Dept. C-9 
Detroit 28, Michigan 


AS A3 CELL 


eens 


EXTRA 3 CELL CAP 


2 FOR 
$9.50 








NEW CATALOG 


OVER 40 PAGES, INCLUDES ALL 
YOU NEED TO BUILD YOUR OWN 
1-BOAT KITS-30 MODELS 
2-MARINE HARDWARE 
3-MARINE ENGINES 
4-MARINE CONVERSIONS 
5- PAINTS & COLOR CHARTS 


All For Only 35c, 
SEND COIN TODAY 








ROWBOATS OUTBOARDS _ 


8-10-12-14 FT 8 Models 12 to 18 FT —— 
$39 up iene 
Se, EMER ee 
~= ci TO 23 FT VISERS 


NEW 18 FT. OUTBOARD D CABIN CRUISER 


s FAST VEE BOTTOM HULL SPEEDS UP 
TO 25 M.P.H. — ROOMY CABIN, 
WITH TOILET, SLEEPS TWO — 


U-MAK-IT PRODUCTS 


JO1E-WHITTIER ST. Bronx 59, N.Y. City 
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catalog =. 
STAINLESS STEEL 80 LS. 

IMPROVED boat designs! Assure better per- 
formance with oars or motors up to 33 h. p. Safe, 
durable, lightweight. Choice of sizes. Low prices. 
STAR METAL 
BOAT COMPANY 








\ SS SURVIVO SURVIVAL KIT 


CAN SAVE YOUR LIFE! 


Hunting, fishing, ¢ amping, flying—or any time an ac cide nt or a iirk 
of fate might leave you on your own tends wilds ith 
a SU RVIVO survival kit in your px or pack SURVIN os 
save pur life tomorrow 

All of the: se life-saving essentials are contained in an 8 oz., water 


plastic pouch 


Waterproof 4’ x 7’ shelter @ Compass @ Knife @ Whistle @ Cooking 
Cup e@ Bouillon Cubes @ Matches @ Dye Markers @ Signal Mirror 
Mosquito Dope @ Fish Line @ Fish Hooks @ Band-Aids @ Survival 


Instructions 
SURVIVO 


proof 446"x5 





| { onty FOR YOURS TODAY 











thin. dears ae comes 
One of the world’s largest builders of 
better boats for the small boat user. 


WAGEMAKER CO., Dept. 21, Grand Rapids, Mich. 











Only $2.95 Postpaid 429 Goodrich Ave., St. Paul 5, Minn 


PLYWOOD BOAT KITS 
(Freight Included) $9 700 






Bulld this 12-ft. sport 
runabout from  ready-cut 
parts Kits ine tude all hardware, 
mplete the boat shown. Send for free 
2.00 freight included. 


TAFT MARINE WOODCRAFT 
Dept. S, 636 39th Ave., N. E., Minneapolis 21, Minn. 


« to « 


paint 
folders of all models as low as $32 
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Only $147 


BUYS THIS 


UNIVERSAL 
ELECTRIC PLANT 


F.O.B. Oshkosh 


watts, 110 volts, 





Think of it! For such small cost you 

can enjoy years of electric light and 
regular city current in your cabin, © 
trailer, boat or anywhere. Full 550 
A.C. Ample for 
operating appliances. So efficient, it ay 
runs all day for pennies! Oversize 
generator powered by smooth 1- 
cylinder, 4-cycle, air-cooled Briggs 
& Stratton engine. Only 64 lbs.; fits 
corner of car trunk. Simple to oper- 
ate. Brand new, current model—not 
surplus. Guaranteed by Universal, 
for 55 years a leading manufacturer. 
Other gasoline and diesel models to 
36 kw.for resorts and all services. 
UNIVERSAL MOTOR COMPANY 
453 Universal Drive © Oshkosh, Wis. 
Also Builder of Universal 100% Marine Morors 


$210.00 
—save 30% 


Order today. 





Regular price: 


by buying now! 


Ask for literature 











































WHY fall in? Run your 
OWN anchor rope from 
ANY position in the boat 
Will support 200 Ib. an- 
chor and will NOT Twist 
Rope. We pay postage 
Money back in ten days if 
desired. No C.0.D. please 


* Solid Brass $3.50 
Add $1.25 for portabie 
attachment 
Brass Portable 
Attachment $2.25 





Write for particulars, 
REGAL PRODUCTS, LTD. 


~ROPE UNLOCKED 





TO LOCK ROPE 
GO. 


METAL EDGE 
TAB CO. 
7249 Arsenal St. LET 
St. Louis 17, Mo. x. 


ANTI-LEAK 


DUCK BOATS | 





sev YOUR LIFE as $2,502" 


NEVERSLIP— 
ANCHOR ROPE LOCK 


FOR BOATS 


TO % ROPE 


QUALITY HAS NO SUBSTITUTE 


Stainless Steel Boats 





SAFE AND SEAWORTHY 
AVAILABLE 


For the sportsmen who care—12-14-16 ft. lengths. 


Adams, Wisconsin 

















or auto—Up 


your outbo ard. Fully Guarante 


K 
490 Harrison St. 


or down in a bel 


THERE’S DUCKS 
For YOU—wWith A 


“KALAMAZOO” 
Bring home your oe 
with a ‘*Kalamaze 
the extra tough folding aan k 
boat. Swift, silent, steady, non-sinkable. Strong but 
light. Go any pate check as baggage, carry by hand 


All sizes. Use with 


“il. Send for Free catalog 


ALAMAZOO CANVAS BOAT Co. 


Kalamazoo, Mich. 


















1536 Sixth Avenue, West 











FIBERGLAS BOAT COVERING 


The answer to your boat upkeep problems. Per- 


worm and bar- 


manently stops leaks, painting, 

nacle damage. Gives your boat greater strength, 
longer life, more speed, more beauty. Apply it 
yourself, Choice of colors. Free folder. 


PERMAFIX PLASTICS 


Bradenton, Florida 
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| 


| again. 


and tried to work the bamboo back into 
my fingers. The line ran out against 
the 30-pound drag so fast that I looked 
down to see if my reel was on free 
spooling. 

The fish came to the end of his run 
and turned down the beach. He went 
over Lyman’s line and then over 
Chock’s, while I tried to follow, weaving 
through the fishermen like a shuttle. I 
stood in one spot while I worked him in 
a few yards, and then we made the re- 
turn trip to the channel. I anchored 
on its rim and inched the drum in, giv- 
ing and taking nylon until he was on his 
side where the tide was a lazy swirl of 
foam. Ken came to my rescue with his 
short-handled gaff and we slid him on 
the beach, a 41-pounder. I collapsed be- 
side it until the ache left my arms. 

Jake came in sight again when the 
tide was climbing the sweep of beach 
and boiling into the channel. We joined 
the other fishermen, loafed through the 
middle of the day, and didn’t go back 
to serious fishing until midafternoon. 


ut from that moment until darkness, 
|p were some of the most exciting 
hours I’ve ever spent beside the sea. 

Pete’s mullet had hardly settled be- 
yond the hill of water before his reel 
wailed as if it had tied into a sub- 
marine. His fish headed for the chan- 
nel and both Frank and Ken, fishing 
below, reeled in to let the lunker by. 


| While Pete was slowly beating his drum 


in the deep water, Ken tied into a 
smaller fish — a_ fifteen-pounder — 
whipped him ashore, and buried him in 


| a scooped-out hole in the sand above 


the waterline. 

“Keeps them fresh,’’ he explained. 

“Moonlight will spoil ‘em a_ sight 
quicker than the sun,” Jake said. “I’ve 
had fish rot on a moonlit night before 
I could get ’em in the truck.” 

Pete worked his bass in close, so I 
traded my rod for the camera and went 
down to help him land it. His spotted 
giant pulled the scales down fifty-two 
pounds and it was about all he could do 
to hold it up. 

I was miring back to the duffel on 
the high, dry sand to park my camera 
when Lyman had a strike. So I slogged 
back to the rim of the beach. He was 
sweating like a cotton-patch slave while 
watching line spin out of his reel. When 
I saw the core of the spool show under 
the 250 yards of 12-thread line, I began 
to sweat too. The fish stopped just in 
time, came in fifty yards—and ran 
Pete had been watching out of 
the corner of his eye. 

“Whatever you got,” he said, ‘‘is big.” 

Lyman fought the fish, getting back 
a foot of line at a time, while the sun 
dropped toward the horizon over Ports- 
mouth. After an hour he’d worked the 
monster in to where we could see it in 
the roll of the surf. I waded out and 
caught it by the tail and together we 
beached a shark that Jake estimated at 


| 100 pounds. 


“Some guy by the name of Peterson,”’ 
Pete said, “has done gone and under- 
estimated the power of that rod, as 
well as the guy on the butt end of it.”’ 

While we were sweating over the 
| Shark, two more bass had come in to 


the sand and I went. back to fishing. 
I had a strike almost immediately, and 
after thirty minutes pulled my catch 
into the churning surf. Then I couldn’t 
budge it an inch. Whatever it was didn’t 
act right and, in the dusk, I yelled for 
help. Jake Jr. came down with a flash- 
light and played it on the water. I'd 
hooked a stingaree as big as the bottom 
of a tin washtub, and he’d plastered 
himself to the sand. We heaved him 
loose and pulled him ashore and while 
Jake stood on the stinger I whacked it 
off with my pocketknife. 

By now the brief sunset had faded, 
leaving the earth, sea, and sky in dark- 
ness. I couldn’t even see who was fish- 
ing next to me, but recognized him by 
his voice, even with its note of appre- 
hension. It was Ken. 

“What kind of a monster is that out 
there?”’ he asked. 

Thirty feet beyond us under the 
waves was an eerie light that moved 
around. It swam down the beach ten or 
fifteen feet, turned, and came back, this 
time closer to where we stood knee- 
deep in water. I waded out to get a bet- 
ter look and a wave sloshed over my 
boot tops, drenching me from crotch to 
ankle. I backed up, and we watched it 
for another ten minutes until a glimmer 
of conception struck my feeble mind. I 
was already wet; so, holding my rod 
tip up, I plunged in and caught the 
thing. 

Even in the thick gloom I could see 
the amazed look on Ken’s face when 
I handed it to him. It was his flashlight 
that had worked out of his pocket when 
he was landing a drum, and had washed 
beyond the line of breakers before salt 
water seeped to the batteries and made 
contact with the bulb. THE END 


Outboard Fire Hazard 


oday, with a separate plug-in fuel 

tank, the fire hazard in an outboard 
outfit is somewhat similar to that in an 
inboard-engine installation. Fortunate- 
ly there is seldom a closed-in compart- 
ment where gas fumes can collect dan- 
gerously, and the system is out in the 
open where it can be checked. Beyond 
this, though, the following safety rules 
for inboards apply: 1. Do not smoke, or 
allow anyone else to, when you are 
handling fuel. 2. Do not allow a drip or 
seepage leak anywhere in the system, 
near the tank, or in a line or con- 
nection. 3. Keep an approved brand of 
fire extinguisher handy—just in case.— 
J.A.E. 


Slow Boat? 


f your boat slows up as the season 

wears on, it isn’t necessarily the 
motor. Check the bottom for scum and 
water growths. In some parts of the 
country, growths are a big problem even 
in fresh water. Midseason cleaning of 
the bottom may be necessary. If you 
have a wooden boat, it may have 
soaked up enough water to increase the 
weight considerably. Some woods ab- 
sorb much more water than others. You 
can retard this by a good paint job in 
the spring.—J.A.E. 






























EV 


with Exe 


urn Spare 
$3.00 Pai 


nly Paratroc 
shion origi 
finest in con 
ew Line 

port, work st 
ake you bi 
ppeats. Big « 
rch cushion 
evans, Bolo, 








rast easy sale 
erience or il 
amples to p 
AY. Free Ou 


ARAGON St 





How 


F, 
Mo: 


Do your 
by slippin: 
eat, laugh 
ASTEET 
(non-acid) 
irmly anc 
eo0ey, pas 








Ss 







thecks “‘p 
FASTEET 


Your C 


1-2 B 
as low as 


} Now you ca 
fireproof, te 
Ideal for va 
working ple 
bedroom de 

« Complete de 
lists, ond illus 
build ALL Suns 


SUNNY -C) 











E 
"¢ 


: ‘ee 


-@™: 





7a 


Order 


LEATHER 


Use your le 
Leathercra 
Gloves, Moc 
other attra 
needed. C. 
plete and v: 
for advance 
SEND 10¢ ' 
J.C. LAI 
DEPT. 2 


Reg. in U 





A strong, fo! 
ing adjustat 
Strap. Soft 
bands. Une: 
Operation si 
Mail orders 
of the abd 
double. We 


811 Wyande 





















h- 


"e- 


ut 


he 
ed 


nis 
de- 


son 
the 
and 
the 
ven 
r of 
you 
ave 
the 


You 
) in 


EW PARATROOP BOOT 


with Exclusive Magic Cushion \iVVe 


yrn Spare Time Into Extra Money! 
= work shoes. Smart styles 
erience or investment necessary. 
e e | 
More Firmly in Place 


$3.00 Pair Advance Commissions 
big money. Steady 
amples to producers. Write TO- 
Do your false teeth annoy and embarrass 


nly Paratroop Boot with full heel-to-toe 
Big demand, exclusive 
AY, Free Outfit. 
by slipping, dropping or wobbling when you 












shion original specifications , 
FREE | 
OUTFIT 
nao cushion leather-lined Cor- “~~~ 
ARAGON SHOE CO., 742 Columbus Ave., Boston 20, Mass, 


qnest in country. Sensational 
evans, Bolo, Swank, Hi-Lifters. 


rew Line cushioned dress, 
ast easy sales. Big Bonus. No ex- 


















at, laugh or talk? Just sprinkle a little 
FASTEETH on your plates. This alkaline 
(non-acid) powder holds false teeth more 
firmly and more comfortably. No gummy, 
gooey, pasty taste or feeling. Does not sour. 
‘hecks ‘‘plate odor’’ (denture breath). Get 


FASTEETH today at any drug store. 

















1-2 BEDROOMS 
as low as $6G022 “em... 


Now you can build a cabin at a price you can afford. Sturdy, 
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fireproof, termite proof, concrete block and wood construction 
Ideal for vacations, hunting and fishing lodge, etc. Complete 
bath, and 1 or 2 


Ouly F122 
PPD. 
MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 
1621 N. Cahuenga Blvd., Dept. 5 
Hollywood 28, California 


working plans for lodge room, kitchen, 
bedroom designs. 
* Complete designs, easy working plans, material 
lists, ond illustrated step-by-step instructions to 
build ALL Sunny-Cal Homes 


SUNNY-CAL Homes 











REAL LEATHER NAVY HELMET 
No hooks, tubes or holes 
Brand new NAVY helmet of rich Cor- 
dovan Brown leather lined with soft 
warm fleece. Detachable chin 





Ideal for flyers, cyclists farmers, 
hunters Children love them! ri 
Gov't. $10.00. Small, medium, large 
sizes. Send cash, chk dep. p 
postage on C.O.D. Money 2 ee 
back guarantee $ 


GRAND- HAWTHORNE SURPLUS» 
1439 S. E. Grand, Dept. OL9-52, Portland, Ore. 
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LEATHERCRAFT...The Hobby for Men 


Use your leasure time profitably with our READY-CUT 
Leathercraft kits. Make Billfolds, Belts, Knife Sheaths, 
Gloves, Moccasins, Axe She vaths, Ke y Cases, Riding Crops, 
other attrac tive leather items, No experience or tools 
needed. Complete instructions included. Also, a com- 
plete and varied stock of tooling leathers, tools, supplies 
for advanced hobbyists and professional leatherworkers. 
SEND 10e TODAY for big illustrated catalog. 


J.C. LARSON CO., 820 So. Tripp Avenue 
} DEPT. 2048 «© CHICAGO 24, ILLINOIS 


Order Now! 





RUPTURE-EASER 


Pat. 


Reg. in U.S. Off. (A Piper Brace Product) 






Double...4.95 


Right or 95 No 
Side $ Fitting 
Required 
A strong, form-fitting waShable support. Back lac- 


Snaps up in front. Adjustable leg 
Strap. Soft, flat groin pad. No steel or leather 
bands. Unexcelled for comfort. Also used as after 
Operation support. For men, women and children. 
Mail orders give measure around the lowest part 
of the abdomen and state right or left side or 
double. We Prepay Postage Except on C.O.D.’s. 
PIPER BRACE CO. 
8!| Wyandotte, Dept. OL-92, Kansas City 6, 
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| —J.A.E 


| use them for these purposes? —J,C. Miller, 





Get the Right Hull 


Question: I’m thinking of building an out- 
board runabout boat (a kit model), but I'd like 
to put an inboard motor in it. Would this work 
O.K.?—Joseph H. Scarborough, Md. 


Answer: Usually it’s bad business to install 
an inboard engine in a hull designed for an out- 
board motor. Trouble is, a hull designed for 
an outboard has its greatest bearing aft, where- 
as one for an inboard has it well forward. 
Hence, the likelihood is that an inboard engine 
in an outboard hull would tend to make the 
boat ride down badly at the bow. If you're sold 
on inboard power, I'd suggest you get a kit that 
give you the proper hull to go with it. 


Framework Timbers 


Question: I’m building a 16-ft. inboard with 
fairly heavy sides. Since I haven't any white 
oak thick enough, would it be all right to use 
fir, cypress, or red oak for the keel and keel 
batten? Or would it be better to glue two 
5-in.-thick pieces of white oak together and 
Wis. 


Answer: Ordinarily fir, cypress, and similar 
softwoods don’t hold fastenings well enough to 
make good framework members. Red oak has a 
pretty poor reputation for lasting qualities. 
I'd prefer using the 54-in.-thick white oak. Glu- 
ing narrow widths of wood together is common 
practice in boatbuilding these days, and it is 





satisfactory if the proper resin-type glue is used. | 


—J.A.E. 
Slow Trolling Speeds 


Question: Since my outboard keeps conking 


out at slow trolling speeds, I’m thinking of in- 
stalling special spark plugs that are supposed 
to overcome this condition. Do you think they’ll 


work?—Albert Cavolaski, Pa. 


Answer: Using such spark plugs probably 


| won't do your motor any harm provided you're 
| careful to get the number which corresponds to | 


| slow speeds, 


that recommended for your motor. However, 
the design and engineering of some 
motors won't permit them to run long at very 


and if yours is one of these I’m 


outboard | 


| afraid you won't be able to do much about it. | 
—J.A.E. 
Too Much Compound 
Question: Would there be any advantage in 





covering a wood boat inside and out with ma- 
rine compound before painting it?—Robert Ben- 
jamin, III. 


Answer: None that I know of. No compound 
used as a coating could be expected to retain 
its hold indefinitely, and paint used over most 
such substances would tend to blister and check 
and otherwise complicate upkeep. I'd much pre- 
fer a canvas covering laid in marine canvas ce- 


| ment, or Fiberglas cloth applied with the proper 


resin adhesive.—J.A.E. 


Building a Freight Canoe 


Question: Where could I get plans and speci- 
fications for building a freight canoe?—M. O. 


| Bjorke, N. Dak. 
Answer: I'm pretty sure that the only canoe 
plans generally available are for 15 and 16- 





footers, and unfortunately these are not drawn 





so that they can be blown up into anything suit- | 


able to use as 
canoe.—J.A.E 


a guide in building a freight 
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Sporlsman designed for 


traveling and living 


This 21-foot Sportsman model is a well-designed 
trailer planned with the outdoor man 
It is low in price and has everything you would 
find only in much larger coaches and even in- 
cludes a toilet, shower and lavatory in its well- 
arranged interior. Write today to Dept. O for 
free literature. 


in mind. 








TRAILER MFG. 


Inc. 


RICHARDSON 


Elkhart ©Q-, 
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AVE 50% - THOUSANDs 


PACK? ASSEMBLED 


BOAT KITS 


a 


Dinghies, skiffs,racers, 
c inboards, outboards, 
cruisers. Assemble your 





















own boat, it's easy, it's fun! 
All parts pre-cut or pre-fabricated from finest materials. 
Get all the facts from our big 24 page catalog. See how 
Packaged Boats are built, how they perform, how exclu- 
sive construction features make assembly easy. Includes 
specifications, performance data plus hardware and paints. 


SEND 25¢ for NEW 24 PAGE CATALOG 
CUSTOM-CRAFT - DEPT. 17 - BUFFALO 7, N.Y. 


BP Over 50 modern plans and full size 
BOAT PLANS patterns. Racing classes, cruisers, 


boards, outboards, sail boats. By famous 
DEPT 
















in 


designers. 6’ to 30°. DESIGN CATALOG 
35¢. Design Catalog and boat building 
handbook, $1.00 


17 - BUFFALO 7,N.Y. 






MARINE MART - 


TWICE the shooting 
TWICE the fun! 


The Aluma Craft Lifetime Ducker provides a 


men. Tough 
ice—yet weighs only 67 Ibs. 


solid, roomy shooting platform for 2 
enough to break 


Can't rot. rust or dry out! Handy for fishing. See 
for free catalog. 


your dealer or write Dept. 1 


ALUMA CRAFT BOAT CO. 


Minneapolis, Minnesota 
















GET THIS FAMOUS 
FILSON CRUISING COAT 


Long-wearing, comfortable! 
Thru Your Local Dealer 





For a complete description 
write to C. C. FILSON CO. 
Maritime Bidg., Seattle 4, Wash. 
Since 1897 
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THE BEAGLE AS A COMBINATION 


A \he most musical of the hound fam- 
ily is the beagle. His song may not 
range as wide in the scale as that 

of some night runners, but he’s quite 
free with it as he follows the cottontail 
through swamp and woods. While to 
many hunters his name is almost syn- 
onymous with rabbit, he’s far outgrown 
the limited distinction of being just a 
“rabbit dog’’ and is rapidly becoming 
one of our leading combination dogs on 
both fur and feather. Actually that’s 
not a particularly new development, 
since there are records going back as 
far as 60 to 75 years which tell about 
beagles being used on fox, deer, and 
ground-running feather. 

Nowadays the term “rabbit dog” may 
be applied to any of the small hounds 
and mongrel types, many of which are 
part beagle. The roadside hunter often 
classifies these dogs as either “straight- 
legged” or ‘“‘bench-legged”’ beagles, re- 
gardless of their ancestry. But the king 
of them all is the purebred beagle, and 
he has earned that eminence by his 
consistency both in work and voice. 

It was his work on deer, not rabbits, 
that gave me my first favorable im- 
pression of the little bugler. A friend 
and I were running a pair of black and 
tans in the hills of California. They 
made a strike and took the line into 
cover. We waited to see where they’d 
break out. 


yore my partner mingled whistles 
and curses as a buck broke cover 
some 1,000 yd. down the clearing, but 


the dogs weren’t listening. “Get out 
the sandwiches and coffee,’’ my friend 
said after a few minutes. “It'll be a 


couple of hours before those mutts 
bring him back into this country.’’ Two 
and a half hours later the dogs tele- 
graphed ahead that they were on the 
way, which is one of the advantages of 
hunting with open-mouth trail dogs, 
and we picked cover for the shot. 

Two days later and about 30 miles to 
to the south of us two bucks that were 
moving ahead of a couple of slow-going 
beagles were killed in less than 3 hours. 
Each buck made his circuit and came 
back to the gun in less than 1 hour. 
Contrasting that performance with our 
own experience, my friend and I began 
asking questions, and I believe that Bob 
Yuland over on the Nevada side gave 
us the right answer. Among his hounds 
was an old Goodman bitch that had lost 
one back leg. 

“Old Tripod’ll get me more deer than 
all my hounds put together,” he said. 
122 


OUTDOOR LIFE 


“Dogs don’t catch deer; they just 
molest them and keep them on the 
move until they come back to where 
you're waiting. Fast dogs drive ’em in 
a big circle. Slow dogs don’t push ’em 
so hard, and they come back lots quick- 
er.” 

Actually neither deer, rabbits, foxes, 
nor bobcats run a specific circuit, as is 
so often believed. They run over famil- 
iar ground, their home territory, and 
are inclined to stay within its boun- 
daries. That’s why eventually they 
work themselves around and back to 
the gun. Paradoxical as it may seem, 
the slow dog will get them back to you 
faster than will the speedy hound, 
though his performance may not be so 
spectacular. 

I’ve seen this demonstrated time and 
again in territory where gray foxes are 
numerous. A gray, I’ve found, invari- 
ably will hole or tree quickly when the 


McDOWELL 
LYON 
Editor 





dogs are too fast for him. He’s muc 
more inclined to stay on the groun 
when moving ahead of beagles, and thi 
helps to explain why you're likely t 
get more grays with beagles than wit 
faster dogs. However, in several pack 
that run reds almost exclusively, I’ve 
seen one or two beagles mixed in. 


hile I seem to be putting em- 

phasis on the merits of the slow 
dog, I don’t want to give the impres- 
sion that I undervalue the quality of 
speed. Speed is essential for both field- 
trial dogs and also for good, sound 
breeding stock. 

Judging in the field is based on a 10- 
point total. One point each is given for 
intelligent searching, voice, speed, and 
general ability, and three points each 
are given for making the strike on the 
line, and for driving the line. Speed is 
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by CHARLES WILLIAMS 
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important in driving the line, of 
course, and a good dog must have it. 
So far as breeding is concerned, dogs 
must be built right to be speedy, and 
those that are built right are better 
prospects, either as sires or dams, for 
good puppies. 

I frequently get letters from sports- 
men who want a dog for hunting a 
variety of game. Most of these men say 
they don’t want to be restricted to any 
one type of game, yet they can’t main- 
tain a kennel of dogs. For certain 
varieties of game I never hesitate to 
recommend the beagle. In addition to 
yeing good on rabbits, foxes, and deer, 
he’s fine on pheasants, chukars, and 
squirrels. 

The beagle is not particularly well 
suited for bobwhites or ducks, and 
though he’ll run a night trail and tree 
he doesn’t do this as instinctively as the 
straight cooners. 

While beagles have never been stran- 
gers to feather, their use on this game 
is increasing rapidly. In the field after 
birds they’ve proved to have certain 
advantages over other dogs, but they 
have their limitations, too, and the 
wise sportsman doesn’t expect them to 
perform miracles. They’re excellent on 
ground-running birds, and are broken 
as flush dogs the same way spaniels 
are. 

This requires far more training than 
if the dogs are to be used only on 
rabbits or squirrels, and some hunters 
feel that it may result in restraining 
the dogs’ freedom when searching for 
rabbits. But I think the additional pay- 
off is worth any such slight loss. 


The most efficient beagles that I’ve | 
observed have been those broken for | 


rabbits, pheasants, and chukars, and 
held within gun-shot range, as are 
spaniels and other flush dogs.e Since 
they work from trail rather than from 
air-borne scent, they usually will hit a 
pheasant’s trail. Occasionally, though, 
they'll pick him up from air scent. 
When they hit such a trail they’ll give 
tongue on it, but the tone of it will be 
different from that given on a rabbit’s 
trail. 


his tonguing is your signal either to 

let the dogs go or to hold them in 
check with a firm ‘“whoa’’—as 
game and your wishes dictate. Many 
combination hunters check their dogs 
tegardless of tongue until they see 
What game is being worked. The min- 
ute or so that might be lost on a rab- 
bit’s trail by doing this is quickly 
regained by a good dog. 

If you want a beagle to work on birds 
I suggest you break him as a flush dog, | 
With all the basic obedience training 
that these dogs should have. Teach him | 
particularly to come on command and 
to stop in his tracks on command and | 
you'll have far more success afield with | 
him. | 

Beagles can be taught to retrieve, 
but they’re not suitable as water re- | 
ttievers on ducks or other oe tee 
heavy game. Even as an oversize 15-in., 
the beagle isn’t quite dog enough to 
bring back 25 percent of his weight | 
‘ver rough ground. On small game, 
though, he’s an excellent retriever, and 


the | 








He looks up to you... 


You’re all he has—or wants! 


And it’s easy for you, in turn, to give 


him the care he deserves with Sergeant’s Dog Care Products. There’s 


one for nearly every need! 


Fleas, for instance, are killed fast when 


you bathe your dog with SKIP-FLEA Soap. And SKIP-FLEA Pow- 
der used regularly between baths keeps fleas away. Both are easy 


and safe to use. 
irritation, ticks! 


Like the products for ear troubles, worms, skin 
All veterinarian-tested. Relied on for 
77 years. FREE: A gold mine of expert advice on dog feed- 
ing, training, care—Sergeant’s Dog Book. At drug or pet 
counters, or write Sergeant’s, Dept.S-52, Richmond 20, Va. 


Sergeants dog care products 
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METAL NAME PLATES 


YOUR NAME or KEY TAGS 


40. each 


for $1.00 

ANTITY PRICE—SAME STAMPING 

Sfor$2 . - en oe SS - 2S5for$4 - SOfor$6é 
st 


See OD. BON 20S LN eee eaters 
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TAGCO, Pleasant Valley. N. Y. WANTED 
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WHEN CALLED 


SIT AND STAY ON COMMAND? 
If not, he POSITIVELY WILL, and in ONLY A FEW DAYS, 
if you follow the NEW, SIMPLE, SHORT-CUT procedure 
given in the bookies “*TRAINING YOUR DOG TO COME 
WHEN CALLE ’* Results UNBELIEV rego Orde rr TODAY 

NOW. Only $1 OO. Send money with order te 
UN. J. 











SECTIONAL KENNEL FENCE 


with Permanence built in 


WRITE FOR CATALOG K.-.S50 


ATLAS FENCE COMPANY 


PHILA. 





VENANGO & CEDAR STS. ®@ 


34, PA. 














GEO. K. WILTON, Box 315-7, Montclair, 

Years of selective breeding and constant culling 
of stock has earned a national reputation as 
breeders of top stock for this old and established 
kennel. All pups and adult dogs fully guaranteed 
and shipped on five day approval at our risk, at 
prices that the average man can afford. Imported 
and domestic stock. Select your pup now and 
hunt with him this fall. All ages, either sex, 
trained or untrained 


FIELD MASTER'S eey Re 
Route One usta, 


Wisconsin: 








HUNTERS! 


rrr 7 
i] 
1 
} 


; Coonhounds, Combination Hunt- 
ers, Foxhounds. Rabbit hounds; 
Blacktans, Redbones, Blueticks, 


: Spotted, Trained. Reasonable. 
Pictures, Literature free. Trial allowed. 


WILDWOOD KENNELS 


Dept. OL, Herrick, Illinois 











CLEAN HOUSE INSECT TRAP 


The quick, easy, sanitary pest exter- 
minator. 60. — Ry TRIAL. Keeps 
home, b i clean from 
all roaches, every “size and variety, and 
ants and other crawling pests as noth- 





© ing else can, and for years. No POI- 
SON. Automatic. Saves money, labor 

and HEALTH. Supplies fishbait 

by the hundreds. Needed in 


Way 


every home and most buildings. 
If you _ have a home or your 
health has value, give it a try. 
Even though you think your 
home is clean you will get a sur- 
prise. Others have. Price, only 
$6. Special offer $4 each. Four 
postpaid $12. Agents wanted. 


Satisfaction Guaranteed or Money Back 


BELL TRAP MFG. CO. 
1944 N. 11th St. Ft. Smith, Ark. 
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DOG TRAINING MADE EASY 






Get excellent results with any sporting dog...save 
hundreds in training fees! SNIF works because it 
is the true scent of live birds...from glands of 
wild ducks or pheasants...developed by a lead- 
ing dog trainer. Kit includes training dummy— 
tube of SNIF—professional trainer's whistle—and 
training program—$4.95, Extra tubes of SNIF 
$2.75 each. Shipped postpaid. Mail coupon today, 
Money-back guarantee. 


Norm Thompson 
Field and Stream Outfitter 
5095-Z $.W. Barnes Rd., Portland 5, Ore. 











SEND SNIF TRAINING KITS 

Send ______Tubes of [] Duck [(] Pheasant SNIF. 
([.] Money Order [(] Check enclosed. 

Name. 

Address 

City Zone. State. 











PROTECT CHILDREN 


Pela Clean 
~» FLEA-NO 








For —_—. dogs 


S79, ip 
$ 
28" 605 


chemically treated mat 
on regular bed of pet, or separately — rids cats 
or dogs of fleas, ticks, nits. Pleasant, clean odor 
counter-acts animal smell. Kennel-tested by vet- 
erinarians. Order today —money back guarantee! 
Check or Money Order. 


V. F. GARRETT CO. 


“post 
== PAID 


Use this revolutionary, 


P.O. Box 1143-20 
DALLAS, TEXAS 
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YOU can now Sip your dog from rum..qng Deer, Rabbit, 
Skunk, Fox or Coyote. Merely swab his nose with our 
original animat musk daily for short period which mee 
your or disgusted with the animal you don't want him to 
run. Will not harm or pain dog in any way! Sure results! 
TRAIN DOGS IN FEW DAYS! 


You can break your dog by the above method. Or, if you 


wish to hunt any of these animats. ogress | Coon, our 
special training cent can be used to say yet ‘State 
kind wanted. 1 oz.—$1.25; 4 oz.—$4.00; 7.00. 


Postpaid 


ORDER TODAY! FREE 4-PAGE BOOKLET! 
Pete Rickard Box 15 Cobleskill, N. Y. 
Pioneer Specialist on Animal Scent Glands 











WARNING! YOU'LL BE SORRY 


If You Don’t Write Us Before You Buy 


All Ages Ready to Go. Our pups are HUNTERS from 
world-famous lines. Unexcelled liveability & perform- 
ance record. Guaranteed 100% healthy, rabies, per- 
manent distemper shots, wormed, registered, house- 
broken, free dog-house crate. Ship everywhere but 
Russia. Breeding is a science & is our business—not 
a hobby. We're here to stay, not a fly-by-nite. Sold 
hundreds of pups to satisfied hunters. Our desire to 
uphold fine reputation of breed & our kennels insures 
“ay top-quality pups. 


: 
G 
A 
L 
You Can Pay More But You Can‘t Buy Better 
Ed Regal 3810 Bowie Amarillo, Texas 
124 ourpoor tire 


| he’ll locate your dead game whether or 








'that we weren’t moving on, 


not he brings it in. 

As an average “rabbit dog,” the 
beagle is trained ‘‘natural.” That means 
he’s permitted to follow his natural 
instincts and inclinations, and little 
other than patience is required from 
the owner. 


Fortunately such dogs need little 


training on cottontails to make them | 
| good workers. If the dogs are kept in 


the country where they can run loose, 
and perhaps with older dogs, they soon 
learn the ways and tricks of the bunny 
and how to follow and counter them. 
If you don’t let your puppies run 
loose but wish to train them as com- 
bination dogs, I’d suggest that you 
break them first to feather and then 
to rabbits. The reason for this is that 
the dogs will take to rabbits naturally 
whereas they’ll need a little coaching 
and encouragement to go after birds. 
I’ve often gone out with a friend to 
start a litter or a group of puppies. 
We'd take them into fields where rab- 
bits were likely to be found. Then we’d 
sit down, light a cigarette or a pipe, and 
leave the puppies to play their own 
game. As soon as they were satisfied 


become quite interested in their sur- 
roundings and would bound off merrily 
on the trail of any rabbit that broke 
cover. 


_ we'd bring along the older 


hounds and, if the season permitted, 


| shoot a rabbit. We’d always clean it on 


the spot and let the pups have a bite of 


| liver and a lick of blood. This gave the 





|thing like this: 
|not own the beagle; the beagle owns | 
ithe huntsman.” 


youngsters enough incentive to hunt 
harder for the next one. We’d do the 
same with the first squirrel taken in 
the season. 

What constitutes a good beagle phys- 
ically is largely a matter of personal 
opinion, but in making up yor mind 
about one it would be a good idea to 
take into consideration the terrain 
over which you expect to hunt him. If 
you plan to hunt fence end hedgerows 
choose a small beagle—-one under 13 
in.—but a 15-in. animal undoubtedly 
would make a more satisfactory com- 
bination dog. 

While the beagle often is called a min- 
iature foxhound, I think that in confor- 
mation he more closely resembles a 
middleweight hunter or jumping horse. 
He should be short, have good depth 
of body at the eighth rib to provide 
heart room, and have tight, thick, pad- 
ded feet. Perhaps his most important 
physical feature is his coat. It should 
be harsh and thick to give him plenty 
of protection when working in briers 
and heavy.brush. 

There’s another important factor to 
be taken into consideration when choos- 
ing a beagle, and that is his disposition. 
Check on his parentage, if you have a 
chance to do so, for parents of sound 
disposition usually produce sound pups. 
Just one other thing. There’s an old 
saying with which most beagle owners, 
I’m sure, will agree for there’s more 
truth than poetry in it. It goes some- 
“The huntsman does 


McDowell Lyon. 
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HUNTERS: 


Did you get the limit last gge-n od Buy from a man who started 


hunting, and training dogs, when he was fifteen years old, 
Every dog sold on trial. bors of the hunting breeds: 

OE onhicke cat $25.00 COMBINATION . .$20.00 
SEMI-SILENT ...$20.00 SQUIRREL ..... $15.00 
oo area $185.00 FOX ..........$25.00 


10 DAYS TRIAL 
Write for literature containing terms of sale. 


J. N. RYAN KENNEL 
MURRAY 


SHOOTING DOGS TRAINED 


Complete job strictly guaranteed. Staunch 
on point, steady to wing and shot, back. 
Retrieve tenderly and promptly on com- 
mand and stay and hunt dead and crip- 
ples. ALSO training and boarding by 
the month. 


LUCAS KENNELS 
Phone 3301, Rose Hill 








Newton, Ill. 











Of; ° FOR 
Py rcopphies ALL 
Medals, Piaques,. Prizes EVENTS 
e DOG SHOWS @ FIELD TRIALS 
@ FISHING & HUNTING CONTESTS 


Send For Free Catalog: Specify Eve 


“wees” 1209 - 3” -$2.25 
Lovina Cups B05" $3.5 
EDWIN W. 


LANE Co. 
Randoiph St.. Dept. 


WEIMARANER 
PUPPIES 


Bloodlines of Misty Mood and Mara ad 
Fortuna, Sired by Ch. Casar Von de Finne. 
Best hunting backgrounds. 


MRS. HELEN DUKE 
S.E. ABERDEEN Phone 3662 MUSKOGEE, OKLA. 






























FINAL DISPERSAL SALE 
WHAT AM I OFFERED? 

50 adults and 60 pups? The Best-Bred-For-Work 

and Springers in Can- 


For 
Labradors (black and yellows) 


ada. Wholesale prices on lots of 4 or more. Bitches 
bred to Imported Champions $75. up. Pups ready-to 
train, guaranteed workers, $50, up. Part-trained and 
trained dogs and bitches $150. up. Stud Dogs. All must 
be sold (none reserved) including farm and equipment 
by Oct /52, Don’t miss this chance. All Vacc K.¢ 


Reg. No Duty. Act now. Wire for Sales Cats 1log. 
AVANDALE KENNELS (REG.) EST. 1904 
CHEVRIER, PROP. 


KENTUCKY 

















_ 
1—70 Cornish Ave., Winnipeg, Man., Canada 









Arkansas Coon Hound Kennels 


Pointers and Setters, priced reasonably. Outstand- 


ing coonhound combination tree hounds. Extra nice 
started tree hound, Also, fox, wolf,.deer and cat 
hounds, Outstanding rabbit hounds. Small type 


squirre! dogs. Silent trailers, good tree barkers. Also 
young hounds ready to start hunting. All trained 
hounds sold on 10 day trial. Money back guarantee 
Write for free literature and price list. 

JOE STRATTON AND SONS 
PHONE 5545 ___CROGERS, ARKANSAS 


BRASS NAME PLATE 
FOR DOG COLLARS 


YOuR 

HEAVY GAUGE SOLID BRASS « © STREET Praca ls 
LARGE RIVET HOLES* LETTERING cry STARESS 
1S PRESSED IN DEEP WITH A PRE 44, = 
CISION MACHINE & WILL LAST me 
DURING LIFE OF TAG*3 LINES OF Ye" LARGE LETTERS, UP TO 
15 LETTERS PER LINE © PHONE, RFD, REWARD, OR DOG'S NAME 
MAY BE SUBSTITUTED FOR ANY ABOVE LETTERING. 

ANDERSON MFG. CO. 
RO. 2, DEPT. ~z MEXICO, MISSOURI 


BLACK AND TAN 


COONHOUND PUPS 


Bred for Hunters by Hunters 
Majestic, long-eared, bule-voiced, fast, cold 
trailing, natural-born, tree-barking hounds of 















“ 











Early American Fame. Typey pups sired by 
our top stud cooners and from matings within 
our hunting pack. We maintain the oldest 
and finest AKC registered field and show 
bloodlines. Full particulars 25¢ 
MAPLE HILL FARM 
_ Route 2 Greencastle, Ine 
Top. Notch Coon Hounds............. $75 
Combination Hounds. ......ccecseces $50 
Extra good old Coon Hounds......... $40 
Nice Started Coon Hounds........... $30 
Fox, Wolf and Deer Hounds.........- $30 
Good Rabbit Hounds...............-. $20 
ce a gS “ee $15 
Extra good Squirrel dogs...........- $25 
10 days trial 
1 
Virgil Hendrix Seligman, Missour 











High Class Shooting Dogs 
Finest lot of Setters, Pointers, and Coonhounds We 
have 
service 
experienced 
close and 
and without 
sonable, and 
See and try one 
Time payment if desired. 
for full information today. 
Tel.: Bethel Springs 6205 
Frye'’s Kennels Finger, Tenn. 
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DOG HEALTH 


by 
JAMES R. KINNEY 


Dr. Kinney is glad to answer personally all 
letters from readers regarding their dogs’ 
health. It should be 
writing him that serious illnesses cannot be 
treated successfully by a person unable to 
examine the dog. In such instances. a local 


remembered when 


veterinarian should be consulted at once. 

















Keeps Eating Grass 


Question: My dog seems healthy, but she 
keeps eating a lot of grass. Is this harmful? 
Is she lacking something in her diet?—Miles 
Limric, Ohio. 


Answer: Many dogs eat grass without ill ef- 
fects, but when they have eaten too much they 
usually vomit. Sometimes wads of grass become 
lodged in the intestinal tract and cause disturb- 
ances. I’d discourage the dog from eating an 
excessive amount of grass, and be careful to 
keep her away from grass that has been sprayed 


with chemicals. Add beef, milk, eggs, and 
cooked vegetables (including lettuce) to her 
diet.—J.R.K. 


Adult Dogs Not Immune 


Question: Can a grown dog get distemper 
and illnesses brought on by virus infections? 
Can such a dog be injected for rabies?—Allen 
Kroshus, Minn. 


Answer: Yes, adult dogs may contract dis- 
temper. There are a variety of virus diseases 
that grown dogs may get; infectious hepatitis 
is quite prevalent in many places. A rabies in- 
jection may be given to older dogs. At present 
it is given once a year.—J.R.K 


When to Wean Puppies 


Question: When should puppies be weaned, 
and what should they be fed?—Emil Puchtler, 
Mass. 


Answer: Puppies may be weaned when they 
are about five or six weeks old. Give them milk 
(powdered milk may be used) three or four 
times a day, and when they are about four 
weeks old give them some raw, scrapped beef.— 


J.R.K. 


Game Meat Is Ali Right 


Question: Would it hurt my dog to feed him 
wild game meat such as venison, antelope, and 
elk?—M. E. Carshon, Wyo. 


Answer: No, venison and other game meat 
may be given to the animal. Some dogs thrive 
on it, but if it disagrees with your dog I'd sug- 
gest you discontinue it.—J.R.K. 


Period of Growth 


Question: At what age do dogs stop grow- 
ing?—Mrs. Joy K. Michael, W. Va. 


Answer: It varies. Some dogs will stop grow- 
ing at 5 to 6 months, while others will con- 
tinue to grow for several months longer. Many 
dogs continue to grow until they are a year 
old or more.—J.R.K 


Treatment for Ringworm 


Question: What can I do to get rid of ring- 
worm on my dog?—Harvey Wittick, Minn. 


Answer: Apply a mixture of 1 part iodine to 
3 parts glycerin twice a day. You may also use 
ichthyol ointment (10 percent) on the affected 
Parts. Wash your hands thoroughly after treat- 
ing the animal.—J.R.K. 





NEW MILK-BONE Dog Book 


BY MRS. SHERMAN R. HOYT, 
DOG BREEDER, TV COMMENTATOR, 


AUTHOR 


* unique features for all dog lovers 

* over 50 pages of sound, simple advice 
x beautiful illustrations 

* many never-before-published facts 


x helpful hints on selecting the right dog 


x informative chapter on cats 


* yours for a box top from either MILK- 
BONE Dog Biscuits or TINY BITS and 


10c to cover mailing and handling. 


FACTS EVERY DOG OWNER SHOULD KNOW 
“There are no ‘bad dogs’,” says Mrs. 
Hoyt, “but there are badly handled 

dogs.”’ Your dog should be a great 


source of pleasure if you train and feed him 
correctly. You will, when you read this book brought 
to you by the makers of famous MILK-BONE Dog 
many years. 


food, a favorite brand for many, 


MILK-BONE products contain nutrients your dog needs: Vitamins A, 
-Fish Liver Oil.. 


Bi, B2, D, and E... Meat Meal... Milk.. 


Germ ... Whole Wheat Flour. .. Minerals. 
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NATIONAL BISCUIT CO COMPANY 
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made a pleasure 
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sonable mn write 
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individual dog 
BILL A. MOORE 
SESSER. ILLINOIS 
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OUTSTANDING GUN DOGS 











BLOODHOUND 


British & American Bloodlines, puppies and 
grown stock for sale; also two good man- 
trailers. AT STUD—DIVER OF BRIGHTON, 
Imported from England. 
Write, Phone or Wire: 
FRED H. ROBERTSON 
Phone 76R14 Hornby, Ontario, Canada 











Don’t Spay and Spoil Your Female Puppy—Use 


CUPID CHASER 


to Keep Dogs Away While Females are in Season 


Harmiess, Simple, Successful. Wash off before 


mating. Satisfaction or money refunded. No 
red tape. Ask your dealer, or send $1.00 for 
bottle. postpaid 














Pierpont Products Company, Dept, 11, 

312 Stuart St. Boston 16, Massachusetts 
Redbones, Blacktans, 
Blueticks, Foxhounds, 
Rabbithounds, Bea- 

lehounds, Bird dogs. Puppies all breeds. 

ree Literature and pictures. Trial. 

SHORT CREEK KENNELS 

BOAZ, ALABAMA 


BOX 464 








CHAPTERS COVERING: 


General History of Dogs 
Choosing Your Dog 
Feeding 

Care and Handling 
Training and Breeding 
Types of Dogs and Breeds 
Dog Shows 

Cats 


.Wheat 











y= ======MAIL COUPON TODAY!=======4 


H MILK-BONE Dog Book, Dept. OL-9 : 
f Milk-Bone Dog Biscuit Bakery i 
: 446 East 10th St., New York 9, N. Y. : 
§ Please send me the NEW MILK-BoNeE Dog g 
§ Book. Enclosed is a MILK-BONE box top plus I 
; 10¢ in coin to cover mailing charges. - 
; Ps hae nt hae t deen; eeseaweeeant : 
' 

t CEE Oe ee ee : 
i i 
O. Cie Ged Bieber inc ais cals be bn kes ccibe a 
i This offer good in United States only | 
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TAKE YOUR PAL ALONG! 


Dogs now ride in air condi 
tioned comfort and safety in 
trunk. No mud or hair on cush- 
ions or floor, In-A-Trunk Ven- 








tilator supplies cool fresh atr 
keeps out exhaust fumes. 
Keeps food. fish, vegetables 
fresh in transport.) Fits in 
side of trunk aes not mar 
| appearance of car. —— of 
| heavily nicke 2. pls ate bras 
Rust proof. y installed 
looks gas a ae cap. At 
dealers or direct. Nickel plated 
only $3.00 postpaid— DeLuxe 
Chrome $4.00. Order today! 


121 North Dixie Highway, 
Momence. ' 








| P & K Incorporated 


Winois ~- 
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(Below) 





SOLID LEATHER “Doc pe 
WITH YOUR NAME AND ADDRESS 


$1.00 EACH or SIX FOR $5.00 
THE BEST LE%).1eR. BUCKLES AND DEES 
THAT MONEY CAN BUY 
GIVE gr OF DOG FOR SIZE. 


PRINT N& AND ADDRESS 
CATALOG M AILED ON REQUEST 


BALLARD LEATHER CO. 
| 212 N. COLLEGE ST., Dept. O.L., CHARLOTTE. N. C. 





DON’T SPAY 


YOUR DOG - Use NIX 


Keep Dogs Away While Female Is In Season 
Simply pat NIX on back and tail once a day and you can 
hunt, show or exercise your dog without danger. NIX is 
non-poisonous and harmless. Wash off before mating. $1.00 
buys enough for full period. Ask your dealer or send $1.00 
for bottle postpaid. 
en Products Co., Brockton 44, Mass.,Dept.Cc-9 1 
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Good food is part of 
the heart to hunt. Get 
Vitality at feed, seed 
or sporting goods store. 


VITALITY MILLS, Inc. 


Chicago 4, IIlinois 
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HUNTING DOG BELL and STRAP $1.% 
Size suitable for Beagle or Bird Dog 
ie oe tested for sound, weight, size, Lo 

dog in dense cover. Insurance against 
trigger-happy hunters Many sa 
delightful tinkle takes birds Le 
closer, Bell metal, highly polished 
ensitive double clapper hiv rN 
to strap for correct: position 
trom 10”-22", Price complete $1. 00: 
postpaid. 

















































6 for $5. 00; 


COPPERIZED S&S kl BELI 30c ea. SWISS MUSICA 
SHEEP BELI $1. $0 ea. Set of 3 Swiss Musical Bells 
tuned to accord complete with leather yong $10.50 
« SANBORN ILENT WHISTLE— $2.25 ea. SANBOKN 
2 TONE WHISTLE $2.25 ea. NICKEI PATED MILITARY 
WHISTLE with neck loop- $1.25 ea. saree REMOVING 


BRUSH--$1.25, tine hooked — wires eak up 
RESCO DOG NAIL CLIPPERS $2.75 es 


hundreds ¢ ro oun junting items 


WARNER PRODUCTS COMPANY, Dept. L, Baldwinsville, 


burrs 
PRE CATALOG 


N. Y. 








| AMERICAN COCKERS 


What Other Dog Will Hunt 
GROUSE .. WOODCOCK .. PHEASANT.. 


TURKEY .. DUCK AND RABBITS? 
For good conformation, temperament and breeding 
in your hunting dog... 


BUY NOW AT 


BEROL LODGE KENNELS (AKC) 


710 E. 14th Street New York 9, N. Y. 
(Kennels in Westchester ) 














TESTED UP TO DOG COLLARS WITH NAME 
400 LBS. PULL PLATE FREE 
Strong Hunting-'/2”-65c, 3/,”-85c, 1”-$1 


Fancy Spotted-'/,”-75c, 3/4”-$1, 1”-$1.25 


QUALITY “NO BARK” MUZZLES—3 Adjustments 
Small-$1, Med.-$1.25, Lg.-$1.50, X-Lg.-$2 


EXTRA PRINTED NAME PLATES-40c, ea. 3 for $1 
State Color—Size—Lettering. FREE Catalogue 
V. DAVIS, Dept. L, MILLEDGEVILLE, Ga. 

COONERS 


FOR SALE esses: 


Hounds Bird 
dogs. High-Class Fox-Hounds. Rabbit dogs 
































STRAIGHT 


and Beagles a Specialty. Prices reasonable 
Free literature and Pictures. TRIAL ALLOWED. 
RACCOON MOUNTAIN KENNELS 
Oures Thomas, Owner 
ALBERTVILLE, ALABAMA 


EEP Dogs Off 


Furniture, Rugs, etc. 
anything you want your 
alone. Shake on a little 
you can’t smell 
it; dogs avoid it. Easy way to train. 
Use on slippers, drapes, etc., to stop 
puppy damage. Harmless to every- 
thing in the home. Keeps male dogs 
away from females in season. 

Send No Money Order POWDER 
CHAPERONE ©.0.D. $1 plus post- 
age (or send $1 bill at our risk and we'll 
pay postage. Money-Back Guarantee. 

KITTY CHAPERONE— Prevents cats from clawing and 

ruining expensive chairs, dre apes, rugs, ete Kee ps them 

off anything vou want to protect. Shaker Pkg. $1. 
LIQUID CHAPERONE—keeps dogs, cats, other animals 
away from evergreens, flower beds, vegetable gardens, yar- 
baye cans, ete. Harmless to you, your pets and your plants 
Economical—just spray on; won’t wash off. 8-oz. $1; Qt. $3. 
SUDBURY LABORATORY, Box 339. S. Sudbury, Mass, 


Stores: Write for Special Offer 





Box 268 








Chaperone 
cEP 



















Protects 
dog to let 
Powder Chaperone 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 













| pared with 65 to 80 Ib. for 


Staying on Point 





Question: When my pointer locates birds she | 
makes a flash point. Then she backs off and | 
circles the birds until I lush them. What can I | 

| 


| do to make her stay on point?—James LL. | 
| Mahler, Miss. 

Answer: Give her more training on the | 
“whoa’’ command and on holding steady until | 
sent on. Take her out on a short leash, walk | 
with her, stop every 100 ft. or so, give the | 
‘whoa’ command, and force her to stand still 
for a few seconds. Then command ‘go on,” and 


When the dog is in position or 
and over 


move forward. 
is moving, repeat these commands over 
in a normal, not loud, voice. 

Next, fasten a long check to her collar and to 
a tree. Mark the spot where the check will 
bring her up so that you'll know when to give 
the command. Use a short lead between you 
and the dog. Walk out to the marked point, | 
give the command, and continue on a few steps 
yourself. Let the check bring her up. Turn to 
her and repeat the command as you tap her 
lightly under the chin. Return to the tree with 
her and When she stops on command 
and is steady, then try -her in the field. Once 
you're in the field don't give any more com- 
mands than are absolutely necessary.—McD.L. 


repeat. 


Small Terriers for Mink 


Question: What breeds of dogs are best to 
use for hunting mink?—A. J. Stange, Kans. 


Answer: The small terrier breeds are best. | 
These include the fox (wire and smooth), cairn, 
dinmont, Sealyham, and the Scotties. Add the 
dachshund to the list. The terriers will trail | 
and work by ground scent, but will depend some- 
what more on sight than scent. The dachshund 
can be taught to run the trail more completely 
than the terriers. Fox terriers are the fastest. 
The Sealyhams and Scotties are the best dig- 
gers.—McD.L. 


Hunting Stock Is Best 


buying an all- 
be best to get 
would show 
Humberd, 


I'm thinking of 
dog. Would it 
hunting stock, or 
good?—Louis A. 


Question: 
round hunting 
one bred from 
stock be just as 
Calif. 


Answer: I'd suggest one bred from hunting | 
stock. The show stock might hunt just as well, 
but by sticking to strictly field stock you'd be 
more likely to get a field worker.—McD.L. 


Cockers Retrieve Ducks? 


Question: Is it too much to expect a cocker 
to retrieve ducks from the water?—J. M. Sum- 
ner Jr., Mass. 

Answer: Yes. I don’t consider the cocker 


quite dog enough to handle ducks on water re- 
Cockers weigh from 18 to 24 lb. (com- 
Labrador retrievers), 
and I think it’s too much to ask them to do 
more than retrieve pheasants on land.—McD.L. 


trieves. 


For Coons and Possums 


Question: Are there any special dogs that can 
be trained to hunt coons and possums?—Buddy 


Duncan, Iowa. | 


Answer: Yes. Black and tans, blueticks, red- 
bones, and Plott hounds are natural tree dogs, 


and many of them will trail coons in preference | 


| 
| 


real training, but most will require a little in- | 


to any other game. Some will do it without any 


| struction.—McD.L. 


1 





oO Coon Sticks 


A, 


Train your coonhounds and pups to run and tre« 
the easy way, by laying your own trails. Only 
12” long. Made with pure coon scent and will 
last for years, Illustrated instructions 3.95 post 
paid. New style. plai leather Kad ars, com 
plete with nameplate, % a” wide S5c: 
1” wide $1.00, Postpaid, at . Brass name 
plates with vour name and address, 5 for S1.00 
stpale 












Satisfaction Guaranteed 


Bill Boatman Dept. O.L. Highland, Ohio 














WEIMARANERS 


5-month old pups, from best IMPORTED 
and DOMESTIC hunting stock. My import- 
ed dogs had more than 500 BIRDS killed 
over them last Season! 


LT. COL. ROBERT A. CARTER 
WASHBURN UNIVERSITY Topeka, Kansas 


Golden Retrievers 


Beautiful, healthy farm raised puppies for 
sale. Championship bloodlines from excel- 
lent hunters, and wonderful pets. A.K.C. 
Registered. A hobby priced to sell, with a 
ten-day money back guarantee. 


Rev. Sanford Ricker, Henning, Minnesota 


For Sale! 
WEIMARANER PUPS! 


Weimaraner pups from excellent bloodlines. 
A.K.C. registered. REASONABLE. 


JOHN G. JUNG 














Missouri 


HUNTERS 


We offer hounds of all types 

and breeds. 

Coon, Combination hounds, 

Fox, Rabbit and Squirrel 

dogs. 

Ten days trial; list free. 

HILL-SIDE KENNELS 
SESSER 1, ILLINOIS 


a 
DOG ITCH? 
Does he bite and scratch himself furiously? Is he 
irritable and restless? Then it may be due to ‘‘Summer 
Itch—Summer Eczema‘’ or some type of fungus infec 
tion. Give him quick relief with SYL-A-TAN. A vet 
erinarian’s formula. Works wonders. No grease. No oil. 
Clean, safe and easy to use. Shipped postpaid upon 
receipt of $1.00. 
HARTMAN PRODUCTS, Dept. 60 

1901 Sylvania Ave. Toledo 13, Ohio 


WEIMARANERS 


PUPPIES AT TRAINING OF ALL STUD 
ALL TIMES POINTING BREEDS SERVICE 


WE SPECIALIZE IN WEIMARANERS 


Have your dog in mid-season shape on OPENING 


Eureka 








DAY! Let us condition him on native birds. We 
train, breed and condition hunting dogs only. 
Terms, if desired. 








PINELAND KENNELS, BOX C, WAGRAM, N. C. 


BEAGLES FOR SALE 





Fld. Ch. Brookland Joe 13° Whelped April 17 14s 
Proven Sire Price $1000.00, 

\ pack of four 15 mates can’t be beat as » 
Price for pack $275.00 Young started Bred Bite h 
Sired and bred to Fid. Ch, Price $65.00 each 

$ months old pups sired by Fid. Ch. $25.00 each or 
two for $45.00, Weaning age pups $20.00 or, two fo 
$35.00. Sired by Fa. Ch, All My Beagles are A.K.¢ 
registered, 

For formation write 
OLEN c. BOTKIN 
R. §. Bex 138 Brook'and, Arkansas 





WEIMARANER PUPS 


Two males—four months old—from proven hunt- 
ers. Excellent blood lines, A.K.C. registered; per- 
manent distemper. Satisfaction GUARANTEED! 
Price $125.00 each 
MR. AND MRS. C. L. HARRAH 
Phone 2492 Stella, Nebraska 


COCKER SPANIEL PUPS 


HOUSE TRAINED 


Gorgeous specimens. cream 
buffs, gvoldens, reds. blaci 














show & bp ee 
Plenty of pups alwa 
for shipment. Will ahip con 
Age 2-3 oo Males & 
males $45.00. 

SAND ‘LAKE NENNELS 
Stone Lake Wisconsin 
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MURDER ON FLOWAGE 


(continued from page 45) 


Finally she brought him up beside the 
boat. He came without any real re- 
sistance, and it looked as if the last 
ounce of fight had been beaten out of 
him. Then he bent like an oxbow, 
kicked himself straight, and went out 
of sight under the boat. Twenty feet on 
the other side he exploded out of the 
water in a shower of spray and stood 
on his tail, cakewalking and weaving. 

So far everything was going exactly 
as Fischer had foretold, and in this 
emergency Earl yelled advice at Lola 
for the first time. ‘Shove your rod 
down!” he screamed. ‘‘Keep your line 
off the keel! Reel him in! Knock him 
off his tail!” 

And Lola, who’d been briefed be- 
forehand and would have done the 
right thing anyway, did exactly as she 
was told. She shoved the rod down 
until the reel was under water and gave 
the spool a few fast turns. The muskie 
lost his balance, slammed back where 
he belonged with a mighty splash, and 
lay panting at the top of the water. 

Lola kept her rod tip pointing 
straight down and led him back under 
the boat like a lamb on a leash. He 
drifted up and floated with his back 
awash, the fight really gone out of him. 

Now Earl made ready for the kill. He 
whipped out his pistol and leaned over 
the side of the boat—and a dark doubt 
assailed him. He turned and looked 
helplessly at Lola. ‘“‘Where do I shoot 
him?” he asked. 

“You mean you didn’t ask Joe?” 
demanded. 

Earl shook his head. ‘He didn’t say 
anything about it, and I overlooked it,” 
he confessed. 

“Well, shoot him somewhere,” Lola 
urged finally. ‘‘He won’t lie there all 
day.” 


she 





Earl didn’t wait any longer. This 
muskie was several inches under water, 
but Earl was too excited to consider 
such things as angles of refraction. He 
hit the muskie all right, but only with a 
glancing shot, and the fish didn’t like it. 

What had gone before was just a 
lress rehearsal for this round. ‘That 
muskie was as dangerous as a bear 
with a bullet-creased shoulder!’’ Earl 
insisted to me later. 

Lola had sort of eased off, thinking 
ler part was about finished. The first 
lunge the fish made tore the reel handle 
ut of her grasp and whipped it back 
4cross her knuckles hard enough to 
gash three fingers. But she didn’t drop 
the rod. She thumbed the reel, with 
blood trickling down her arm, and when 
‘te finally got the muskie stopped she 
Bitabbed the reel handle and. went to 

work on him all over again. 

The tussle was shorter this time, but 
was a lulu while it lasted. The fish’s 
‘lel tanks ran dry after four or five 
Nshes and Lola brought him back be- 
ide the boat once more. He didn’t 
‘ave power enough left to go under it. 

Earl picked up his pistol again, took 
4long look at the fish, laid the gun 
‘own, and reached for his gaff instead. 
He drove it in just back of the gills, 
gave a sweeping heave—and he and 




















Dept. 99, Lancaster, Pa. 
Circleville, O 


15" of Champion! 


That's MISS JUDY who has earned the title of “Best 
15" Beagle” at eight shows. Red Rose Dog & Puppy 
Food makes it “easy to keep my dog in good shape” says 
Mr. Roger Van Blarcom of Wyckoff, N. J., her owner. 


Keep your dog, champion or pet, well fed with Red Rose. 
(NOW WITH CHLOROPHYLLIN ADDED) 


TODAY & EVERY DAY — RED & ROSE 


JOHN W. Cshelman & SONS 


ESTABLISHED 1842 
York, Pa. 


Tampa, Fic. Sanford, N. C. ee 








FINE HUNTING HOUNDS 


for Coon, Fox, Rabbits and combination game. 

We offer black and tans, blueticks, Redbones, 

Walkers, Goodmans, Beagles and others. 

Write for free picture list showing types and 
breeds, price list, etc. 


Shipped with trial at reasonable prices. 


OKAW RIVER KENNEL, COWDEN, ILLINOIS 











r 2...4 DOG TAGS 


OWNER & ADDRESS 


THICK ALUMINUM 


LIMIT IS LETTERS 35c each 
Tae ta33 3 for $1.00 








Pp FREE PRICE LIST 
MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
DEPT. OL5 WEST LEBANON, N. H. 
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Your “PET PILLOW” 


Filled with Cedar — Pleasant, Fragrant, 
Healthful, Flexible, Reversible, Sanitary. 
Keeps Your Pets Clean — Stops Animal Odors 


1 LOVE THAT _ Scientifically designed for 
, Comfort and Protection. 
’ : Ideal for dogs or cats. 
e* } Egnpocinetitae ts) Made 
| eavy striped denim 
| ticking. Genuine Cedar 
Filling. Nature’s own de- 
odorant and insect repel- 
lent. Makes insects ‘‘ske- 
daddle’’. Absorbs animal 
odors, replacing with the 
Jeasant fragrant odor of 
edar. Your dog or cat 
makes own bed to satisfy animal instinct. This is why 
“Your Pet Pillow’’ is so Popular. 
Order Today. Include name of your dealer. 
Only $3.98 Prepaid. Send check to... 


CED-AIR PRODUCTS iInc., Dept. 


526 WALNUT ST. KANSAS CITY, MO. 
alere Invited. Write Immediately. 
































RESTOCKING 


MINK ‘25: 





All shipments made subiect to 5 days 
inspection before acceptance. 
The quality of my Dark Mink is indicated 
by the fact that I have received an average 
of over $20.00 per skin for all pelts pro- 
duced during past 10 years. 
Silverblu, Breath of Spring 
Pastel & White Mink 
Sapphire and Aleutian 
Priced on request 
Book “Domestic Mink’’—$1.00 


Harry Saxton’s Mink Ranch, Bemus Point,N. Y. 





BIG NORTHERN BOB-WHITE 


All Quail sold for restocking are WILD- 
CONDITIONED in 300-ft. pens, and able 
to take care of themselves. 

Use the 
stocking quail. 


satisfactory, proven method of 
Release 8 to 10 week old 
quail during August, Sept. or October. 
Abundant food and cover during these 
months. Give the birds a fair chance. Im- 
mediate shipment at $1.25 each. Minimum 
order, 10 birds. 30,000 quail for sale. 


L. and M. QUAIL FARM 
1730 PICHER Lf hacen po JOPLIN, MO. 


3643 or 4755 
CARL LOWRANCE, Owner 




















$$$ EVERY MONTH $$$. 


Raising Angora Rabbits for our 

market. We furnish starting stock. 

Pay from your earnings. 
ANGORAVILLE 

170 E. Butler St., West St. Paul, Minn. 
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Original Animal Call 


Calls wolves, coyotes, foxes, cats, bears, 
hawks, owls, etc., two miles! Shotgun range! 
Imitates rabbit’s scream! 
Also, Deer and Elk Calls. 
Bud Coffey, 5424 Broad- 
way, San Antonio, Texas 
says “| swear | drove 
those elk nuts (Wyom- 
ing). Called 3 big bulls 
up within 50 yards on 
three successive days.” 
Sam Sewell, Craig, Colo., 


af 
eens 


says: “Your coyote Calls 
have been everything 
you claimed and a little more.” Phonograph 


record and instructions so you can’t fail. 
Trappers: Unbeaten scent, lure, 2 oz. for 
price of 1 oz. with free methods. Write to: 


S. V. HIGLEY 


Dept. OL Burley, Idaho 














HUNT BIG GAME 


Open season on Bull Elk, Deer 
and Bear Oct. 15th to Nov. 15th. 


® Hunt on foot or horseback in limitless, prim- 
itive wilderness of Colorado Rockies. 

® Licensed, experienced guides, natives of the 
area. 

® A flexible hunting program from established 
camps, or in areas readily accessible from the 





Ranch. 

® Rates from $30.00 per day up, depending on 
number in camps, service and accommoda- 
tions desired. rate includes lodging, 
food, guides, transportation from railroad or 





bus stations. Horses extra. 

en of hunters restricted. Reservations 
close October ist. 
For details, maps, and folders, write or wire 


TRAIL’S END RANCH 
BOX 577L GRANBY, COLORADO 
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ATTRACT WILD DUCKS, FISH 


PLANT LEGAL NATURAL FOODS 
ALSO PHEASANT AND QUAIL 


Natural Foods will bring and hold 
large numbers at your favorite 
hunting or fishing ground. Used suc- 
essfully 56 years. Northern grown 
for northern waters, southern grown 
South, brackish water kinds 











t ort 
. yr the ¢ Wild Rice, Wild Cel 
! and many oihers adapted to all cli- 
Mi, ar vters, described in free illus 
Wt Wile e k. Write, describe area, receive 
ivice and book. Wm. 0. Coon, Naturalist 


expert p 


GAME FOOD NURSERIES P. °. Box 371-8, Oshkosh, Wiscensm 








: STOCK vour waters 
: with our Harpy BASS, TROUT, 
BLUEG/LLS! scrappy, NORTHERN 
BRED STOCK, FINGERLINGS OR ADULT FISH. 
LIVE DELIVERY GUARANTEED BY EXPRESS OR 
TANK TRUCK WR/TE FOR DETAILS NOW! 


LAKE MARGUS FISHERIES © PENN RUN, PA. 


INVEST IN GUARANTEED TOP QUALITY 











Profit from spare time. It's easy, inexpensive, fun to 
raise, breed GENUINE Chinchillas in your home. World's 
most valuable fur bearers, prolific breeders. Top 
graded NCBA registered stock, guaranteed to litter. 
FREE: interesting folder, unusual pay-as-you-go plan. 


Blue Pe CHINCHILLA RANCH 


P O Box 11, Corona 68, Long Island, N Y * Dept. OLY 


POULTRY RAISERS, CN 
TURN TO SQUABS! 


Royal squabs sell at three times price per pound 
of other poultry. Ready for sale or cating only 25 
days after hatching. Write for FREE SQUAB 
FACTS. Profit. Start now. Plenty. Read up on 
this poultry. Satisfaction INSURED by us 
SQUABS FOUNDATION 
Melrose 429, Massachusetts 


MINNOW HATCHERY 


For sale in the beautiful lakes region, Arkansas 
Ozarks. Norfolk & Bull Shoals completed, Lone 
Rock apvroved. 13 fully stocked rearing ponds, 30 
acres excellent grass land, 6 r. mod. home, porches. 
shade. Abundance water, well, springs, creek. All 
edge county seat town, heart lakes area. Large prof- 
itable volume, unlimited possibilities. Big estab 
lished business. Owner & wife very poor health, 
must retire, $35,000, total price, $20,000 handle 


OPPORTUNITY LAND COMPANY 
MOUNTAIN HOME ARKANSAS 





Raise Pheasants 


for TOP MONEY 


selling 












Big profits, large market, 
Pheasants to sporting organiza- 

tions for stock or as delicacies to 

better-class restaurants, hotels, etc. 

Demand exceeds supply. Send today for 

GREE data on proven method. 

GREAT CENTRAL GAME MANAGEMENT SYSTEM 

Columbus 13, Kansas 

GENUINE 


surcica GAPONS 


6 to 8 Wk. Old Started Beef Type 
Make more money with started 
capons. 8 to 10 pound birds in 4 
months. Bring premium pricesupto 
$1.00 per pound. Cheaper c 
than poults. Less trouble. 5 ea. 
Easy to raise. As low as... fob 

Pilot Grove Hatcheries 
Box 211 Pilot Grove, Mo. 








FREE 
CIRCULAR 
LARGE NORTHERN TYPE 


BOB WHITE QUAIL 


FOR RESTOCKING! 
Early Fall Deliveries . . at Reasonable Prices. 
Write for full information: 


JAMES H. JOHNSON 
P.O. Box 196 Haw River, N. C. 


Attract Wild Duch 


Geese! Pheasants! PLANT NOW: 
Quick-growing DUCK MILLET! Also 
EVERGREEN DUCK’'S MEAT, 
Coontail, Which Make Food Soon As Sown 
Many Others, TERRELL’S GIANT WILD 
RICE. Order Now For Fall Sowing 


56 ARS’ ACTUAL EXPERIENCE! 
‘ieee 1952.’ Descriptive Booklet FREE. 


SPIRES Sa Meer Seen 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 


| with her own. 
| middle of the Flowage. 


| hell 


| 
| 


| Lola told him simply. 





Lola and the muskie were all in the 
same boat at last. 

The fish made one convulsive lunge, 
the spoon fiew half the length of the 
boat, the gaff took on the outlines of an 
overtwisted pretzel and snapped in two 

Maybe it was the sight of so much 
blood that unraveled Earl’s nervous sys- | 
tem. The muskie was a horrible-look- 
ing thing, bleeding all over the bottom 
of the boat, and Lola was splashed with 
blood like a slaughterhouse attendant. | 
Or maybe it was something Fischer had 
imparted to him about muskellunge. 

“All I could think of was _ that 
crippled Indian, and what had happened | 
to him,’’ Earl told me afterward. 

The muskie opened its tooth-studded | 
jaws like a yawning alligator and 
snapped them shut, and that settled it. 
Earl grabbed his pistol and pointed it 
at the back of the fish’s head. 

It was Lola who saved the situation. 
“Earl, you fool!”’ she shrieked. 

Earl looked along the gun barrel once | 
more, and saw that the boat bottom was 
in his line of fire. He holstered the 
pistol with a sheepish glance at Lola. 

“If you want to shoot holes through 
the boat out here five miles from shore, 
wait till I’m not along,” she told. him. 

Just then Earl's eye fell on a landing 
net in the bottom of the boat. It had 
a heavy, screw-on handle that would do 
for a club. He detached the handle hur- 
riedly and—-considering the frame of 
mind he was in--did a very courageous 
thing. He got down on his knees, an- 
chored the muskie with a hammerlock, 
and knocked it cold. Next he shoved 
the fish as far under the stern seat as it 
would go, and barricaded it there with | 
a tackle box. Then he yanked the out- 
board alive and headed for the dock. 

“You know," Lola said thoughtfully | 
when they were halfway across the 
lake, ‘I believe Carl was pulling your 
leg about that lame Indian.” 

“T've been thinking the same thing,” 
Earl agreed, “and it wouldn’t surprise | 
me any to find out that Joe had put him 
up to it, too.” 





hy happened that Carl was at the dock 


when they came in. They were aj} 
sight, with Earl and the boat covered 
with muskie blood and Lola covered 


It looked as if somebody | 
had committed murder out there in the 


“What in | 


| 
Carl’s mouth sagged open. | 
| 


he began. 
Earl and Lola gave him a calm smile. 
“We took a live muskie into the boat,”’ 


She went to bed for three days, while 
»arl sat around and waited for her. | 
Then Carl took them out, and within an | 
| hour Lola latched onto another muskie | 
| almost as good as her first one. Earl | 
fished hard a whole week without hook- 
ing a single muSskellunge of legal size. 

It would be pleasant to record that 





Fischer shot a hole through his own 
boat the next summer and drowned, 
but he didn’t. What really happened 


was that Earl came completely unglued 
at the seams about muskie fishing, and 
today the mere mention of it puts him 
in the same _ unstable condition as 
Fischer himself! THE END 


AOS 400M ONTH 


It is easily possible to earn up to $400 a 
month raising Guaranteed Thoroughbred 
ANGORA AND NEW ZEALAND WHITE 
RABBITS. Good markets for Wool, Pelts, 
and Meat. WRITE TODAY for FREE IN. 
FORMATION, prices and where to sei! 


WHITE’S RABBITRY 
NEWARK, OHIO 


RAISE MINK 


THE FUR BUSINESS IS 
ALWAYS GOOD 

I ship top breeding mink in all colors o 
approval everywhere. Free booklet give 
inside ‘‘secrets’’ and pen plans. There i 
cheap feed going to waste right in you 
own area, Why not turn it into valuabk 
Ask me about this feed today 


LAWRENCE MOLGARD 
BRIGHAM CITY 19, UTAH 


ATTRACT and HOLD DUCKS! 
Plant NOW—Feed Ducks THIS FALL— 


quick-growing Ducks Meat, Coon- 
tail Elodea (carp-resisting). \ 


GIANT WILD RICE 
Wild Celery, Naias for fall Sow- 
ing—Permanent. Legal Dueck Foods! 
Write, Describe VPlace—Suggestions, 
Booklet FREE. 

WILD LIFE NURSERIES 
BOX 399L-1 _ OSHKOSH, wis. 


G00D MINK —PRICED RIGHT 


Sapphires — Aleutian 


Platinum — Pastel — Darks 
KITS & PROVEN BREEDERS 
For September, October delivery. 











DEPT. 26 





fur? 

















TRABERT MINK RANCH 


Elgin, ttlinois 















RAISE CHIN-CHINS 


e 
PURE BRED. PEDIGREED, PROLIFIC i 
CASH MARKETS SUPPLIED for your Produc- t 









tion, Pleasant —Easy—Full or Part Time 
Learn HOW thes und money-maker 
¢ REAL PROFITS tor you 
FREE Mustrated Booklet WRITE TODAY 


ROCK HILL RANCH, SELLERSVILLE 37, 


can produc 












Choice breeding stock available in natural dark 
and mutation minks. which have won top awara 
for the past twenty vears 

te: 


For complete deta 
PURE BRED MINK FARM BRANCHPORT, NEW von | 
MAKE MONEY jissirs For is 


Grinstead’s Famous ANGORAS, CHINCHILLAS, 
WHITE GIANTS, NEW ZEALANDS 














World's Most Profitable Rabbits) 
We buy ALL you raise—ALL the time! Rabbit raisi 
profitable fascinating outdoor work Small capit 
start. Delicious meat, beautiful Furs. valuable \ 
Deal with the LEADER world’s larwest breeder and st 
plier tine Purebred rabbits. 


Write today for FREE INSTRUCTIONS, 
illustrated Literature, and Prices. 


GRINSTEAD FARMS, Dept. 89, Edwardsville, Ill. 


~. j¥ 
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Campers ‘Manual 


Man: an old timer as well as beginner can get helpful! hints 
from this book. Appetizing menus for both stationary and no 
madic camps. How to cook meat —broil, roast, fry, braise, 
bake boil, steam, stew. How to make gravy, flapjacks, ce reals, 
coffe:, tea, etc. Two weeks food supply for four persons. Re 
tion list per man per week. Equipment for four persons 10 


stationary camp. 


How to use compass. What to do when lost in the woods 
How to make a fire in the wet. How to select a suitable camp- 
site. Some new pointers on camp management, sanitation, 
and woodcraft. 64 pages and cover. Sent postpaid for only 


25c. Write Dept. 952. 


Outdoor Life, 353 Fourth Ave., New York 10, N. Y. 
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All Over the Map 


with P. A. 


aybe it’s kept him young. Laurel 

Van Camp, Donald Ramge, Al- 

fred Opp, Ohio game protectors, 
recently checked fishing license of Rob- 
ert Cunningham, Toledo, blinked when 
they read “Age: 110.’"’ Venerable Negro 
was born Franklin County, Tenn., 1842. 
This will be tough record to beat 
Hitch-hiker chuck. H. Herbert Hoff- 
man, Millersburg, Pa., parked car in 
field while he inspected farm 3 miles 
from town. Returning home, put car in 
garage. Next day found pieces of 
equipment strewn over floor. Replaced 
them, but found them on floor again the 
next day. Opening hood of car he faced 
woodchuck, perched on engine where it 
had begun building nest of leaves, news- 
papers, linoleum. Hoffman and brother- 
in-law Harry Meader unable to dis- 
possess chuck, so started engine. Chuck 
stood heat until fur was singed, when 
it leaped off. The two men drove to 
same farm, found chuck hitch-hiking 
on car which it refused to leave until 
neighbor’s dog was brought over. Chuck 
had chewed wiring of car, causing $9 
damage. 

Jocund grouse. Playful partridge 
chases car of Helmer Mattison, Wiscon- 
sin Conservation Department, living in 
Menomonie, when car is parked enjoys 
itself sliding down a fender Shot- 
dodging duck. Female pintail duck, 
banded in Kansas by U.S. Fish and 
Wildlife Service March 1, 1932, was 
bagged by James P. Gormley, Vallejo, 
Calif., near Sacramento Dec. 15, 1952. 
Duck's age a record for California, per- 
haps for country. 


Brainy beaver. Jack Harney, wildlife 
manager Massachusetts Division of 
Fish and Game, was attempting to live- 
trap some beavers near Warwick. Traps 
were large, purselike, left unset over 
week-end. Monday a.m. Harney and 
his crew found one of the traps built 
into beaver’s dam . .. Double on foxes. 
Bob Smith, Missouri Conservation Com- 
mission trapper, bagged three red foxes 
at one trap set-—two in one trap, a third 
in another . . . Michigan moose. First 
moose sighted in Michigan's eastern 
upper peninsula area in some time was 
seen last June by two state conserva- 
tion department men on Drummond Is- 
land. 

Prodigious maw. Woods Hole ( Mass.) 


PARSONS 


Oceanographic Institution records find- 
ing of 170-lb. swordfish intact inside a 
mako shark Stripers to be saved? 
Fight to make striped bass out of 
bounds for netters is being carried on. 
Bill 1151 introduced in New York State 
Senate and Bill 1435 in Assembly would 
amend present law by substitution after 
“may be taken”’ by words ‘‘only by hook 
and line’ instead of present “in any 
manner.” In federal House of Repre- 
sentatives H.R.8067 has been introduced 
which would also ban taking of these 
grand gamefish in any other manner 
than by hook and line. 


Stream improvement for better fish- 
ing. Wisconsin Conservation Commis- 
sion is conducting improvement work 
on 12 major watersheds while 27 similar 
projects are being conducted by local 
groups under co-operative agreements 
with the commission. Improvement is 
directed at bettering trout fishing . 
Trout bargain. Costs New Mexico De- 
partment of Game and Fish 80 cents 
for each pound of fish raised. Resident 
fishing license costs three bucks. Trout 
at that rate are on bargain counter. 

Great Lakes for fish. Michigan Con- 
servation Department figures show fish- 
ing in Great Lakes touching state to be 
three times more productive than in 
connecting waters. But 94 percent of 
take in those waters is yellow perch... 
Fish-fruitful Florida. Florida state bi- 
ologists say that sport anglers can nev- 
er take over 22 percent of the fish from 
any Florida lake 
offers lavish prizes. Milwaukee ( Wis.) 
Sentinel’s 1952 Fishing Contest gives 
extraordinary inducements to compet- 
ing anglers. Four automobiles, boat- 
motor-trailer combinations, home freez- 
ers, outboard motors, boats, and life 
rafts are among the prizes. 

Big-game notes. Utah estimates loss 
of 20,450 deer by starvation during past 
severe winter. Loss not thought seri- 
ous, however, as state is believed to 
hold 350,000 to 400,000 deer. Hunters 
took total of 63,577 deer in Oregon last 
season. 

Lusty leapers loosed. Colorado Game 
and Fish Department has released Lou- 
isiana jumbo frogs in swamps along 
North Fork of the Gunnison River. 
First brought into state several years 
ago, they took hold in the Wray area of 
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When the geese 
wing South that is 
the time to be in 
LA PROVINCE DE 
e 
| - 
Whether you are after duck or geese, deer or 
bear, you will find good hunting in the un- 
spoilt forests and mountains, lakes and 
rivers of Québec. French-Canada will wel- 
come you and competent guides and com- 


fortable accommodation will help make 
your trip a memorable one. 





For maps and information, 
write to: Provincial 
Publicity Bureau, 
Parliament Buildings, 
Québec City, Canada; 
or 48 Rockefeller 
Plaza, New York 20, 


N.Y. 
. a 
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from LAKE OF THE WOODS 


Lake Trout on surface in MAY. Muskies 
and Pike in JUNE. Bass, Pike and Lake 


Trout in JULY. Muskies and Bass eo 
in AUGUST. Muskie: 


. Ducks and 
Bear in SEPTEMBER. Deer, Ducks 
and Upland Birds in OCTOBER. 6 
Camps. Main Camp Modern, others f : 
remote. Separate Sleeping Cabins . “4 
American Plan. Good Meals and SA 


Beds. Folder on Request m 


Ernie Calvert 


RAINY RivER * ONTARIO” U4 






















Unsurpassed Fishing and Hunting 
Fly ti WEBB’S ONEMAN 

JY 20 LAKE CAMP 40 miles North of Kenora 
SPRING BEAR HUNTING — Big Game In October 


LARGES'1 mw eve \ Ba thern Trout 
Viuskies ‘I i le fore ! oa | ‘ eat Only my 
1 Oneman Lake 

REASONABLE lai « neludes a meals, guide abit 
boats, motor 1 NO ext hars ¢ an ' 
Ww ‘ ‘ 

WEBB’S Laclu, Ont., Canada 





FISHING— 
BEAR HUNTING 


@ The pleasant month of September offers ideal 
Moose 
Illustrated folder 


fishing. camping, bear hunting shoot- 
ll or movie camera 


BATES CAMP 
Box 2, Metagama, (v.a C.P.R.), N. Ontario, Canada 


in with st 
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“BACK OF BEYOND” 


NORTHMOST CAMP 





Big Brook Trout, Ouananiche 
Lakers, Pike, Moose and Bear 
Luxuriously furnished lodge, cabins; hot water 
showers, flush toilets; outlying cabins on 165 
square mile reserve; day rates fully inclusive. 
Just 434 hrs. flight time from New York City. 
MEMBER QUEBEC OUTFITTERS ASSOCIATION 
Brochure on request. 
Lacs a le Croix-Menton Fishing & Hosting Club, 
110 William Street, New York 38, 
Telephone Digby 99-0670 





to DOUG HOOK’S SeparationLake Camp 


On the famous English River 
reached by plane only, 35 air miles North of Kenora 
PRIZE WINNING S.M. BASS—WALLEYES, EXTRA LARGE NORTHERN PIKE and LAKE TROUT 


COMBINE GOOD DUCK SHOOTING with your FALL FISHING 


Each individual cabin has toilet, basin and shower. 
Wonderful food. Daily rate only, including cabin, meals, guide, boat and motor. 


Write, wire or phone DOUG HOOK (P.O. Box 610) Kenora, Ont. 


Constant hot water. 











x * U.ZS.A. 
















BIG 
JIM POND CAMPS 


TROUT-TOGUE-LANDLOCK SALMON 
in the Famous Upper Dead River Region 
Good Sept. Fishing, Fine Grouse Hunting, Oct. 1 
Large pleasant log cabins at waters 
edge. Lodge and Central Dining Room. 
Wholesome home-cooked fare. Friendly 
and informal. Enjoy a real vacation; 
rest and relax in the big woods. 
Trustworthy guides. 
Reasonable rates. 
Early reservations advisable 
For folder and reservations. 
Otho N. Record, Prop. 

Dept. F-6, Eustis, Maine 
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CLUB PANACHE HOMAMO CLUB 
TRENCHE & WINDIGO CLUB 
8 LB. SPECKLED TROUT! 


Field and Stream Prize-winning speckled trout for 
1949 was caught in Lake Mattawa of Homamo Club by 
Mr. Dagget Howard, Attleboro, Mass. 

The finest trout fishing and best hunting in Canada 
is yours in the Lake St. John District of Northern 
Quebec. Three separate hunting and fishing reserves 
reached by road or air from Roberval 


SPECKLED TROUT OQUANANICHE LAKERS 
GREAT NORTHERN PIKE MOOSE BEAR 
PARTRIDGE DUCKS GEESE 


Reach Roberval by Boulevard Talbot from Quebec or 
Canadian National Railways from Montreal or Quebec. 
For details, write or wire: 

J. LEONCE HAMEL & SON, Robervai, Que. 
MEMBER QUEBEC OUTFITTERS ASSOCIATION 

















OROMOCTO LODGE 


GOOD HUNTING! Deer .. Bear . . Birds in 
Season. 

FISHING from the Ist of June to October 
31st. 


BEST ACCOMMODATIONS—single beds, inner- 
spring mattresses, Boats supplied. 
Write: H. D. BAL 
OROMOCTO LODGE 
FREDERICTON JCT., NEW BRUNSWICK, CAN. 
~ 














FRENCH RIVER CHALET BUNGALOW CAMP 


French River, Northern Ontario, Canada 
September fishing is best for Muskies, Walleyes, 
Black Bass and Great Northerns. 

Comfortable bungalows with private bath or 
running water. Excellent meals—Guides, Boats, 
Motors. Moderate rates. 


Phone: French River 800, Clarence Honey, Mgr. 














REMOTE location and best FISHING 


MUSKIE, WALLEYE, N. PIKE, TROUT, BASS 


The only 


SOUTH SHORE CAMP 


on 70 mile long Eagle Lake accessible by boat or sea- 
plane from North Shore Base offers excellent Ameri- 
can Plan accommodation. Wilderness Outpost 35 miles 
from any road. For Literature write 


ERNEST SCHUSSLER— Vermilion Bay, Ontario 


FALL HUNTING AND FISHING 


WALLEYE, NORTHERN PIKE, BASS, LAKE TROUT 
DEER, BEAR, DUCK, PARTRIDGE HUNTING 
Choice of accommodations; American Plan or fully equipped 

housekeeping cabins with electricity, spring water 
ALL BOATS are Peterborough and new within last 2 years, 
Guides available; Motors. Big sand BEACH 
We have Special License to fish ZORN LAKE for Lake 
Trout—this fishing is famed among sportsmen; truly out- 
standing. Zorn Lake reached by short rail trip from main 
camp; outcamp here. with tent frame. 

MOOSEHORN CAMPS 

GEORGE SCHAUB, Prop 

SIOUX LOOKOUT ONTARIO, CANADA 


(250 mi. N.E. of International Falls) 





Attention! Big Game Hunters 


MAKE YOUR RESERVATIONS EARLY 
FOR MOOSE AND CARIBOU HUNTING TRIPS 
IN VIRGIN, UNSPOILED NEWFOUNDLAND 

—September and NOVEMBER Seasons. 
Wire, or Air Mail! 


CALVIN SAUNDERS 


Glenwood NEWFOUNDLAND, Canada 
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DEER and BEAR 
HUNT WITH SAFETY... ‘“‘Back In’”’ 


where game is plentiful. Good trails— 
good food. Comfortable cabins. 
Write or phone: 
PERRY’S PIERCE POND CAMPS 
Phone: DEAD RIVER 53-21 
NORTH NEW PORTLAND, MAINE 





“BLACK BEAR CAM PS 


in the upper Dead River Region 
One of the best hunting and fishing sections in the East 

Deer, Grouse and Woodcock in season. Early 
hunting from power boat on New Flagstaff Lake 

Bear's home waters with its 200 miles of rugged 
which also offers trout, pickerel and perch fishing at its best. 
Modern Log Cabins, showers, etc. Home cooked food served 
in main dining room. Out lying camp on Alder Stream for 
hunting and fishing. Bow and arrow hunting for deer and 
bear, October Ist. Deer Season October 21st to Dec, Ist. 
No closed season on bear. Guides available. Folder on request. 


SACK | CODDING—Registered guide, Prep. 
STRAT AINE 
































Goin’ Hunting This Fall 2 


If you want Maine’s best—come to DEER 
FARM CAMPS in Maine’s Kingfield Moun- 
tains for Deer—Bear and Small Game. You’ll 
enjoy DEER FARM’S hospitality, grand food 
and comfortable accommodations. Moderate 
Rates. Write for FREE booklet today. 


DEER FARM CAMPS 
E. S. WINTER Kingfield 8, Maine 


FLAGSTAFF LAKE CAMPS 


Modern Housekeeping Log Cabins 

Good bear hunting and fishing in September. Archery 
hunting, October 1 to October 15, inclusive. A happy 
hunting ground here for hunters with Bow and Arrow. 
Our regular hunting season opens October 21 to 
November 31, inclusive. Both mountain and valley 
hunting, also plenty of wood roads and abandoned 
farms make an ideal hunting country in this famous 
Dead River Region. No better hunting in Maine 

Reasonable rates Write for folder 
Vv. M. STAPLES, Prop’r. EUSTIS, MAINE 








KATAHDIN LODGE & CAMPS 


10 Mi, North of PATTEN, MAINE on Rt. No. 11 
Offers excellent DEER—-BEAR 
and GROUSE Hunting 


Good Roads! Home Cooking! Bath in Lodge, Guides, if de- 


sired, Plenty of small game. Weekly rates, $49.00. Come 
with or withcut reservations. 
GROUSE HUNTING, Oct. 1 to Nov. 15 
DEER Season, Oct. 21 to Nov. 30 
HUNTING Folder on Request. P, O. address: 
Face SHARPE, eae Lodge 
R.F.D. ATTEN, MAINE 





Nicatous Lodge & Outlet Camps 


DEEReBEAR 





The Nicatous Lake region in Northern 

Maine has as great a concentration of 

deer and bear, in herds and numbers 

as can be found in any other region of New England. 
Main Lodge. Central Dining Room, excellent meals. 
Registered guides. Early reservations advised 


NICATOUS LODGE & OUTLET CAMPS 
- Lewis, Proprietor Burlington, Me. 
waite 











FISH! HUNT! 
SALMON, TROUT, TOGUE DEER, BEAR, BIRDS 
VACATION! 


HOUSEKEEPING CABINS, Full Baths 
TRY Our September Fishing! 
WRITE NOW FOR HUNTING RESERVATIONS 
Write for folder. 


LAKESHORE CAMPS On MOOSEHEAD LAKE 
Rockwood (Tel: 2661) MAINE 





Yuma County and increased rapidly. 

Flood-control bunk. Disregarding 
wildlife values that will be sacrificed, 
the Army Engineers are plugging hard 
for power development and “flood con- 
trol” in White River Basin of Arkansas 
and Missouri, according to Wildlife 
Management Institute. Fine deer, tur- 
key, and squirrel habitat will be de- 
stroyed, also important float-fishing op- 
erations. White River National Wildlife 
Refuge, 116,354 acres, which cost gov- 
ernment $1,254,579, will be seriously 
affected. Says Wildlife Management 
Institute: “It is high time someone in 
authority reminded the Army Engi- 
neers that they are the servants of the 
law rather than a law unto themselves.”’ 


Klickitat Deer 


i of the best deer hunting in 
south-central Washington is found 
in Klickitat County. Goldendale, the 
county seat, lies about 100 miles east 
of Portland, Oreg., on Highway 97, and 
there you'll find sport shops that can 
supply you with information as well as 
gear. 

There are two likely spots for deer 
around Goldendale. For best results in 
the early part of the season, go east 
from that town until you reach the 
Rock Creek road. Turn right until you 
reach the sage country. There are sev- 
eral springs and camping sites here 
free to the public. The deer feed in the 
sage and buckbrush. It’s a good deer 
country and not too heavily hunted. 
There are four or five ranches along the 
road that probably will give permission 
to hunt if properly approached. 

At Goldendale another road leads 
northwest, with a right-hand fork going 
to Glenwood. Between 15 and 17 miles 
out, the road goes down a long, narrow 
grade to the Klickitat River. At the 
river are camping grounds that cost 
only $1 a day to the car. This area is a 


better producer of deer later in the 
season, as the deer then begin to mi- 
grate from the high ridges and the 


Indian reservation that borders the 
county, to feed in the oak thickets that 
line the ravines on the breaks of the 
river. This is a very steep terrain, and 
you should pick your territory so as to 
be able to get your deer out. Black and 
brown bear also feed in the oaks 
throughout most of October and No- 
vember. Field glasses are a big help, as 
there are miles of long open ridges that 
the bucks travel, especially in the early 
morning. 

The steelhead run in the river is prob- 
ably as good during the hunting season 
as at any time of the year. These beau- 
ties are taken on salmon eggs fished 
along the bottom, or with spinner and 
crawfish, trolled deep in the lower ends 
of the many pools in the rocky gorge. 
Some anglers use fly rods, but I advise 
a heavier rod with spinning reel, at least 
a 10-lb.-test line, and a 4 or 5-lb.-test 
leader. The average fish runs about 
8 lb., and 12 to 14-pounders are some- 
times taken. A steelhead card is re- 
quired, and the limit is three. 

Accommodations out: of Goldendale 
are scarce. Your outfit should include a 
complete set-up, with tent, cooking uten- 
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BEAR! BIRDS! DEER! 
KERN’S INN & Restaurant 


EUSTIS, MAINE 
A smal] hotel, and cabins, in the northern part of 
Franklin County, 23 miles from Canadian border 
Heat, hot and cold running water in each room 
Home-cooked meals. Come and bring your wife, your 
family: COMFORTABLE accommodations for women! 
GUIDES available. DEER SEASON for ARCHERS: 
Oct. ist-15th 
Write, or phone Stratton 5-13. 


CROCKER LAKE CAMPS 
GOOD DEER .. BEAR HUNTING 

Also Salmon, Trout and Togue Fishing in Season 

Comfortable cabins with good beds—excellent 

food and plenty of it! Make reservations now! 





H. K. Sopp 

CROCKER LAKE CAMPS 
JACKMAN MAINE 

DEER—BEAR—PARTRIDGE 

at BIG HOUSTON CAMPS 
HERE'S WHY SPORTSMEN LIKE BIG HOUSTON CAmpPs! 
This beautitul, extensive territory in the KATAHDIN [ron 
Works region, is well ISOLATED and hunted ONLY by 
xuests of these Camps! Good fishing, hunting, relaxation, 
and rich scenic beauty. 
YOU'LL FIND real comfort in the accommodations—mair 
log lodge and 7 CABINS. You'll enjoy the excellent meals 
Folder with complete information forwarded upon request 
Write, Air Mail. or phone 
John P. Grosvenor, Prop. 

BIG HOUSTON CAMPS 

P.O.Brownville Jct.;Phone—Brownville 64-14...MAIN 











WISCONSIN Vilas County 
on beautiful Big St. Germain Lake 


For a viecat 
wood's ltinest, 


a lifetime come to N 

in the ‘‘heart of the lakes \acation- 
land. Modern Ace., appetizing Cuisine food 
Ine Fishing. private Beach activities, 

« lunch Packs, boats, guides and mo 
for booklet O.t 3. Open ‘til Oct. 1, Groups invited 


MUSKY INN GIN) 
Ameri Pian R t 
‘Modern Lodge & peel SO 
Travel Wisconsin’s Highway 13 to 
WISCONSIN’S COOL LAKES: 


Get out of the heat, come to vacationland and 
fish. Let us know dates and type ef accommo- 
dations you wish. Send for Map and list of 
Resorts. Dan F, Vicker Box 23. 


ion treat of orth. 





it its 






Sayuer. Wis. 
Tel: 25 F 11 


Chequamegon District of Upper 13 
Park Falls. Wisc. 


Ringneck Lodge 
SOUTH DAKOTA W here Sports mlen meet in 
The Finest Pheasant Shooting Area on Earth 


at Redfield, South Dakota is 


of Sports 


Ringneck Lodge 
clusively for the 
steam heat, baths 
reasonable Folder and (€ 
Write, Wire or Phone. 


RINGNECK LODGE, —=__ Redfield, $. Dakota 
THOSE [Jaie Hollow RECORD BREAKING 
SMALLMOUTHS & WALLEYES CEDAR HILL 

rant. Official concessionaire 


rant "Ofeial "conc FISHING CAMP 


Boats — Motors — Bait — 
Write for reservations 


Guides— Modern Cottages— 
DICK ROBERTS CELINA, TENNESSEE 


reserved ex- 


pleasure ind convenience men; 
Excellent Food 


inforn 


clean rooms, showers, 


Rates omplete ition on 


Swimming Pool — Restau- 
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} SALMON—TROUT—TOGUE 
| DEER—GROUSE 





Individual Log Cabins. Main Lodge & Dining Service. 
Guides, Boats, Motors, Licenses 
Mrs. H. E. Plante, Adam Bilski Managing Owners 


FIRST CONNECTICUT LAKE PITTSBURG, N. H. 





a eS ee ee ee ee 





12,000-acre club, established 17 years, in heart 
of Adirondacks. Home-cooked food, served 
family style. Inner-spring beds. Guides avail- 


able. Rates, $9. per day, room and board and 
hunting rights. 


RED TAVERN CLUB 
Martin Hanlon Duane, N. Y. 


RECORD’S CAMPS ———— 


Carrabassett, Maine 
FISHING HUNTING 


Good fishing and hunting 
Deer, Bear, Woodcock and Partridges. 
Comfortable cabins, Home-cooked tood, 
Friendly and informal. Reasonable 
RECORD’S SPORTING CAMPS 
Mrs. Valerie Record Gould 


Carrabassett (via Kingfield) RFD 
Telephone 34-15 Kingfield 





rates. 


MAINE 











car. The roads are good as mountain 
roads go, but a sudden downpour can 
make it tough driving. It is rough coun- 
try. Perhaps that’s why it gives some 
of the state’s best hunting.—Fred Old- 
field. 


4 
Idaho’s Swan Valley 


= Snake River crosses the Idaho 
state line after emerging from its 
Grand Canyon on the western edge of 
Wyoming. There the country flattens 
out and the river slows down a bit. The 
village of Swan Valley is about 50 
miles west of Jackson, Wyo., and 50 
miles east of Idaho Falls. It is a de- 
sirable location to fish only during the 
period from September 15 until mid- 
October, when cold weather begins. This 


sils, a first-aid kit, and chains for your | 


is because during the summer the Snake | 


is high and dirty owing to irrigation 
water running down from Jackson Lake. 

Even when the water is low, the Snake 
is still a big river, but it is possible to 
wade out at the heads of the pools and 
fish the deep runs. Since it isn’t a 
dude-ranch country, not many persons 
fish in Swan Valley except at the end 
of the season. The river is just as good 
as or better than at Jackson, but car- 
ries only a small part of the fishing 
load, so it is safe to consider that the 
fishing is better at Swan Valley than it 
is upstream. The Snake is notoriously 
an in-and-outer at all times and places, 
and the fishing here is either a feast or 
a famine. 

Native cutthroat trout are the only 
species found at this point. Mostly they 
run two or three to the pound, but 
enough big fellows are caught to pull 
up the average considerably, and there 
always is the chance of hooking a 10- 
pounder. 

Visitors who are in Swan Valley dur- 
ing the middle of the summer, when the 
water is likely to be high in the main 
river, should try its tributaries with a 
dry fly. There are about a dozen minor 
streams entering the Snake in this 
section. Several of them are wide and 
open enough to be ideal dry-fly streams. 
Near the mouths of these tributaries big 


trout can be expected—-migrants up 
from the river in search of grass- 
| hoppers. 


Although Swan Valley is less spec- 
tacular in scenery than Jackson Hole, 


| it still is a very pretty spot. The moun- 


tains are covered with a mixed growth 
of aspens and pines, and are very lovely 
in their autumn coloring. 

As a change from stream fishing, 
Pyramid Lakes can be reached on horse- 
back or afoot. Being seldom fished they 
are said to be full of big trout. 

Ten miles upriver from the village of 
Swan Valley, Pyramid Dam is nearing 
completion. When it is finished new 
conditions will prevail. As the lake 
forms behind the new dam, the river 
channel will have very little water. 
For a while at least there should be 
superlative fishing under these low- 
water conditions. There is no posted 
water in Swan Valley. 

There are limited accommodations in 
Swan Valley. And also at a point about 
5 or 6 miles downstream from that 


place.—Don Martinez. 


| 
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WILD ANIMAL PETS 


Selected (Deodorized Skunks) —$20 ea. 


Others, not selected, cheaper. 





Also Raccoons, Squirrels, Monkeys and dozens of other 
wild & pet animals, birds & reptiles of all kinds for sale. 
i AT AT OGUE! Send us $1.00 for new illustrat- 

4 ‘ 4 y 4+ ed Catalogue. booklets and other 
literature containing price tists. feeding & care infor- 
mation, how to build cages. Refunded if you order 
animats. Send for your copies today! 


—SEND TODAY— 


TRAILS END Zoological Dept. OL. St. Stephen, S. C. 


BIG GAME HUNTING 


MAKE PLANS NOW FOR YOUR 1952 
HUNTING ... BLACK BEAR... ELK 
DEER. Experienced guides and 
packers furnished. Write, wire or call: 
DROWSY WATER RANCH 
COLORADO 








GRANBY 








Fl | HOTEL 
S HI NG WACHAPREAGUE 


OCEAN & INLAND Wochapreague, va. 


CHANNELS 1902-1952 
Marlin, Channel 
Season: Bass, Weaks and all 

ther Salt wate g 

May 8-September 22 a a 





50th ANNIVERSARY YEAR 
FISHING CONTEST 


Trophies and Prizes, All classes 


MRS. A. H. G. MEARS & D. H. 


CO-MANAGERS 


BIG GAME HUNTING 


SANDIDGE 











ELK @ DEER @ GOAT © SHEEP and BEAR 


Largest Primitive Area in U. S. 
BONDED AND LICENSED 
GUIDE AND OUTFITTER 


WAYNE 
NORTH FORK, 


ENGLAND 















WYOMING 


AS A GUEST of the P Slash J Ranch for the 
most wonderful hunting of ANTELOPE and 
DEER in season. Ranch situated in a very 
picturesque valley 12 miles from Casper at 
the foot of Casper Mountain, elevation 6100 
ft. Write or wire early for rates and reser- 
vations in advance to PERCY E. JONES, 
714 East 1th St., Casper, Wyoming 
Phone O41F12 Guide and Outfitter 









CANOE TRIPS 


Into Superior National For- 





est and Quetico Provincial 
Park of Canada 


FISHERMEN’S HEADQUARTERS 
& CANOE OUTFITTERS 
(Complete Sporting goods store) 
ELY, MINN. 


CANOE TRIPS 


Seek solitude and adventure in the Quetico-Supe- 
rior wilderness. Canoe, complete camping equip- 
ment and excellent food supplies only $4.35 to 
$5.00 per person per day. Canvas and Grumman 
aiuminum canoes. For colored booklet and map, 
write to: 

BILL ROM, Mgr.—CANOE COUNTRY OUTFITTERS 

BOX 717-0, ELY, MINNESOTA 
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FLORIDA PROPERTY 


ae & pte oye 


for your own private 
Gulf Beach, Bay or Canal front properties. 
28 LORDS ARCADE, SARASOTA, FLA. 


“Hunt and Fish the Year Round” 























FOR SALE 


A SPORTSMAN’S PARADISE 


Better than 300 Acres with more-than-a-mile Lake Front- 
age, Offers the best of Land-Lock Salmon, Black Bass, 
and Trout Fishing—-Deer, Bear, Ducks and Partridge for 
the Hunting Season. 

Property consists of Main Lodge, 7 Guest Cabins, Boat 
House, Motor House, Living Quarters for Owner and 
Help along with Boats, Canoes, Out-Board Motors, 2 Pow- 
er Generators, Plus Equipment for Cabins and Lodge. 

Many reservations made for current Season— Priced for 
Quick Sale: $30,000—Terms—Immediate possession 
Must be seen to be appreciated. Write care of: 


Box CKX, 
Outdoor Life, 353 Fourth Ave., N. Y, 10, N, Y. 





REAL ESTATE 


x * 








Resort Ranch 


FOR SALE 


Beautiful “Palisades Plantation” 
In the Heart of the Ozarks 
On Scenic White River (Famous 
for Bass Fishing and Hunting.) 
® 9 Miles north of Eureka Springs, Arkansas. Good all- 
weather roads U. S. 62 and State 32. A & O Railroad. 
@ CAA Approved Airport on Ranch. 


® 23 beautiful, fully modern, native stone buildings, sewage, 
wonderful water, air conditioning, butane system, REA 
electricity. 


®@ 1,264 acres—Has been operating as a Registered Hereford 
Ranch handling 200 head. 


NO AGENTS-sale Owner to Buyer 


Clear Title Guarantee 


PRICED FOR IMMEDIATE SALE 


Contact: 


Inspection by Appointment with Owner. 


SHIELDS FARMS 


Box 248 or Call LD 37 
RUSSELL, 


KANSAS 


HOMESITES'300::." 





"$495 FLORIDA TROPICAL $495 





Homesites. Beautiful 100 foot Lots, high and dry. 

ag m s i Bos 

Terms $100 Down, $20 Monthly. | urrounded by over In California’s loveliest Garden Spot, on scenic shores 
1000 Lakes where the BIG BASS BITE, Telephone, fb iful M B Enj A 

Electricity. Situated FAR ENOUGH DOWN in Cen- ol beautilu Orro Day. Enjoy uture independence 
tral part of State to enjoy raising Oranges, Grapefruit, with excellent soil, soft water, wonderful fishing, 
beautiful Palms, Flowers, an Finest ri hunting, boating, bathing, etc. Grow fruits, vege- 
ING, HUNTING. Balmy Tropical Climate, ALL tables, poultry. Perfect temperate climate. Con- 
THESE ARE IMPORTANT THINGS TO CON- genial Pe sein a Finest Phe ca Free literature 
SIDER. DON’T BE DISAPPOINTED. These Lots . “ . ‘ . 
are exceptionally nice. Free Literature. RICHARD S. OTTO 


EDWARD MATHEWS, Saser, 


Box 1608, Achovitie, ft. ¢ San Luis Obispo, California 








xk *& U. S.A. *x «x 





“Tahe Home a Guck from 
WINSLOW’S HUNTING CAMPS 


WHITETAIL DEER—BEAR—PARTRIDGE 
Our Deer Hunting unsurpassed. Natural game region 
Unspoiled wilderness. Famous Squa Pan Country in 
Aroostook County, Northern Maine, where hunters 
find sport a-plenty. New log cabins, best of food, 
veteran guides. Write for booklet. 
“We have what it takes for a great hunt.” 


GEORGE WINSLOW, WINSLOW'S HUNTING CAMPS. ASHLAND, ME. 











OWN A PIECE OF 


THE GOOD EARTH 
AT A PRICE YOU CAN AFFORD! 
$5. to $15. acre buys California, 
Oregon, Washington ranch land. 
10 to 640 acre tracts sold on easy 
terms. 100% oil rights. Send 10c 
for land catalog & data on ‘’PTS”’. 
PACIFIC LANDS 





RESORT FOR SALE 


On LONG LAKE, Wisconsin, in Washburn 
County. A beautiful spot—GOOD FISH- 
ING! For particulars, write 

BOX 63 BRILL, Wisconsin 




















Box 2350-A Hollywood 28, California 
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Enjoy Year-Round Vacationing 
In Your Own Dream Home! 


Cabin, lake cottage, hunting lodge, mod- 
ern ranch house or mountain retreat—any 
one can be yours with the help of this 
amazing new book, “HOW TO BUILD 
CABINS AND RANCH HOUSES!” 

Yes, the simple, easy-to-follow picturized 
step-by-step directions of this 
book show you exactly how 
to build the vacation hide- 
away of your dreams at a 
saving of hundreds of dol- 
Jars! No experience needed! 
EVERYTHING you need to 
know in one volume! 256 
big pages, 207 pictures, 17 
building plans, 23 complete 
chapters! 

Order TODAY from QUT- 
DOOR LIFE, Dept. 952, 
-_ Fourth Ave., New York 

, N.Y. Pay postman only 
$2" 49 plus postage. If not 
fully delighted return within 
7 days for prompt refund. 





MORE FISH 
OR MONEY BACK! 


At last, OUTDOOR LIFE’s own 
complete “SECRETS OF 

CESSFUL FRESH WATER 
FISHING”—by our famous fish- 
ing editors and prize-winning ex- 
perts! Guaranteed to increase 
your fishing skill and fun, or your 
money cheerfully refunded! 


Thousands of Rod-Tested Ideas! 
NINE complete sec- 


yf 














tions on Trout; Bass; 
Panfish; Pike and Pick- 
erel; Artificials, Flies, 
Lures; Where. and 
When to Fish; Tricks 
and Techniques: Live 
Bait; Equipment. 








Special 
ONLY 


$2.98 


256 Big Pages, 66 Excitin 
Chapters! Jammed wit 
“‘How-to-Hook-’em” Arti- 
cles, Pictures, Diagrams! 





jeeseeeeeeeeee eee 











CITY & STATE 
If you remit NOW, we'll pay postage. Same Guarantee. 


i TrTrrTrrtrteert er re Th 


§ OUTDOOR LIFE, Devt. ¢52, 353 Fourth Ave., ] 
g New York 10, d t 
f Please an E Trial Copy of ‘‘SECRETS § 
OF SUC PSsruL RESH WATER FISHING. i 

8 On pany I'll deposit with postman only $2.98 4 
& plus postage. If not delighted, I may return book H 
@ within 10 days for refund. ' 
: NAME } 
H ADDRESS. H 
. 1‘ 
4 
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Closing date for the November issue 


SPORTSMAN’S 


Classified ad $.70 per word per insertion, payable in advance 


(on sale October 29) is September 23. 


Minimum ad 14 words. 


Market PLACE 


White space—$3.75 a line. 
No cancellations after September 15th. 








1 ARMS & AMMUNITION 





DO You Need Ammunition? We carry the largest vari- 
ety of rifle and pistol cartridges in America, includ- 
ing modern, obsolete, foreign and domestic calibers 
for hunting, target or just plain shootin’. Send 3c 
stamp for complete new List #2, 1952. Philip Jay 
Mec icus, 18 Fletcher Street, Dept. O, New York 38, N.Y. 


sa E Money on Ammunition—Reload your shells. i ~ 
big 133 page Hand Book. It tells you how, 
any to follow instructions. Only 75c postpaid or te 
for free folder. Belding & Mull, Box 428-A, Philips- 
burg, Pennsylvania. 
AMMUNITION—31 Jap 
129 grain 20 $4 





150 grain 20 $4.00. 25 Jap 
50. “Others. Hanson’s Custom Load- 
ing, Box 143-A. Bonner Springs. Kansas. 

SAVE on Gunsmithing. Jap Conversions, Scopes, 
Loading Tools. Catalog 10c. Cougar Arms Company, 
587 Ferris Street, NW. Grand Rapids, Michigan. 

5000 BARGAINS. Modern Antique Firearms. Binocu- 
lars. War Relics. Catalog 50c. Smith Gunshop, 
Runnemede, New Jersey. 

LEARN gun repairing at home. Profitable business. 
_Modern Gun Repair School, Box 717-0, Dubuque, Iowa. 
NEW Rifles. Immediate Delivery. Winchester 70 Bolt 
all calibres—$120.95; #70 Super Grade—$179.45: 
294-Carbine 30-30, 32 Special—$69.00: #64 Lever 

















Rifle 30-30. 32 Special—$91.60; #64 Deluxe— 
$107.95; #71 Lever 348 caliber—$100.30;: #71 De- 
juxee—$115.95; #07 Autoloading 351 calibre— 


$140.20. Savage 99E.G. 250/3000, 300 Savage— 
$109.25; 99R Beavertail—$112.25; #99 RS Beaver- 
tail, Redfield—$124.50. Remington 760- -pump 30-06 
300 Savage, 35 Remington—$104.40; #721 Bolt 270. 
30-06—$88.35; #721-300 Magnum—$99.40; #722- 
222, 257, 300 Savage—$82.80. Marlin 336 Tse 
30-30 32 Special—$68.95; #336-35 Calibre—$78.9 
Tradeins Accepted. Send Money Order or Check. Fn 
Illustrated Gun Catalogue. Discounts to Dealers. All 
Shipments Prepaid. Layaway Plan. Mann's Sporting 
ods Company, 100 a Street, Utica, New York. 
oor Of-Pawn ‘Shotguns,’ “Rifles,” “Pistols.” Big 


savings. Write needs, _ A A. stamp. Virginia Pawn- 













































brokers, Danville, Virginia 


PISTOLS Little Atom miniature, 
catalog. adults only. G & S Mf 
Nashville 3, Tennessee. 


NEW Shotguns, Immediate delivery. Belgian Browning 
$118.25, Light 12, Sweet 16—$129.95, Hollow Rib 
additional $12.95, Ventilated Rib $23. 05; Remington 
Automatics $110.45, with Ventilated Rib $132.55; 
Remington 870AP Pump $77.30; Remington 870ADL 
Deluxe $88.35; Ithaca 37 Pump $91.16, with rib 
$109.30: Winchester #12 pump $93.85; Winchester 
#12 Heavy Duck 3” shelis $104.85. with rib $121.40; 
Winchester #97—pump, hammer $77.30. Send Money 
Order or Check. Free Illustrated Gun Catalogue. Trade- 
ns Accepted. Layaway Plan. Discounts to Dealers. All 
hipments prepaid. Mann’s Sporting Goods Company, 
100 Genesee Street, Utica, New York. 


UNNER’S Guide, Make your gun a compass that takes 
you hunting, brings you home safely Send for Free 
illustrated ‘‘Gunner’s Guide’’ Booklet. Poly-Choke Co., 
26 Tunxis St., Hartford 1, Conn. 


SEND 10c for lists either shotguns, rifles, handguns, 
ammunition or send 25c for all lists. Frayseth’s, 
jillmar, Minnesota. 


FOREIGN Domestic Ammunition, 200 kinds knives, 
crossbows; rifles. Catalog 10c. Ashton, 1517 Gard- 
ner, Hollywood 45, Calif. 


HUNTERS & Shooters! 32-page illustrated catalog 
listing 600 used, reasonably-priced rifles, shotguns, 
pistols. also ammunition, magazines, loading tools, 
5c. Martin B. Retting, West Hurley, 26, New York. 
RONTIERS-Antiques restored original colors. Carved 
ivory-pearl-stag-buffalo grips. Gold plating, bluing, 
engraving. Fine Frontiers traded, Gunreblu, Biltmore 


N. 


‘shoots blanks, | free 
'g. Co., Dept. *‘O”’ 














REBARRELING in all popular calibers. Bluing. Scopes 
mounted properly. Custom stock work. Ben’s Gun 
Shop, Pleasant Gap, Pa. 

WESTERN guns, Colt’s, Winchester 73’s. Kentuckies, 
Hunting guns. Antique-Modern gun list 25c. 
ame, 201 Warburton Ave., Yonkers 2B, New 
York, Se RIA AIS Oe 
REE $16.00 in Merchandise with each $100.00 worth 
new Gun bought regular Retail prices. $4.00 to each 
§25.00. Taylor's, 1520 Denman, Coshocton, Ohio. 












HOTGUNS, rifles, revolvers, over 500 modern. obso- 
lete, list 10c coin. Ed Howe, 8 Main, Coopers Mills, Me. 











iUNTING Ammunition: All Foreign and Wildcats. 172 
different calibers. List ten cents. Custom Loading 
Rervice, 2851/2 Mastick, San Bruno. Calif. 


120 PAGE profusely illustrated catalog crammed with 
antique pistols, swords, daggers, armor, etc. Sent 
on receipt of oe. Robert Abels, L86@, Lexington Ave., 
New York 21 


SELLING 500 Historical Firearms. 20,000 ‘Indian in Rel- 

ics, Collectors Cartridges, Coins, Confederate Money 
—Revolutionary, Civilwar, Indian Wars Flintlocks. 
Muskets, Rifles, Blunderbusses, Pistols, Revolvers, 
Pepperboxes, Ramrods, Powderhorns, Bulletmolds, 
Nipples, Swords, Bayonets, Arrowheads, Eagle Feath- 
ers, Claws, Stagecoach Carbines, Winchesters, Ken- 
tucky Rifles, Gun Barrels, Locks, Frontiers.—Buffalo- 
horns, Elk Antlers, Mounted Deerheads, Pheasants. 
Squirrels, Owls, Fish._—Bow-wood, Blo-horns, Rattle- 
snake Skins, Marine Shells.—Agates, Rocks, Minerals, 
Fossils, Ammunition. Send 35c for profusely illus- 
trated catalog. R. Heike, Wenona 21. Illinois. 


ILLUSTRATED catalogue, firearms swords, war relics, 
price 50c. Brick House Antique Shop, New Paltz 5,N. Y. 
3 ARMS EQUIPMENT 


NINE guns in one! New Poly-Choke converts any 
pump or autoloading shotgun from one choke to 
nine different chokes. Free booklet tells how. Write 
today to the Poly-Choke 416 Tunxis St., Hart- 
ford, Conn. 


FOR kickless shooting, it’s the Mighty Sub-Du Recoil 
Pad. Only one needed under jacket for all rifles and 
shotguns. See it in 1952 Sports Afield Hunting An- 
nual, Page 99. Only $2.50 postpaid, if dealer can't 
supply. Mention Outdoor Life. Free literature. Sey- 
more Products, Box 351L, W. Los Angeles 25, Calif. 


3A GUN CABINETS 


GUN Cabinets 5 gun models with sliding glass doors 
in Knotty Pine, Oak, Mahogany, Walnut. Gun Racks 

felt lined. Send for free booklet. M & M Wood Works, 
Buhl, Minnesota. 


4 BINOCULARS & TELESCOPES 


AMAZING prices, brand new precision binoculars. 
$16.00 up. Free trial. Folder ‘‘Binocular Selecting.’ 
pricelist free. Prentiss Importers, Mercury Bldg., West 

Los Angeles 25, Calif. 


BINOCULARS, telescopes. microscopes. Our 20th vear 
of leadership in optical values. Bargain catalog free. 
Brownscope Co., 24 West 45th St.. New York. 
COMPLETE Repair Service, Binoculars, Telescopes, 
Sights, Hardcoating, Post or cross hairs installed. 
Send instrument for estimate, workmanship guaran- 
teed. Optical Instrument Repair Co., 579 Avondale, 
San Antonio 10, Texas. 


BINOCULAR specialists since 1923. Free estimates on 

repairs and hardcoating. Binocular bargains at im- 
porters prices; free list. Free informative leaflets. 
Mirakel Repair Co., Mount Vernon 3, N. Y 


SAVE Buy Direct-Wholesale prices. Get Free illustrated 
Binocular Buyers Guide. F-E Binoculars, Dept. 
2251 W. Pico Blvd., Los Angeles 6, Calif. 


SAVE: Free 36 page. 3 color binocular catalog. 
different models. United Binoculars, (A-401), 


S. Western, Chicago 20. 


SEATTLE Binocular And Scope Repair Co. guarantees 

all work and parts for all makes of Scopes and Bin- 
oculars. Complete facilities, including collimator align- 
ment, recementing lenses, post and cross hairs in- 
stalled, optics hardcoated. Refinishing and rebluing. 
Prompt service, free estimate, write now—Seattle 
Binocular and Scope Repair Co., 520 Medical Arts 
Building, Seattle 1, Wash. 


SAVE! Save! New Binoculars! Free Catalog. Free Book, 
‘‘How To Select Binoculars’’. Write Today! Bush- 
nell’s, 43-L39 Green, Pasadena 1, Calif. 














Co., 























60 
9043 


BINOCULARS: All makes, New and Used. Satisfaction 





Guaranteed. Free catalog. Louis Domingues. Kerr- 
ville 1, Texas. Re ae 
SALE. Hertel and Reuss Binoculars. Regular $76.95 


7x35’s $49.50 tax included. Literature. Paul Noyes, 
931 So. 38th St., Milwaukee, Wisconsin. 


5 SIGHTS & SCOPES 


LOWEST prices on scopes and mounts. Other hunt- 
ing, fishing, sporting equipment. Sportsmen's Buy- 
ing Service, 2229 Miner Ave., Muskegon, Michigan. 


LEE Tackholé Dot reticule will improve your shooting, 

Endorsed by leading authorities. Factory equipment 
America’s finest scopes. Immediate delivery on all 
Weaver, Bausch & Lomb, Lyman, Unertl, Fecker, 
Stith Bear Cub, Leupold-Stevens at current prices. 
Lee Dot installed your American made scopes prompt- 
ly. Write for free illustrated folder and price list. At 
your dealer or direct. T. K. Lee, P. O. Box 2123, 
Birmingham 1, Alabama. 



































‘EW: Winchester M71 $100.30, M94’s, M64’s, M70’s. 
M99EG $109.50. M760 rifles $104.40. Jeff. Trader, 
Pocomoke City, Maryland. 


POR Sale Remington 760 Pump 30-06 300-35. Now 
in stock. Complete line of firearms. Large stock of 
prownings at all times. Bausch & Lomb dealer. Hanse- 
man’s Gun Shop, North Beech Street Road, Cen- 
ralia, Illinois, 
AP 30-06 cal. 
German Mod. 





converted rifles. Very Good—$25.50. 
.98 8MM Mauser rifles. Very Good— 





37.50. Free gun list. Freedland Arms, 132 Nassau 
pt.. New York, New York 
p)/06 SPRINGFIELD rifles, Army model ‘‘03,’’ excel- 


‘ent condition guaranteed, $55.00. Reppert’s, West 
onshohocken, Penna. 


KEW Guns—Prepaid—Insured: 





Remington M760’s, 


$104.40, geal s, $88.35, , $99.40 
1722's, 2.80; Savage M99EG's, $109.25; Win- 
; $120.95, M43’s, $60.45; M94’s, 

Marlin M336’s, $68.95; M336/35, $78.95. 


hhotguns: Browning automatic, $118.25; Light 12. 
weet 16, $129.95, Superposed 12, 20, Ventilated 
ib. $261.00: Remington M1148 automatics, $110.45, 
SI70AP Pumps, $77.35 870ADL Deluxe, $88.35. 
pandguns: S&W, Colt, Luger, Hi-Standard, H&R, all 
els, Layaway Plan, Tradeins accepted. List stamp. 
lummers Sport Shop, Cape Girardeau, Missouri. 


YEARS rechambering Jap rifles to American cali- 
Need stamp for information please. Jap Romberger. 
*ssona, Penna. 


ANTIQUE FIREARMS 








“edged weapons. 
New Orleans, La. 





NTIQUE Pistols, 


rifles, flintlocks, 
LeRoy Westbrook, 


5537 Lataye St.., 


6 BIRDS & ANIMALS 


NATURALIST’S Catalog 10c. Chameleon 
Jumping Beans $1.00. 200 Mealworms 
Quivira Specialties, Topeka 30, Kansas. 


PEAFOWL 1951 Blue, White, Black Shouldered, “Thir- 
ty-five dollars pair. Maple Lane Farms, Kingston, N. e 2 


HAMSTERS—Young guaranteed virgin stock, males 
$1.25, females $1.75. Adirondack Hamstery, Pros- 
pect, New York. 

RAISE Guinea Pigs. We buy the young. Request our 
proposition. Taylors, B426P, Hapeville, Georgia. 
RINGNECK Pheasants, also Chicks and Eggs in sea- 

son. Marvin Maier, Route 2, Bremen. Indiana. 


7 GAME BIRDS 


“55c. 35 


$1.00. 

















RINGNECK pheasant poults, breeders, mature birds 
for restocking. Fall deliveries, Emmert Milyard, 
Brookville, Ohio, 

MA 1MOTH White Pekin ducklings 12—$3.95; 25 25— 
$7.75; 50—$14.50; 100—$28.00. Goslings. Mal- 
lards, Baby Chicks. Free circular, Colonial Duck 
Hatchery, Box L, Zeeland, Michigan, 
PHEASANTS, Reeves, Cheer, Amherst, Goldens, Mu- 


tants, Blue Peafowls, Woodducks, Bantams—Reason- 
able price. Gress Pheasantry, Reinholds. Penna. 


9 CHINCHILLAS 


CHINCHILLAS—Looking for a business investment? 
Looking for a Hobby? Why not raise Chinchillas? 
Worth their weight in gold. For full details write or 
visit Witmer Chinchilla Ranch, R2, Dover, New Hamp- 
shire, 





CHINCHILLAS—Registered, pedigreed, high grade 
breeding stock at fair prices. Hardier, easier to raise 








than rabbits, but still ‘‘The Diamond of Fur."* Leon B 
Sigler, Groom Creek Rt., Prescott, Arizona. 

N.C.B.A. registered chinchillas—large, sturdy stock 
with 90 day littering guarantee. C & B Chinchilla 
Ranch, Wyocena, Wisconsin. 

10 BOATS & MOTORS 

NEW, used, rebuilt marine motors. Marine conver- 


sions, fittings, supplies. Free Catalog. Stokes Marine 
Supply, Dept. 25, Coldwater, Michigan. 


OUTBOARD Motor Parts—New—Used for all makes. 
Send stamp for price quotation. listing parts needed. 





Outboard Motor Mart, Inc., B229 State Street-Bos- 
ton, Massachusetts. 

11 CAMPING EQUIPMENT 

TENTS, canvas; direct from manufacturer. Also war 


surplus, Camping equipment, sleeping bags. Tremen- 
dous selections. F sey Catalogue. Low prices. Morsan 
Sales, Dept. OL-7, 10-15C 50th Avenue, Long Island 
City 1, New, York. 


CAMPGROUND Guide locating thousands of free 


campgrounds in the U. S. and Canada, including the 
Alaska Highway. $1.00 postpaid. Campgrounds Un- 


limited, Box 415-H, Blue Rapids, Kansas. 


13 CAMERAS & PHOTO SUPPLIES 


TWO beautiful prints from each picture on 8 exposure 

roll 35c. Thirty-one years of satisfied customers. 
Quick Service. Lens Photos, Dept. J-10, Janesville, 
Wisconsin. 


GUARANTEED Fresh 8mm roll, magazine: 16mm roil. 
magazine movie films. Color, B&W. Free catalog. 
Eso-S, 47th Holly, Kansas City 2, Missouri 


BEAUTIFUL enlargement from each picture on 8 expo- 
sure roll 35c. Cut Rate Photos, Dept. A-8, Janes- 
ville, Wisconsin. 


14 = DOGS & KENNELS 


HUNTING Hounds: Cheap. All breeds. Trained. Trial 
allowed. Literature free. Echo Valley Kennels, Her- 
rick, Illinois. 


KENNEL Owners: L-B-P K Kennel Soil "Spray ay will give 

complete control on dog worms and fleas in kennel 
runs. Circular with directions on request. Leesburg 
Kennel Chemical Supply, Leesburg, Virginia 


OORANG Airedale pups $35.00 up on approval. 
by mail or advance appointment. Sportsmen's 
ice, LaRue 6, Ohio. 


DALMATIAN (Coach) 
anteed healthy. $50 
Leland, Illinois. 


WEIMARANERS—Whelped May, show and hunting 

strain, Klarberts, Grafmar Lechsteinhof bloodlines. 

— to sell. Tom Anderson, 104 So. Stone, Creston, 

owa, 

BASSET hounds, “AKC champions at stud, 

Puppies, 17th yr. Belbay Kennels, Reg., 

andria, Penna. a 

FOR Sale. Norwegian Elkhounds. 6 mo. old. 
A.K.C. reg. 1 male $35.00. 1 female $25.0 

sell. Otto Brandt, 356 Gordon St., _Holland, |! 


ordon S Michigan. 
NORWEGIAN Elkhounds. Choice registered Strains. 
Unconditional lifetime guarantee. Puppies now avail- 


able. Envilla Ranch, Havre, Montana. 

FOR Sale. Dogs, Setters and Pointers. Fox, Coon and 
Rabbit Hounds, shipped for trial. Catalog 10c. Stan- 

ley Blake, Mgr., Bluegrass Farm Kennels, Berry, Ky. 

TRUE hunting companions. Registered Irish Setters. 
Pictures upon request. Hieoway Knoll, Mount Pleas- 




















‘Sold 
Serv- 
es. Eligible A.K.C. Guar- 
sex. Kane Kennels, 


puppies 
either 


Hunters— 
New Alex- 





Eligible 
Must 














ant. lowe _ as SS 

SALUKI Puppies, best of breeding, | Weimaraner pup- 
pies, all 12 weeks old. Robert Gunderson, North- 
field, Minnesota. 

15 BEAGLES 


CHOICE Beagles & Rabbithounds, broken trial pup- 

pies, nicely marked. Guy Werner, Seven Valleys. Pa. 
BEAGLE Pups, triple champion sired, by field winning 
dams, eligible AKC. Hunters Haven, Pataskala, Ohio. 
REGISTERED, running Beagles $40, Puppies $25, 
Field Champion Gray’s Linesman breeding. Nolan 
Hutcheson, Houston, Missouri. 








BEAGLES thoroughly broken. also choice starters and 
pups. Trial. Wilson Hamme, Seven Valleys, Penna. 


BEAGLES, Rabbit Hounds, thoroughly broken started 
dogs, also puppies, fine stock. Arthur Flanigan, Key- 
mar, Maryland. me ¢ 


BEAGLE puppies from excellent type field trained | par- 
ents—$30. Quin Dennis, Huron, South Dakota. 


CHOICE Beagles and Rabbithounds. Broken trial. Pup- 
pies nicely marked. B. S. Meckley. Glen Rock, Penna. 


BEAGLES. Pups. Broke. Started on rabbits and Pheas- 
ants. All papers. Mann's Irish Beagles, 150 St. 
Andrews Blvd., Lima, Ohio 


PEDIGREED Beagle puppies started and broke dogs, 
high quality stock. Horace Mitten, Millersburg, Ohio. 


BEAGLES. Rabbithounds. Choice quality, broken trial. 























Also puppies, some registered. Garrett Yinger, Hel- 
am, Penna. 

16 POINTERS & SETTERS 

REGISTERED, trained Setters, pointers $100.00 
Registered puppies $35. Photo available. Nolan 
Hutcheson, Houston, Missouri. 





WANTED: Bird dogs for training; Grouse, E Pheasant. 
Excellent references, A, E. Seidel, Danville, Pa. _ 


ENGLISH setters, Irish setters, German shorthair, 
Eligible, $35 males, $25 temales, Harley Everett, 


Atkinson, Nebraska. 


GERMAN Shorthair top field, show pups $35. $50. 
_Champion Stud. Gibson, 715 Hiram, Wichita, Kans. 
GERMAN Pointers: 50 pups to grown dogs, Schwaren- 
burg strain, Shipved approval. Registration papers, 








free training book. List and photos ready. Furcht 
Kennels, Gooding, Idaho. pith 2 
REGISTERED English, !rish Gordon setters. English 


Brittanvs, Cockers, Springers. 
McGirk, 2614 Rucker, Everett, 


and German Pointers. 
All ages. Cheap. Bill 
Washington. 





POINTERS 7 and 16 months July English Setter pup- 
pies. Hunts’ Kennels, New Hartford, New York, 7-7198 


17 HOUNDS 


HUNTING Hounds; Coon and Combination hounds, Fox, 
Squirrel and Rabbit Hounds. Black and Tans, Blue- 
ticks, Redticks. Red Spotted. etc. Sold Cheap; Trial 
Allowed. Literature Free. Dixie Kennels, D9, Herrick, Ill. 
HUNTING Hounds, Blueticks, Redbones, S. Blacks. Tans. 
Spotted. Foxhounds Coonhounds, Combination 
Hunters, Reasonable. Trial. Pictures. Beck Hound 
Kennels, S-12, Herrick, Ilinois. wd - 
WEIMARANERS. Six months old. Registered. |. Also Elk 
_ hounds reasonable. Elm Grove Kennels, Westby, Wisc. 
COONHUNTERS Guide—Coonhunting from A_ to Z. 
Price $1.00. F. W. Company, Route 2, Hot Springs, 
Arkansas. 

THREE extra good 

for delivery, also excellent litter of puppies 
Arthur N. Jennison, Keene, New Hampshire. 
PLOTTHOUNDS, U.K.C. Registered. Large quantity 
real killer puppies now. $50.00. Guarantee safe ar- 














man-trailing bloodhounds ready 
Sheriff 





rival anywhere. Hornby Hound Kennels, Hornby, 
Ontario, Canada. __ et eee Sane. 
GOOD coon. Cat and fox hounds also rabbit and 


squirrel dogs. Neison Wesley, Hagerstown, Indiana. 


FISHWORMS—Famous Flint River Red Wigglers. E. 

Brooks writes, ‘“‘Your worms are the largest—Prices 
reasonable.’’ Write for dealer Flint River 
Worm Farm, Reynolds 1, Georgia. 


NOW You Can Get The Fish To Set The Hook! Ever 
lost a big fish because you set the hook too soon—or 
too late? Can’t happen with this patented Hook Set- 
ter, The Hook is automatically set—at the proper in- 
stant—by the fish’s action. Simple to use: bait hook in 
usual way, drop slowly into the water—and wait for 
the fish to hook himself! Nickel-plated; can’t rust. 
Guaranteed satisfactory or your money back, Agents 
Wanted. $1.00 postpaid. John Turchan, 745 Miami 
St., Akron 11, Ohio. 


GRAY Crickets: 115 


set-up. 








for $2.00. Booklet on raising 





crickets $1.00. Armstrong’s Cricket Farm, Glenn- 
ville, Georgia. 
‘‘BED-Ding’’ Keeps Fishworms Alive—Crawlers—Reds 


—G-rdens. Lively—Larger $1.00 to $5.75 packages. 
Free Sample and Literature. Buss Baits, Lanark, IIl. 
PRACTICAL guide to ‘‘Profits From Minnows’”’ by 
recognized authority. Get started this fall. ‘‘How To 
Grow Minnows’’—$1.00. Allan, Box 9343. Ft. Worth, 
Texas. 7 : eS REGIE ty 
REDWORMS 200—$1.00, 425—$2.00, 1,000—$4.50. 
Breeders and instructions 100—$1.00, Handbook— 
$1.00. Towners Ranch, R. D. #2, Willoughby, Ohio. 











18 SPANIELS 

SPRINGERS and Cockers puppies. Started hunters. 
Ship approval. Bred bitches. Sprucedale Kennels. 
Duncansville, Pennsylvania. 








2 YEAR old male Springer fully trained. Rev. G. 
_ Morgan, St. Johns, Michigan. 





SPRINGERS, top quality, healthy farm raised pups. 
Reasonable. Wm. C ronkwright, Route 4, Des Moines, Ia. 

BRITTANY. Pups. Whelped March 9, Champion Sired. 
Dam International Champion Sired. R. J. Mann, 150 

_St. Andrews Bivd., Lima, Ohio. 

ENGLISH Springer Spaniel Puppies. AKC “Reg. n.. BB. 
Hopper, R. D. #2, Stockton, New Jersey. Phone New 
York City, Murray Hill 6-0555 or Lambertville, New 
Jersey, 948-J. 

BRITTANY Spaniel 
Sharp. 202 Penn Ave., 


BRITTANY Spaniels, Whelped May 11, 
Severeid, 305 S. Wilmath, Ames, Iowa. 
SPRINGER Spaniels. Puppies. World’s finest. Inter- 
national Champion Frejax Royal Salute. 21971 Col- 
lidge Highway, Detroit #35 
SPRINGERS. Champion bloodlines. Puppies. Grown 
stock. Registered. Broods, Champion stud. Oscar 


Ruby, York, Penna. 
19 RETRIEVERS 


LABRADOR pups, black and golden, registered, good 
stock, ‘‘Northern Lab Kennel,’’ Paul Hufford, Pe- 
toskey, Michigan. 
CHESAPEAKES. Finest retrievers, companions, 35 
years breeding. Young stock available. Fred Woodall, 
Tinley Park, Illingis. 

GORGEOUS puppies. Guaranteed 
Yellow Labradors, Springers, $35-$50 
Seventy Cornish, Winnipeg, Canada. 
BLACK or Golden Labradors of A-1 Field Dog breed- 
ing, registered, guaranteed to please. Kellogg, Jun- 
ius, S. Dakota. 

BLACK Labrador Puppies, 
Whelped June 20. Stevens Kennels, R. 
Kalamazoo, Michigan. 














pups males and females. Hal D. 
Greenwood, South Carolina. 


Reg. A. P. 
































retrievers. Black, 
g Chevrier, 








sire Samson of Avondale, 
#8, Box 298, 


SINKER Molds.—Combination, Spoono. Bait Formu- 
laes. Fishing Supplies. Skwarko, 1132 Murrayhill 
Avenue, Pittsburgh 17, Penna. 





MOLDS, (for fishermen’s Sinkers, Squids, Jigs and 
Lures). Handled and Hinged. Quality fishing tackle. 


Free Catalogue. E. L. Sweet & Son, Tonawanda, N. Y. 


GUARANTEED catches. Try “George’s Channel Cat 
Formula.’ Pint $1. 00. Georges Manufacturing Com- 
pany, Box 1462, Amarillo, Texas. 


FISHWORM Culture—This booklet ‘‘Raising Worms 

For Pleasure or Profit’’ tells how to fix beds indoors, 
outdoors; small or commercial scale’ what, when, how 
to feed; how to keep worms from crawling out; how 
an? where to sell. $1.00 postpaid, Tennessee Worm 
Hatchery, AD-52J1, Box 265, Nashville 2, Tennessee. 


RED Wis-lers shipped daily guaranteed alive, 200- 
$1.00. Worms, Box 3265, Station ‘'F’ ’, Atlanta, Ga. 


QUALITY Trout Flies—Bass Bugs—Spinning Lures. 
Free Catalog, Jack Manchester's Flies, Helper, Utah. 


CASTING Bait, a sound producing bait for Bass, Pike, 
Northern Pike, and Muskies. Four color combinations. 
Price $1.75 postpaid. Discount to Dealers. Write for 
Circular. Baby’s Rattle Bait Co., 4739 N. 51 Street, 
Milwaukee 16, Wisconsin. 

BET Your Life! And win—you will—with Surebite 
Golden Grubs. Everywhere—everytime. Introductory 
200 postpaid $1.00—Keep weeks. Surebite Live Bait, 
Torrance 2, Calif. Dealers Inquire. 

POSTPAID, Mealgrubs 120—$1.00. Redworms 200— 

1.00. Breeders 100—$1.00. Manual ‘‘Redworms”’ 

(Guaranteed )—$1.00. Literature free. Dixdok, Kent 
1, Ohio. 

LUREZEM (Bait Oil) doubles your catch or double 
your money back! $1 postpaid with directions. De- 

tails free. Terry Company, Box 551K, Bartlesville, Okla. 


WHIZZZ-A-Bite Year around catfish cheese. Two 65c 

jars, $1.25. Copyright booklet ‘‘Fishing for Channel 
Cat,’’ $1.00. Both prepaid $2.00. Dealers Wanted. 
Rev. LeRoy Munyon, Camdenton, Missouri. 












































REDWORMS—Huskiest liveliest wrigglers obtainable. 

Raised under ideal breeding conditions. Shipped pre- 
paid 100 for $1.00, 250 tor $2.00. Condensed Breed- 
er’s Manual $1.00. Cuyahoga Falls Worm Laborato- 
ries, Box 52, Cuyahoga Falls, Ohio. 














CHESAPEAKE retrievers puppies dead grass color, 
eligible for registration. Dr. Rustad, Greenville, lowa. 


SALMON & Trout Flies tied on best imported hooks. 
Send for list. Porter Tackle, Box 215, Union, N. 





20 MISCELLANEOUS DOGS 


BLOODHOUND pups; Registered. From famous hunt- 
ing and man-trailing parents. J. Sutton, Decatur, Mich. 


WEIMARANER femaie, 15 months, partly tained, 
ready to hunt. $300. James Walter, 4125 W. 14th, 


Des Moines, Iowa. 

23 DECOYS & CALLS 

CALLS, decoys and phonograph records which teach 
the art of calling for duck, goose, crow, squirrel and 
deer hunters. Supplies, eyes, heads, paint, etc. Illus- 


trated catalog 10c, Oscar Quam, 3149—39 Ave. So.. 
Minneapolis, Minnesota. 


THE world’s finest decoys. Plastic- Light- -Tough- -Life 
Size-Look Alive-Ride High, Mallards only. Write for 
Circular and new reduced prices, Sold Direct only. 








Real-Lite Decoy Co., 5736-8-A Prospect Ave., Kansas 
City 4, Missouri. 7 
DECOYS. Make own. Instructions. Patterns. Line 


rigs, Blind frames. Geo. McKenzie, 3038 Gerrittsen 
Ave., Brooklyn 29, New York. 
PORTABLE Blinds—for Duck, Crow or Goose shooting, 
wildlife photography. Very light 4x5 foot woven Tule 
Mats also make excellent cover for duck boats and 
permanent blinds. Many other uses, $2.00 delivered. 
Peacock Broom Company, 400 Montgomery Street, 
San Francisco, Calif. 


24 FISH GAME ATTRACTIONS 


INTRODUCING famous lubrication formula in Bardahl 

Sportsman’s Oil. Tough oily film stops rust, weather. 
water. Won’t get gummy Positive gun action, Makes 
reels sing. Send 60c in coin for pocket size can to 
Bardahl Manufacturing Corporation, Seattle 7, Wash- 
ington. 


24A HUNTING 


NEW Shotgun Peep Sight Guaranteed to improve your 

shvoting! Easily installed on any gun. Thin rimmed 
Lyman-type rear peep. Satin-blued, raised ramp with 
revolutionary red fluorescent all weather bead. State 
make and model with order. Send $5.00 Now for Per- 
I-Site Complete. Money back guarantee. Oregon Trail 
Sporting Goods, Inc., Dept. O, 257 East 10th, Eu- 
gene, Oregon. 

















“FIRESIDE Fishing’’—52 page anglers’ handbook il- 
lustrates 172 simplified, packaged kits—asemble 
rods yourself! Dry fly to swordfish, $7.95—$88.00. 
Latest salt and fresh water spinning; rod components: 
tackle. Send four 3c stamps tor your copy. Lumbards’. 
““B’’, San Marino, California. 


26 FLY-TYING 


FLY-Tyers! Best materials, low prices. Catalog. 
Perry Lures, 241 Campbell, West Haven, Conn. 


FLYTYING materials, free illustrated catalog. Furs. 
tools, books. Sila-Flex pre- 


feathers, tinsels, hooks, 
mium grade rod blanks, kits. Finer weaves. more 
layers, for Strength and balance. Reed Tackle, Moun- 
tain View 1, New Jersey. 


MUSTAD Hooks. Quality Materials. Free Catalog. 
Stone Fly Company, 19 Pleasant Street, Springfield 


9, Massachusetts. 














line of Taxidermy supplies. 
structions. Everything! Catalog 10c. Vandyke’s Sup. 
ply, Wessington Springs 3, South Dakota. 


COMPLETE Books, In- 





SCULPTURE taxidermist, museum style mountings. 
big game head specialist, all work guaranteed. Lee 
Vogel, Leechburg, Penna. 

WANTED—Expert Taxidermist of long experience on 
big game. Steady position George Lesser, Johnstown, 
New York. 








28 TRAPPING 


ELEVEN Good Box Traps. Complete blueprints. 3c 
Wesho-Uco, Box 51, Detroit 31, Michigan. 


BEAR Snares. Tree or Trail sets. Deer and Dog proot 
Free instructions. $2.00 each postpaid. Raymond 
Thompson. Alderwood Manor, Washington 











29 MISCELLANEOUS 


LOOKING For A Publisher? Write for free booklet 
RL6, Vantage Press, 120 West 31 Street, New York 1 


MOUNTED Steer Horns 5 to 8 Feet. Also Hunting 
_Horns. M. Farrell. Plano, Texas. 
URANIUM prospecting information Free upon 1 requ st. 
Write Prospector, Box 142-H, North Battleford, Sas- 
katchewan, Canada, rt Bn ee 

STUDY for game warden, fish, park, forestry. patrol 
and wildlife conservation service. Details free. Write 

Delmar Institute, D-2, Whittier, Calif. 


LEATHERCRAFT. “Everything needed by beginners, ad- 

vanced hobbyists and professional leatherworkers 
Largest stock of supplies .n U. S. Moderate-priced 
tooling leathers, top quality calfskins, tools, supplies, 
kits. Send 10c for Big Catalog. J.’C. Larson Co., 
820 S. Tripp, Dept. 2474, Chicago 24. 


SPORTSMAN’S Personal Stationery for Business or 
Hobby. Features your own name. Your favorite sport 
(hunting, fishing, golf, skiing) cleverly illustrated. 
serious or comic. Colorful outdoor designs. Send 10c 
for samples, state choice of 2 hobbies, Hobbycraft 
Stationers, P.O. Box 475, Auburn, New York. 
SPORTSMAN chronograph stopwatch, ss, puentitel 
useful watch, fully guaranteed $19.9 Time 
Watches, Box 8129, Kansas City, Missouri. 


WORK For U. S. Gov't! Men-Women. Start high as 
$73.00 week. 95 000 jobs open! Qualify Now! Expe- 

rience usually unnecessary. Get Free 32-page book 

showing jobs. salaries, requirements, sample tests. 
Write today: Franklin Institute, Dept. N-34, Roch- 
ester ¥.. 

“INTERESTING Mails’’—25c keeps your mail box full 
three months. Bentz, Desk H/34, Chatawa, Miss. _ 
NEW Nash cars wholesale! Save hundreds of dollars! 
Information $2.00. Ray Morgan, Ellisville, Miss. _ 
BURIED Treasure—Uranium-Mineral Locators. Lowest 
Prices—Time Payment Plan—Free Literature. Fisher 
Research Laboratory, Palo Alto, Calif. 

PRIVATE collector sacrificing swords, daggers, etc. 
we Cole, 12149 Oxnard, North Hollywood, 
alif. 

FREE Gold Panning Lesson, Catalogue Mining Books— 
Supplies, Maps—*‘Where To Go.’’ Old Prospector. 
Box 729D9, Lodi. Calif. 

WATERWEEDS removed easily and effectively from 
any iake, pond or river. Write for particulars. 
Aschert Bros., Box 155, LaCanada, Cal. 


RECEIVE mails, magazines, samples. Your name in 
numerous mailing lists 20c. Greenwood, Box 1116-H, 
New York 8. 















































WE purchase Indianhead pennies. Complete allcoin 
catalogue 20c, Magnacoins, Box 61-AW, Whitestone 
57, New York. 


FINE printing at reasonable prices. Prices, samples. 
Write Mercury Press, Box 69L, Marengo, lowa. 


WINTER Weatherstrip windows, doors. Circular free. 
-E-Z-On-, 1009 Harvard, Evanston 15, Illinois. 


DRUGLESS Virility Prop ‘Restores Confidence, poise 
and dignity or money back. Comfortable, pliable, 
concealable. Invented by Student Doctor (Pat, Pend- 
ing). Sample $2.00. No literature or C.O.D.’s Please, 
Plastic Arts Limited, Box 30B, Sandy Springs, Ga, 


YOUR Leather . Jacket ‘renovated expertly, Free circu- 
lar. Berlew Mfg. Co,, Dept. 6, Freeport, N. 


NOTE-Pads Handy, billfold id aise: S35 ad on each pean 
00 























100 pads 5.5 500—$ 50 1000—$24.00. 
Pad-Ads, P. O. Box "104, Camarillo, Calif. 
30 ANTIQUES & RELICS 





LEARN yf ay, Sl ‘ABC” Step by Step Illustrated 
Method Shows How. Send 10c (coin). Sure Results. 
Fishcrafters, Box 804- O, Worcester. _ Mass. 

THE “greatest selection of fly- -tying ‘materials of the 
finest quality at lowest prices available only from 
E. Hille, Williamsport, Pa, Free 56 page catalog. 


MUSTAD Hooks, fly-tying materials. Catalog 10c. Dic- 
tionary listing 500 patterns 50c, Cascade Tackle 
Co., Medford, Oregon. 

FLY Makers! 1951 catalog. Culver Lures Co., Dept. 
05, 3227 Missouri Avenue, St. Louis 18, “Missouri. 


FLY Tying Materials, — Hooks, Nylon, Gut. Highest 
Grade, Professional Quality Only. Free Catalog. 
Sierra Tackle, Dept. B, Montrose, Calif. 


FLY tying materiais. Best imported China game cock 
necks, Free catalogue. Feather Lure Co., Dept. (A). 
Box 145, Rutherford, New Jersey. 








4 SELECTED Arrowheads $1.00, 4 perfect Birdpoints 
$1.00. List 3c. H. Talburt, Calico Rock, Arkansas. 


31 ARCHERY EQUIPMENT 


ARCHERS—Hunters, Save on direct factory prices. 











Catalogue Free—Sheboygan Archery Company, 
Plymouth, Wisconsin. 
32 AUTO TRAILERS 





BUILD Your Own Trailer! Pians for all kinds. Illus 
trated Catalog 10c. Jim Dandy, 125- O, Wausau, Wis. 


BUILD. Streamiined Sports Trailer. “Telescopes small 
for towing. Other Models. Information, Pictures 10c. 
Comstock, 585-0, Parsons, Kansas. 


33 AGENTS WANTED 














FREE listing imported hooks and quality materials. 
James Brandon, 809 West Lake Street, Minneapolis, 

Minnesota, 

WORLD'S Largest Stock-fly-tying materials and 
hooks. Buy for wholesale, Send quarter for huge cat- 

alog. Herter’s, Waseca 1. Minnesota. 

FINUST Fly Tying Materials Sample Kit “$1.00. Mil- 
lard’s Fly Dictionary describing over 700 Flies $1.00. 
Free Catalog. Bennett Millard Fishing Tackle. Deposit 
22, New York. 








BIG Bargain Terrific Profits! Selling now—used . Cloth- 

ing. Suits $1.75. Pants 35c. Topcoats $1.00. Dresses 
20c. Shoes 20c. As little as $10 starts you. No ex- 
perience necessary, Free Wholesale Catalog, Superior, 
125 J-L Jefferson, Chicago 7. a 


BE A Money Maker .. . Represent magazines “year 

around. Wonderful home work. Big Christmas profits 
now. Liberal commisions. Everything furnished. Write 
for Free Catalog. McGregor Magazine Agency, Dept. 
580, Mount Morris, Illinois. 














COON Hunters, RC Climbing belts $5.98. Tree Climb- 
ers $3.98, straps free. Used poie climbing irons $1.98. 
Towilco, Syracuse 8, New York. 


25 TACKLE, BAIT, LURES 


FREE Catalog—Over 1000 Hard To Find Specialties 
for Fishing, Netcraft Company. Dept. OC9 Toledo 
13, Ohio. 

LIVE baits of all kinds shipped anywhere in U.S.A. 
Prompt—guaranteed alive. Write for Prices. R&R 
Live Bait Store, 42 E. Rich St., Columbus 15, Ohio. 


SINKER Molds—For Making Your own sinkers. Free 
illustrated booklet. Reading Instrument Co.. Box 78. 
Reading. Pa. 











ay TAXIDERMY 

MODERN Taxidermist Magazine, Greenfield Center 7, 
N. ¥. Devoted Entirely to Taxidermy. Methods. Ar- 
ticles, Photos. Trial year’s subscription $1.00 








SHINE Shoes Without ‘‘Polish” New invention Light- 
ning seller. Shoes gleam like mirror. Samples sent 


on trial. Kristee 301, Akron, Ohio. 
34 BOOKS & MAGAZINES 











FINEST Glass Eyes, domestic, also imported. All Tax- 
idermy_ supplies. Catalog Free! Elwood Company, 
Dept. 55, Omaha 2, Nebraska. 
YOUR Deer skins tanned. Gloves, Jackets, Moccasins 
made. Free Catalog. Bonner’s, 1645 Coit. Grand 
Rapids, Michigan. _ 
AMERICA’S most complete Taxidermy Supply House. 
Headforms, Eyes. Panels! Catalog Free! Penn Taxi- 
dermy, DL2’ Hazleton, Pa. 











ANGLING and hunting books—new, used and rare Be 
quest free list. Sporting Book Service, Box 113. 
Rancocas, N. J. a3 


FREE catalog, 490 popular books. Bargain Prices. 
Books Publishing Co., 56 W. 24th, New York 10. 


BOOKS By Mail. Any author! Fast service. Lowest 
prices. Send wants—no obligation. 








International 
Bookfinders, Box 3003-OL, Beverly Hills, Calif 





15 ASSORTED flies, streamers, cork bugs, $1.00 Sat- 
isfaction guaranteed. Pokorny, Box 103 


-L, Berwyn, Il. 


EXPERT bird mounting. Prices quoted. Ralph Ward 
Taxidermy, Route 11, Box 303, Tulsa, Okla. 


KNOW Alaska, Thrilling Stories, Travel, People. $1 8 
year, Alaskan Magazine, Box 411 B, Juneau, Alaska 
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35 WEARING APPAREL 


NATIONALLY advertised Plastic Raincoats. Men’s, 
Girls’, Women’s, Boys’. Samples $2.50. Yale Cloth- 
ing. Meriden, Conn, 


36 BUSINESS OPPORTUNITIES 


EXTRA Money—No Selling—operate vendors. Amaz- 
ing profits, details Free. Silver King, Suite 224, 622 
Diversey, Chicago 14. 

POEMS Wanted. Collaboration. Broadcast considera- 
tion. Sooner Song Company, 22-B6 Northwest 8th, 
Oklahoma City 2 

$10,800 PROFITS! Your Own Mail order Business! No 
capital risk! ‘‘Success Plan’’ (worth $2) Free! Write 
today! Treasury, 149 Storer, New Rochelle OL-3, N.Y. 


BUY Wholesale thousands nationally advertised eeetr 
ucts at big discount. Sent free ‘‘The Wholesale Plan’’ 
American Buyers’ Service, 629-L Linden, Buffalo, N. Y 


IMPORT-Export! Opportunity, profitable, world- wide 
mail-order business from home, without capital, or 
travel abroad. Established World Trader ships instruc- 
tions for no-risk examination. Experience unnecessary. 
Free details. Mellinger, 129, Los Angeles 24. 

jewelry, gifts. Bronze, 
Taare 




















LEARN metalizing baby shoes, 
gold, silver. Success plan free. Kiktavi Service, 
South Broadway. Los Angeles 3. 

POPCORN and Potato Chips make respectable busi- 
ness. Long Eakins Company, 5265 High, Springfield 
99. Ohio. 


EARTHWORM Breeding? First. get unusual story. ‘‘An 
Earthworm Turned His Life.’’ Free. Earthmaster. 
Dept. 32, El Monte, Calif. 

START Venetian Blind Laundry. Profitable Pyar 9 5 
business New Machine. Free booklet. F. K. , 44 
N. Seneca, Wichita 12. Kansas. es av 
FREE Book ‘505 Odd, Successful businesses.’’ Work 
home. Expect something odd! Pacific-ZU, Oceanside, 
California. 
HOME Work! Addressing Envelopes. Free Details. Self 
Addressed stamped envelope appreciated. Janosik 
Service. 5527-M South Sangamon, Chicago 21 


ADDRESS our Postcards. Send stamped envelope for 
reply. Nodak Mail Sales. Jamestown, North Dakota. 


37 \ HELP WANTED 


CONSTRUCTION Job List. Published Monthly. $1.00 
Dempster’s Construction Scout News, Dept. 268-HM, 
Bridgeport. Illinois 


FOREIGN & Latin American Employment. 1952 ‘‘For- 
eign Service Directory’’ gives Up-To-Minute Facts on 
Military & Civilian Construction. Government Jobs. 
Major Oil Listings, Aviation, Transportation. Steam- 
ship Lines, Mining, Importers, Exporters. How-When- 
Where to apply. application forms. Hot List Firms Hir- 
ing. $1.00 postpaid. Global Reports, P.O. Box 883-OL. 
Hollywood 28. California 


FOREIGN employment construction work. If interest- 
ed in foreign projects with high pay write Foreign 
Service Bureau, Dept. OL. Box 295. Metuchen. N. 


ALASKAN Jobs! Over 100 New construction contracts 
with names. addresses, companies hiring, Thousands 
needed! Hivhest wages! Military, private construction, 
Mining. Fishing, Lumbering. Aviation. Railroads. 
Homesteading. Skilled. Unskilled workers. Write to- 
day, Our information accurate. $1.00 complete. Alas- 
kan Opportunities (OL). Box 362. Kenmore. Wash. 
ALASKA—Last American Frontier. $1.00 brings 1952 
Business Directory, Government Map, Construction 
Projects Military & Civilian, Homestead & Highway 
facts, Hunting-Fishing-Game Rules, Mining, Aviation. 
List of firms hiring. How-When-Where to apply. 
Alaska Opportunist, P.O. Box 883-OL, Hollywood 28, 
California. 


MEN, Women visit foreign c countries on modern ships. 

Big pay. adventure, excitement, Experience unnec- 
essary. Details Free. Davenport, 1170-H3 Broadway, 
New York 1. New York. FOP ER peat Ae 
FOREIGN Jobs. Construction projects underway and 
soon starting in Africa, South America, Canada, 
Engiand, Europe, South Pacific, Middle East, Mexico 
and Alaska. Send $1.00 for foreign job news. in- 
formation, application forms, etc, DCS Foreign Job 
News, Dept. 268-HN. Bridgeport. Illinois. 


39 NOVELTIES & GAMES 


FREE. ‘‘True-To”’ 1952 Election Souvenir Scroll “of 
Eisenhower, MacArthur or Truman. If you’re one of 
first 10% to order; we'll refund your 50c after Nov. 
6. Send name of choice and 50c to: ‘‘True-To’’ Sou- 
venir. 1326 R. E. Lee St.. Mobile, Alabama 


40 OLD COINS & STAMPS 


UNITED States “Stamps on approval “(for “beginners, 
advanced collectors.) B. Wenigman, 1933 Pat- 
terson, Chicago 13. 


SET Nine Japanese invasion notes for U. S. $2 ll- 
lustrated Coin Catalogue 25c. Shultz, SaltLekeio. Giah, 

































































41 PATENTS & INVENTIONS 
INVENTORS: Information on patent procedure fur- 
nished on request, without obligation. John 


Randolph, Registered Patent Attorney, 227 Columbian 
Building, Washington 1, c. 


INVENTORS, When you are Satisfied that you have 
invented something of value write me, without obli- 
gation, for information as to what steps you should 
take to secure a Patent. Write Patrick D, Beavers, 
Registered Patent Atty., 930 Columbian Bidg.. Wash- 
ington 1, D. C. 


INVENTORS: Learn how to protect your - invention. 
Special booklet ‘‘Patent Guide for the Inventor’ 
containing detailed information concerning patent 
protection and procedure with ‘‘Record of Invention’’ 
form will be promptly forwarded upon request—with- 
out obligation. Clarence A. O’Brien & Harvey Jacob- 
son, Registered Patent Attorneys. 248-G District Na- 
fonal Building, Washington. D. C. 


INVENTORS—If you believe you have an invention. 
you should find out how to protect it. Send for copy 
of our Patent Booklet ‘‘How To Protect Your Inven- 
tion’’ and ‘‘Invention Record’’ form. No obligation. 
McMorrow, Berman & Davidson, Registered Patent 
Attorneys, 204-E Victor Building, Washington 1, D.C. 


INV ENTORS—Send for ‘‘Patent Protection for Inven- 
tors’’ outlining preliminary steps to take in apply- 
ing for patent. Victor J. Evans & Co., 763-K Merlin 
Buil Building, Washington 6, D. C 


a2 REAL ESTATE 


cal IFORNIA ranch lands. 








Seized and sold for taxes. 
10c brings illustrated 
Tax Land Sales, Box 


Jc to $5 acre minimum bid. 
maps. 
Calif. 


4nd catalog, outline 
2350BR, Hollywood 28. 


LAND from $4.50 an Acre 
and small tracts. Cash or payments. 
John Calvert, Box 939, 


NEVADA Irrigated Homesties with utilities available. 
some with 
Fallon. Nevada. 





Missouri-Oklahoma, Large 
Free list, maps. 
Winter Haven, Florida. 


improvements. Harold Deck, owner, 





SEE Houston Grow. Now is the time for You to buy a 


NEW Strout Catalog. Just Out! 


ne 


Mailed Free. 
Realty, 


aw 


800 ACRES uncut timberland. 





Farms, Homes, Busi- 

31 States. Coast-to-Coast, bargains galore. 
Our 53rd year, World's Largest, Strout 

255-SW 4th Ave., New York 10, : 2 


sses, 


HUNTING and Fishing lands in the Beaverkill ‘and 1 Del- 


are Valleys Valleau C ‘urtis, _Broker, Callicoon N Y. 


Minocqua, four lakes 











fine big Tract near Houston, Texas, the fastest Entire tract $26,400. Hanum, Downers Grove Lie 
growing city in U. S. for only $195, payable $10 cash FOR Sale. 110 acre Island, ideal for martin ranch. 
and $10 monthly. Insured title, taxes One Dollar year- Write, Geo. Beck, Crescent, 

ly. Great Oil Producing. Refining and Chemical Center. 

Fine profits being made by many. These Tracts lo- 45 HOBBIES 

cated near two paved highways, electricity, schools, - _—_—___ —— 
bus service, etc. Write today for Maps, Pictures and LEATHERCRAFT . a lifetime hobby. Work with 
full information. Free. B. F. Wood, Owner, Box 6223, leather. Earn money. Tools, designs, supplies avail- 
Houston 6, Texas. able. Your job is easy. Free Catalog. Tandy Leather, 

Box- Dept. 3, Tuisa, 
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Two California Hunters. 


Two N.Y. Hunters and “7 
LARGE BEAR, 


Kodiak Bear, Fall 1951 


ALASKA 


and One towa Hunter. 
taken on first early hunt 


397, Oklahoma 


x * 


Te we : 
.and THREE 
in April, 1952 


wut KODIAK BEAR 


HUNT WITH US at a REASONABLE PRICE in the WORLD'S FINEST bear country! 


We have a good camp with - ctric lights and running water. We have comfortable, well-equipped 


cabins on the three LARGE 
CABINS AT NO EXTRA C OST: 


ALL OUR SPRING HUNTERS GOT 


ST lakes in the interior of the Island. Our parties hunt FROM THESE 


we do not use tents. 


THEIR KODIAK BEAR in 1952 


and were satisfied! Each 


bear hide squared 10 FEET OR OVER. This is a record that’s hard to beat! If you are looking for 


a good hunt, we have it! We are 


almost booked full for Fall Hunts in 


1952 but have a few 


OPEN DATES left. Please make your reservations as soon as possible for SPRING HUNTS, 1953 
We are experienced, licensed guides with a life time k. hunting, trapping, and prospecting—and 


KNOW WHAT A HUNTER WANTS AND EXPECTS! 


or wire 


SONAL GUIDE SERVICE. 
cannot be answered. ) 


BILL PINNELL and MORRIS TALIFSON 


Write Air Mail, 





KODIAK BEAR HUNTS 


SPRING & FALL HUNTS 


Hunt the World’s Largest Bear 
with reliable and experienced guides 
W. A. ‘‘Pat’’ CANNON 
REGISTERED ALASKA GUIDE 














Box 1033 Kodiak, Alaska 
‘“‘AFRICAN’’ JUNGLE LAND SAFARIS. FROM 
ELEPHANT—LION—BUFFALO $500 
MOCAMBIQUE—RHODESIAS— TANGANYIKA. 
“INDIAN SAFARIS’”’ TARA! JUNGLES. FROM 
TIGERS—PANTHERS—BEAR $1100 
CONGO SAFARI TOURS 60 DAYS 
STUPENDOUS ALL-AFRICAN TOURS $1395 


CANNIBALS—PYGMIES—WATUSS!I GIANTS 


Enquiries: PAN-AFRICAN TOURS & HUNTS 
120 MAIN STREET — JOHANNESBURG — S. AFRICA 





kk USA, kK* 








WELCOME TO GATEWAY! 


Single cabin with double bed, $15.00 per week. 


Double cabin with two double beds, $24.00 per 
week. Boat, with cabin, $1.00 per day. License 
sold here. 

CLYDE R. KUHN, Owner 
Palatka Florida 








OLD MEXICO 


Hunt bear, lion, and Mexican Tigre 


Oo 
a 


Camp outfits, 
hounds 
best of references. Write Mangum and Sons, Box 
688, 
plete information. 


* * MEXICO xx 


Big Game Hunting 


in the heart 


f the Beautiful Sierra Madre Mts. There is an 


bundance of wild turkey and quail. 
cooks, guides, and pack of hunting 


are all of the best. We can furnish the 


Douglas, Arizona or phone 855 for com- 





ws 


modern conveniences, encoltent food, experienced guides. 
Note: If ban on deer into U 1 
mounted in New Brunswick 
bear, bird, 


aa shipped to you: 
and deer meat if canned. Write, phone 


E. F. FOX, Prop. 





GET RESULTS AFIELD! 





‘CANADA | 
BIITITITITIIIIIIISIiIIiIifiiiiliiiiliililllliiliiiitiiiiil 
DEER—BEAR—GROUSE—WOODCOCK 


HUNTING OCTOBER 1 TO NOVEMBER 30 
Hundreds of miles of woods in heart of some of best hunting in New Brunswick. Good roads to camps, 


is not lifted by opening of season, 

meat canned for those who wish it 

, or wire for information 

PARADISE FISH & GAME CAMPS 
Plaster Rock, N. B. 


SERRE RRR R REESE RRR RRR REE REE Kee 





each hunter the best of PER- 
idemmation, (Sorry, post cards 


We give 
for full 


Box A-745, KODIAK, ALASKA 


| 


HUNTING! 


Make your plans now for a fall or spring 
hunt in the BIG BEAR country of Alaska. 
Two weeks of hunting in September, October 
or November with everything furnished. We 
have camps, boats and equipment in the best 


areas on Kodiak Island, and have guided 
po American sportsmen over 20 
a es years. Write AIR MAIL for 


complete details. 


ALF MADSEN 


GUIDE & 
OUTFITTER 

BOX R-848 KODIAK, ALASKA 
B9O99 FHSS DOEOVHHERH TE DOR 








How experts hold, lead and fol- 
low through. How to develop 
natural shooting instincts. How 
to hunt waterfowl, woodcock, 
quail and grouse. Valuable ta- 
bles and illustrations. 96 pages. 
Only 35c! Address Dept. 952. 


OUTDOOR LIFE 
353 Fourth Ave., New York 10, N. Y. 
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I will make arrangements to have trophies 
You are allowed to take back 


Phone, 69 ring 3, Canada 












ULLED, James A. Marsh, fishing at 

y the mouth of the Russian River, 
Calif., left his bait can near the water’s 
edge while he moved up the bank to eat 
his lunch. Gulls immediately swooped 
down on the can and began gobbling 
sardines. Marsh hustled shoreward to 
chase them. When he got back to his 
lunch he found another flock of gulls 
making off with it—sandwiches, cook- 
ies, and even the wrapping paper.—Joe 
Dearing, San Francisco Call Bulletin. 


7] ASHDAY. We were canoeing through 
the Maine wilderness when a back- 
woods character on shore hailed us. He 
wanted to know what day of the week 
it was. When we told him it was Wednes- 
day, he immediately squatted down and 
started to wash his hands.—Hal Pier- 
son, Portsmouth (N. H.) Herald. 


OLL CAST. 

There's talk 
in Wisconsin that 
anyone whowants 
to land a record 
muskellunge 
needs only this 
equipment: a big 
bankroll, whisky, 
and an introduc- 
tion to a native 
who knows his 
fish. In the spring, such natives find 
monster muskies lying like logs in shal- 
low water. They capture them alive, 
haul them to hidden woods ponds, and 
feed them suckers all summer long. 
Come fall, they peddle them for whisky 
and dollars to “anglers’’ who want to 
sneak into the hall of fame.—Kendrick 
Kimball, Detroit News. 





a“ BooM. If salt on its tail won't 
J catch a bird, sugar in a cannon will. 
Works this way: The California Fish 
and Game Commission nets flocks of 
feeding pigeons by shooting a big net 
over them from a pair of 219-in. mor- 
tars. Sugar mixed with potassium chlo- 
rate is the explosive used. As many as 
150 birds have been snared at one time. 

Art Volkert, Sebastopol (Calif.) 
Times. 


pe DO SMELL. I’ve had it proved to 
me that fish have a sense of smell. 
I was inspecting a fish ladder with some 
other anglers and one suggested I rub 
my hands together in the water of an 
upper pool. I did so, and when the wa- 
ter flowed down to where some fish were 
milling about, they scooted away like 
seared rabbits.—Frank Wire, Portland 
(Oreg.) Week-End Fishing News. 


136 ourpoor tire 


THE Gist OF Ir — 


a digest of the outdoor news 


OOLKILLER. 

Four persons 
were lucky to es- 
cape with their 
lives when a 16- // 
ft. boat caught 
fire because its 
operator (1) tried 
to refuel without 
shutting off his 
outboard motor; 
(2) had the fuel 
in a glass container, which shattered 
when he dropped it and spilled gasoline; 
(3) tried to douse the fire with water 
and only succeeded in spreading it.— 
Oak Harbor (Wash.) News. 





ITTER CASE. H. T. Stanger eliminated 
99 percent of trash and litter from 
his land by posting this sign: ‘This is 
private property. Fish to your heart’s 
content but please be careful not to 
cause forest fires. Also take care of 
your discarded bait cans, beer bottles, 
cans, and lunch refuse. If I have to 
clean up after you it forces me to post 
the land and spoils your fun. This I 
don’t want to do. Fair enough?” 
Henry Moore, Boston (Mass.) Herald. 


‘7incGsHoT. Archie Hunt, fishing 
Loon Lake, Mich., cast his fly but 
couldn’t make it go where he aimed it. 
Reeling in, he found he’d made a one- 
in-a-million shot—snagged a dragonfly 
in midair.—Jim McKenna, Grand Rap- 
ids Press. 


‘OLDEN BIRD. The pheasant farm is 

J onthe decline in Washington State, 
because it’s been costing anywhere 
from $3 to $18 to raise just one bird for 
a gunner. Farm-bred ringnecks will be 
used only to repopulate areas hit hard 
by some natural disaster.—Fred Peter- 
son, Spokane Spokesman Review. 


‘VISH NETWORK. 

Late dope on 
fishing conditions ‘ 
in California is 
gathered by 70 
field men of the 
Pacific Gas & 
Electric Co., who 
roam streams in 
89,000 sq. miles of 
the state, check- 
ing water levels for the company and, 
incidentally, talking to all anglers they 
meet. They phone the fishing data to 
San Francisco, where it is correlated 
and released weekly to newspapers, 
sportsmen’s groups, etc.—Grant Mat- 
thews, San Francisco Chronicle. 





ATS OFF. Game-law violators have 

hidden undersize trout in every- 
thing from hip boots to bait cans. A 
game warden recently spotted a man 
whose hat had a peculiar shape. He 
searched it and found three illegal trout 
behind the lining.—Gene Letourneau, 
Portland (Maine) Sunday Telegram. 


—— STRIKE. Trout will strike lures 
resembling whatever food they’re 
eating at the moment, and the food may 
be something queer. A Boyne River, 
Mich., angler took a brown trout on a 
White Miller fly because the brownies 
were feeding on stale popcorn thrown 
into the stream by a dealer. Another 
man noticed that fish in the Au Sable 
were dining on leftover pancakes tossed 
into the water, so he took his limit by 
baiting up with bits of flapjack. Jack 
Redhead, former Au Sable guide, saw a 
big brown strike at a natural white 
moth. Jack didn’t have a matching fly 
but he caught the brownie—on a ciga- 
rette butt.—Kendrick Kimball, Detroit 
News. 


Poser LIFT- 
ERS. Hay- 
ward, Wis., claims 
to be the muskel- 
lunge capital of 
the world, and 
it’s not an idle 
boast. Since 1939 
four world-record 
muskies have | 

been taken in the ! 

-fayward region. 

In 1949 Louis Spray caught the current 
record muskie—69 lb. 11 oz.—in the 
Chippewa Flowage, 20 mi. east of Hay- 
ward. A few months earlier Cal John- 
son had set a mark of 671% Ib. in the 
same region.—Art Swanson, Chicago 
Herald-American. 





00-poUNDERS. Anglers near Dublin, 
Ireland, couldn’t get anyone inter- 
ested in removing perch from a lake, to 
save its trout, until they started a prize 
deal—tagging 100 perch with tags 
worth up to £100. After that every day 
was fish day near Dublin.—Frank Keat- 
ing, Long Island City (N.Y.) Star-Jour- 
nal, 


X-STREAM. Man arrested for fishing 

Vance Creek during the closed sea- 
son on stream fishing won an acquittal 
when he proved the creek was also 
known as Swenson’s Lake, Huttula 
Lake, and Heusser’s Lake.—Jack Hew- 
ins, Walla Walla (Wash.) Union Bulle- 
tin. 
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Hhasihen 


Muscles aching from a long day in the cramped quarters of a 
wind-swept blind... 


eyes weary from hours of searching the skies 
yours is that tired, yet triumphant feeling so rewarding to the 

true sportsman. And now... in the snug warmth of your cabin . . . you review 
every memorable moment with a golden, gleaming bottle of refreshing 
Miller High Life .. . t+e Champagne of Bottle Beer! Yes, this is living 


even RBIS BS enjoying life with Miller High Life! 








Brewed and Bottled by the 
Miller Brewing Company ONLY 
++. and ONLY in Milwaukee, Wis. 


THE NATIONAL € 





WHAT MADE HER SAY THAT? 


N CASE you don’t understand wigwam wigwag, 

Hiawatha has just asked Minnehaha to come 
across and bring a friend for two bucks. But now 
she has said “Nuts” because their intentions are 
under a cloud. 

“By the shores of Gitche Gumee, what made her 
say that?” He didn’t know that Minnie had gotten 
her wires crossed with the Los Alamos wing-ding and 


therefore believes the worst. But everything will 


come off all right in the end because our amorous 
aborigines are puffing their propositions with a 
SPRINGMAID— sheet, and we'll wager two bucks to 
two bits in prewarpath wampum that this smart 
squaw and her girl friend will think twice before 
they turn down a chance to turn down SPRINGMAID 
sheets. They know you can’t beat a SPRINGMAID sheet 
for a couch in the Canyon, a hammock in the hem- 


locks, or a pallet in a poplar penthouse, 


SPRINGMAID® 


Fitted sheets by spRINGMAID now available 


The Springs Cotton Mills 


Laneaster, South Carolina 


New 1952 sprincmaw calendar featuring 15 titillating ads — now available at better newsstands — or 
send 25¢ to Dept. OL-19at the above address. 

By popular demand — revised 35¢ pocket edition of ELtioTT wuite sprincs’ head-whirling book 
“CLOTHES MAKE THE MAN.” It has the possible solution to three of New York's most famous unsolved 
murder mysteries, his sizzling letters and short stories, plus how to lose friends and write advertise- 
ments. Available at newsstands. If yours can't supply you, order from us. 

Now he has designed a brand new sport shirt! If you liked the first shirt, you'll feel undressed 
without this one. It features a bevy of sprincmaw girls printed in full color on sprincmasp Holiday 
print broadcloth. Sizes: small, medium, medium-large, and large. Send $2.75 to Dept. OL-19, Tha 


@ 1952, The Springs Cotton Mills 4 : 
© oe Springs Cotton Mills, Lancaster, S. C., and we will mail you one. 





